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CHAPTERiL 

' TKBibbotisn hisialb VTayed/' stood at the altar in 'the^ 
ftbbey-diapel of Rubjg^^ with all his plump; sleeky 'rosy 
friars^ in -goodly lisea di8po«ed,<to:v^mniie.the avptifliisof 
lhe>b€aiiafkl Malilda KtsvttBr, daughter of the J^anm of 
Aidingfbrd^ .with theiioUe Bobsrt Fit243oth, Eari of 
Iiocksley and: £[ufi«iogdiiD. ' The abbey of Hubygill stood 
m a piotnccaquo^alley^ at a litde <li9taace horn the voitem 
benndary of .Sherwood FoKBt^ in a spot which seemed 
.adapted. by aatBK to.be «ht retreat ^of- monaatir morlifioB- 
tioi^bdng on tbetbanka of .a^ne'trout.8treaniy and in\t]|e 
aoidsttof. woodland co^ertBy.i&eiiikding with excellent game. 
The hride^ with 'her father and attendant^maidens, entered 
dir '^lapd ; <bii4{ rthe jsarl had.not anrived. ;The baron wa^ 
.amaaed^ «id:the hrideniaidens were disconcerted. Matilda 
£iai3pd duuti some .eyi had befiallen iher iorer^ bnt falt.>no 
diminution lof .her >confidenoe'in his honour .and lo«e. 
Tktongh ifch«.io(^:gata8 of the chapel she looked down^die 
narrow road that wound along the side of the hill ; and her 
earmaii ihfedBiBl,tihat heaid'^e 'distant tnonpliDg of horses, 
and,berj«fe waaihe firsit that oanght the glitter iof >sno«iry 
jduanni^ and dho' light of pidished ispcors* '^ It ia stnusgv/' 
thought tAotiMron, ^Stibat^ the carl:' ahoidd eotoe dn< M& 
nartitl ma^i tt> hiaMteddnig ;*' ibnihe had not dang. »to 
mcditiitAQii. tbeiphenflaieuon^iw tbaJMaoiingiateeda'BWilit 

a2 
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Up to the gate like a whirlwind, and the earl, hreatblesa 
iirith 8peed,|8nd followed by a few of his yeomen, advanced 
to his smiling bride. It was then no time to ask questions^ 
for the organ was in full peal, and the choriiters were in 
full voice. 

The abbot bef^an to intone the ceremony in a style of 
modulation impressively exalted, hii voice issuing most 
canonically from the roof of his mouth, through the 
medium of a very musical nose newly tuned for the ooea* 
sion. But he had not proceeded far enough to exhibit aii. 
the variety and compass of this melodious instrument, whc&i 
<a noise was heard at the gate, and a party of armed men 
entered the chapel. The song of the choristers died awAy 
in a shake of demisemiquavers, contrary to all the rules ^ 
psalmody. The organ-blower, who was working his mu- 
sical air-pump with one hand, and with two £nger» and 9, 
^humb of the other insinuating a peeping-plaee through the 
curtain of the organ-gallery, was struck motionless ^y the 
double operation of curiosity and fear ; while the organist, 
intent only on his performance, and spreading all his fingers 
to atrike a swell of magnificent chorda, felt his harmonic 
spirit ready to desert his body on being answered by the 
f;hastly rattle of empty keys, and. in the consequent agitaio 
Juriow of the internal m»)vements of hia feelings, was pre- 
paring to restore harmony by the aegia wbUo of an appog^ 
ifiatura confoco with the comec of a book of anthems on 
the head of his neglectful assistant, when his hand and; his 
4ittention together were arrested by the scene below. The 
voice of the abbot subsided inta silence throi]^h a desoead- 
ing scale of long-drawn melody, like the sound of the «h>b- 
ing sea to the explorers. of a cave. In a few moments all 
was silence, interrupted only by the iron tread of t|ie 
4uined intruders, as it rang on the marble floor and eehoed 
i'rom the vaulted aisles. \ 

The leader strode up to the ahav ; • and pladng himself 
opposite to the abbot, and between the earl and Matilda, m 
such a manner that the four together seemed to stand on 
(he four points. of a diamond, exclaimed, '^ In the nam^ of 
King Henry, I forbid, the ceisemooy, and attach Bobeit 
^arl of HunUi^gdoaasa tndtpr I" and at ^ the same timehe 
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hdd'his drawn sword between tbe lovers^ as if to emblem 
dfftt royal authority which laid its temporal ban upon their 
cdntraet The earl drew his own sword inBtaDtl}r^ and struck 
d^Wn the interposing weapon ; then clasped his left arm 
round Matilda^ who sprang into his embrace^ and held his 
sword before her with his right hand. His yeomen rangedr 
themselves at his side^ and stood with their swords drawn^ 
still and prepared^ like men determined to die in his de. 
fttioe. The soldiers^ confident in superiority of numbers, 
^used. The abbot took advantage of the pause to intro. 
4tfee a word of exhortation. " My children/' said he, '< if 
rfifix are going to cut each other's throats, I entreat you, in 
tke name of peace and charity, to do it out of the 
diapeL" 

'" Sweet Matilda/* said the earl, ''did you give your 
love to the Earl of Huntingdon, whose lands touch the- 
Ouse and the Trent, or to Robert Fitz-Ooth^ the son of 
ifite mother?" 

'* Neither to the earl nor his earldom," answered Matilda> 
firmly, " but to Robert Flt2-Ooth and his love." 

"That I well knew/' said the earl ; " and though the 
ceremony be incomplete, we are not the less married in the 
eye of my only saint, our Lady^ who will yet bring us to* 
gMher. Lord Fitzwater, to your care, for the present, 

- 1 commit your daughter. — Nay, sweet Matilda, part we' 
^ust for a while ; but we will soon meet under brighter 
sfties, and be this the seal of our faith." 
• He kissed Matilda's lips, and consigned her to tlie^ 
Wron, who glotvered about him with ah expression of 
countenance that showed he was mortally wroth with 
somebody ; but whatever he thought or felt he kept to 
Mmself. The earl, with a sign to his followers, made 
a sudden charge on the soldiers, with the intention 
of cutting his way through. The soldiers were pre- 

' pared for such an occurrence, and a desperate skirmish 
succeeded. Some of the women screamed^ but none of 
them fainted; for fainting was not so much the fashion 
in those days, when the ladies breakfasted on brawn^ 
•Bd ale at sunrise, as in our more refined age of green teft 
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aiMl mwffini at «ooiu .MatildB.«een0drdi^»osedlQ>fl3riigAlflt 
tot her lover, but thefaarao fiwced her fromt tho chftpoL* 
The earra b&wflsea ai'^e^ d«or sent in aaHKig the ataiiii-» 
ante a volley of acrowa^ one-of which whigacMi- |>ast theeat* 
of • the abbots who> in inwtalfear of beui^ suddoiliy tfma» 
lafeed from a ghoady friiir into a fiiarly ghoat^ began to loH 
out ef. the chapel aB fiist aa hia bulk and hia holy rolMi' 
wonld peismit,' roaring ^' Saoril^e I " with aU hie menka art 
hiatfaaek> who "weie^ like himadfj more intent to go at once 
tha&' to atand upon the order, of their goifl^. The nbbety 
thus preaaed (xobl behind^ and. atumblilkg ovetr Itta owair 
dvapery before^ fell suddenly pvoetrate in the door-way that 
<sonnected' tine -chapel with tbe abbey, and waa inatantau 
neously buried under a pyramid of ghoatly carcasaes, thftt 
fell over him and each other, and lay a rolling ohaoa of 
animated rotonditiea, aprawiifig and baiwling in unaeemly 
diaairay, and aendiiig fbrth the names of all the aainta in 
and out of heaven^ amidat the clashing of aworda, the 
lii^g of bodders, the claiteringof belmeta, the twanging 
of bow-atringa, the whiaxing of arrows, Ihe aereamS' of 
womeoi the alwuts of the warriors, and the vociferatlovia of 
the peasantry, who had been aasembled totthe intraded 
nnptiala, and who^ aeeing a fair aet.to, eontwved to pick a 
quarrel among themselvea on the.ocoatton^ and proceeded^ 
with staff and endgel, to esack^aeh other's skulls- fur the 
good of the king and the earL One tall firiar alenewoa 
untouched by the panic of his brethreB^ and* atood stead- 
fastly watdiing the eombat with hia' arms i»kembo, theco- 
losssd' emblem of an unarmed neulralityb * 
. At length, through the midst of the internal oenfusion, 
the earl^ by the* help of his good sword, die atsaunohvaJeur 
Off hia men, and the blessing of the Virgin, fdught hbway 
totheohapekgaite'*- hia bowmen dosed him ino—^e yanlt. 
ed into hia aaddle> clapped spurs to his horse, rallied his 
ncnon thetait emiaene^ and exchanged his- sword foe -a 
bowiond araoW;, wdtk wfaioh' he did old execution aiDong 
theiporsveiv,. who at last- thought it most. expedient to dc^ 
sist'frDnroffetMive'waifhre, and to retreat into the abbey, 
wfaen^ in tbe king's name^. they bicoacbad a pipcfof the best 
wine, and attached all the venison in the larder, having first 
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Tbe'frials/ it .my^ibe^eU ctsppos^i and .sttck ^.tkt^ 
king's mea as escaped unhurt from tbe affitt}!, . fbutid tfaw 
spiiitt'E «up tooJowy and'kept the flash 'inovuig.ftom noon 
till night. The peaceful hpe ton^ ttfiused to^ the tumult of 
was, had undei^asB^ from ftaar. md diso^inposuTe^ an ex- 
haustion of animal spirils ^iatt/requiyedextsaordiiiary refbe- 
tiofli. During the. -repast^ they: . inteMrt^ated Sir Ralph 
Montfaucon^ the leader of the soldiers^ respeoting iha'nature 
of^the^arla ofEence; 

^^A complication of ofifenoes^" replied sir Ralphs ^fsu* 
peiindaced on .the. original) hasia^ of fbrestUreasoni. He 
began with hunting the king's deer^ in despite of 'aU re* 
monstvante; followed it vp by contempt of the king*s 
mandates^ and by -armed reBistaikoa< t» his powery iadefi*- 
ance of all authority ; and combined with it the readbute 
withholding of payment of certain moneys to the abbot of 
I>OBcaatery in denial^ of all law ; a»d< ha& diua* made himself 
the dedared.enevsy of dmvch and afcato, • and all for being 
too fohdiOf venisoni^' And the knight helped htmaelf >to 
half a<pa8i}i. 

" A heinous o£fendery ' said a liittle round ofly Mary ap« 
propriatingithe povtioB oB pasty whidiiSir Ralpb had* left. 

^' The earLis a worthy peer,'' said the tall friar wlKmi we 
ha:v<e already montbned in. the chi^ feoene, " and the best 
marksman in England." 

^^ Why this is fiat ti^eason^ brotliM Michkei^^' said the 
little round ' IHar, <^^ to call, an irttfltlnted traitor a word»y 
peer;" 

'' I .pleid^ yoQi" said bndter MiehaeL ¥he litde> ftaar 
smiled and filied. hia cup. '^ & will draw* the long bow>'' 
pursuAd brother Michael^ ^^wttfa any>b^ yttoniaft >«oiong 
thsmalL*' 

''Don 'ttalhtwf'thedong'bowv^ aaad th«<ail^bot^.who bad 
the<$aimd of the^anrow stiU •whlsaing'inhii^eai^; '^wliat 
Imvewe pllkara/of 4tluii£rilii'l»td» wath'iba long faow^ 

<'Be that aa 16 may/* said'^SitiRalphv^be^ia'anzoulteWi 
from tfakr rao8MBt("' * > 

''So much the worse for the law ^eni*' saidibnltor 
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Michael. <' The Uw wlil h&Ve a heavier nam «f him^titto 
he will have of the law. He will strike as much Teiusdo aa 
ever/ and more of other game. . I know what I My; \m 
hasta : Let us drink." 

' ^'What other game?" said the little friar. ^'Ihof>ehe 
won 't poach among our partridges." 

^' Poach ! not'he/' said brother Michael : '^if. he W8nt» 
your partridges, he will strike them under your nose 
(here 's to you)^ and drag your trout-stream for you on a 
Thursday evening." 

" Monstrous ! and starve us on fast-day/' said the littk 
friar. 

'' But that is not the game I mean/' said hrothet 
Michael. - • 

'' Surely, son Michael," said the . abbot, . *• you <lo 
not mean to insinuate that the nohle earl will turn free^^ 
booter ? " 

'^ A man must live," said brother Michael, *' earl or no* 
If the law takes his rents and beeves without his eonsent,^ 
he must take beeves and rents where he can get them with- 
out the consent of the law. This is the leiv ttUionis" 

" Truly," said Sir Ralph, " I am sorry for the damsel : 
she seems fond of this wild runagate." 

'^ A mad girl, a mad girl," said the little friar. 

" How a mad girl ?" said, brother Michael. " Has she 
not beauty, grace, wit> sense, discretion, dexterity, learning, 
and valour ? " 

'^ Learning !". exclaimed the little friar ; '^ what has a 
woman to do with learning ? And.valpur I wbo ever heard 
a woman commended for valour ? Meekness and mildness,, 
and softness, and gendeness, and tenderness, and humility, 
and obedience to her husband,- and faith in her confessor, 
and domesticity, or, .as learned doctors caU it, the faeolty 
of stayathomeitiveness, and embroidery, and music, and 
pickling, and preserving, and the whole complex, and xwxU 
tiplex detail of the noUe science of dinner, as well in pre- 
paration for the table, as in arrangement over it, and. in 
distribution around it to knights, and squires, and ghostly 
friars, — these are female virtues: but valour— why wh© 
ever heard'— ?" 



■^fibe is the mil in aU/' nod bvo^i^ MifihMl, " gentle as 
atmg-dove, yet high'SCMoing as a falcon: humble belew- 
her^deserriDg, yet deserring beyond the estimate of pane- 
gyric : an exact economist in all siqwrfliiity^ yet a most 
bountiful dispenser in all liberality : the chief regulator of 
her housdiold^ the fairest piUar of her hall^ and the sweetest 
Uossom of her bower : having, in all opposite proposings, 
sense to understand, Judgment to weigh, discretion to 
^oose, firmness to undertake, diligence to conduct, per- 
severance to accomplish, and resolution to maintain. For 
obedience to her husband, that is not to be tried till she 
has one : for faith in her confessor, she has as much as the 
ktw prescribes: for embroidery an Arachne : for music a Si* 
ren : and for picUing and preserving, did not one of her 
fars of sugared apricots give you your last surfeit at Ar- 
lingford Castle?" 

'* Call you that preserving ?" said the little friar ; " I 
caU it destroying. Call you it pickling ? Truly it pickled me. 
My Hfe was saved by miracle." 

** By canary," said brother Michael. '< Canary is the 
only life preserver, the true aurum potabiky the universal 
panacea for all diseases, thirst, and short life. Your life 
was saved by canary." 

'^ Indeed, reverend father," said Sir Ralph, ''if the 
young lady be half what you describe, she must be a para- 
gon : but your commending her for valour does somewhat 
amaze me." 

J *' She can fence," said the little friar, ''and draw the 
long bow, and play at single-stick and quarter-staff." 

" Yet mark you," said brother Michael, " not like a 
virago or a hoyden, or one that would crack a serving-man's 
head for spilling gravy on her ruff, but with such womanly 
grace and temperate self-command as if those manly ex- 
ercises belonged to her only, and were become for her sake 
feminine." 

''You incite me," said Sir Ralph, "to view her more 
nearly. That madcap earl found roe other employment than 
to remark her in the chapeL" 

" The earl is a worthy peer," said brother Michael ; 
'^he is worth any fourteen earls on this side Trent, and any 



seven on tihe oilier/' * (TRfe re*der ^iHfll'plwise to remember 
tbftt Itubygiil Abbey ^a* nerGi of Trent.) ' 

** His' mettte will be tried/' said Sir Ridplu There is 
lintty a courtier will swear to King Henry to bring him 
in dead or aDre/' 

" They muirt lodt to the biumbles then;" said brother 
MichaeL 

The bramble^ the bnmble, theJtoDoy Sariut br«xnbl^ 

OfriUcCQTCit^ 

That will through greenwood scramble : 
Thebramblfe, thebMortile^ tb« bonny foi««t besmblft,** 

^^ tlague on your lungs, son Michael^" ' said the abb^t ; 
*^this is your old coil: always roaring in your cups,*' 

" I know what 1 say/' said brother Michael ; ^' there is- 
often more sense in an old song than in a new homily- 

• The;e6tatl9mdi4alhaniUe« 
\Vhen hie gay lord wottkl ramble: 
But both uay-caliBli" 
An awkward scratch, ' 
If they ride among the bramble : 
Tha bramble, Uw tmahbe, ttaslMmir flbHM brttBblif < 

'' Tall friar/' said Sur Ralph, '^ either you shoot the shafts 
of your merriment at random, or you know more of the 
earl's designs than beseems your frock." 

'* Let my frock/' said brother Michael, '^ answer for its 
own sins. It is worn past covering mine. It is too weak 
for a shield, too transparent for a screen, too thin for a 
shelter, too light for gravity, and too threadbare for a jest. 
The wearer would be naught indeed who should misbeseem 
such a wedding, garment. 

Bit ivbftviDfe ddciittae ltaee|>'w«anrool^ • 

That,he in season sheared may be. 
' AM th« shephcMl Ue«wann though hit tock be 006L ; 
So.J*Uk(ueu3mff cUiok about me*^. 
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CRAPTJaR II 

Vny moyne si oncque* en feut depute ^ue Ic mondc moynaat ouwiu^ de 
moynetie. — Rabblais. 

ThbEuI of .Huatingdon^ living in tfaer vioiniiy of & royAl 
forait, sad panicnfit^ attached to the chase fifont his 
inAmoy^ had long made a« fsee with the kkk^n deer as Lord 
PtoBfptopOBsd to doiwidi those of' Lord ^Douglas ;fai the 
laemoniblc handi^ of Cheviot; It ia sufKciently ' vrell 
faiown how severe weee the forest-lmrs in those daya^ atid 
with what jealousy the kings of Enghind maintained thia 
branch of their pterogaerra ; bat menaces and remon- 
slrancea were thrown away on theearl^ wtio dedaved that 
be would not thank Saint- Peter for admissioii' inta^ Pata^ 
diae^ if he wave obliged to l«ave his how and hoonda at 
the gate; King. Henry (tbeSeeond) swore by Ssint Bo. 
tolph to make him rue his sporty and^ having caused oim to 
be duly and fornnlly accosedt, snmnKmedhim'to London 
to answer the.ohai^; The easl^ deeming homaeif .safer 
among his tiwn<iV8S6i^' than among king Henr/a coiirttera^ 
tooknonotieeof themand«te» King Henry sent a force 
to bring him, viet armt«y to court;' The earl made a 
rsBohite vesistsnoe^ and pat tbeildngs foraeto 6ight tinder 
a shower iof arrows: an actwhidi the'comliera declared to 
be treason.' At the same time^ the abbot of Doncaster sued 
up the payment o£ certain 'money sy which the earl^ whose re- 
venue ran alosuig race with'hi&hospitalityj had borrowed 
at sundry thnes of the said abbot: Ibnthe abbots and the 
faiahopa weie the eUef uanenr of those days^ aii4 1» the end 
sanctifies the smhois^ 'WeiBe not in the least sorapnioiis of 
employing what w<ndd hairo been extortion in the profiEtne^ 
to aonmiptiBh die pieot purpose of bringing a blessing on the 
land bf leaddngitiVora-the fndl heldof 'camal and tettH' 
poral into the firmer'graap of ghostly 'and spiritoal ptitoes- 
sors. But.theeaii^ osi^deBtin the number < and attach- 
meatof'hia rstnnersj 8tou% leftised ^eithei^ to repay the 
yy «iiioh he coald not, ov to yield thefoifeittne^ which 
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he would not : a zefusal which in those days was an act of 
outlawry in a gentleman, as it is now of hankraptcy in a 
hase mechanic ; the gentleman having in our wiser time» 
a more liberal privilege of gentility, which enables him to 
keep his land and laugh at his creditor. Thus the mutual 
resentments and interests of the king and the abbot concur* 
red to subject the earl to the penalties of outlawry^ by 
which the abbot would gain his due upon the lands of 
Locksley, and the rest would be confiscate to the kin^' 
Still tl^ king did not think it advisable to assail the 
earl in his own strong-hold, but caused a diligent watch 
to be kept over his motions, till at length his rumoured 
marriage with the heiress of Arlingford seemed to "pmt 
out an easy method of laying violent hands on tke 
offender. Sir Ralph Montfaucon, a young man of good 
lineage and of an aspiring temper, who readily seized the 
first opportunity that offered of recommending himself 
to King Henry's favour by manifesting his seal in Ids ser. 
vice, undertook the charge : and how he succeeded we have 
seen. 

Sir Ralph*s cariosity was strongly excited by the friar'a 
description of the young lady of Arlingford ; and he pre^ 
pared in the morning to visit the castle, under the very 
plausible pretext of giving the baron an explanation of 
his intervention at the nuptials. Brother Michael and 
the little fat friar proposed to be his guides. The pro- 
posal was courteously accepted, and they set out toge^ 
ther, leaving Sir Ralph s followers at the abbey. 'Hie 
knight was mounted on a spirited charger; brother 
Michael on a large heavy-trotting horse ; and the little £at 
friar on a plump soft-paeed galloway, so correspondent 
with himself in size, rotundity, and sleekness, that if they 
had been amalgamated into a centaur, there would have • 
been nothing to alter in their proportions. 

*^ Do you know," said the little friar, as they wound 
along the banks of the stream, '^ the reason why lake-trout 
is better than river*trout, and shyer withal ? " 

" I was not aware of the fact," said Sir Ralph. 

" A most heterodox remark,'* said brother Michael r - 
" know you not, that in all nice matters you should tdce 
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i2)e inaplication for absolute^ and^ without looking into the 
f9iet whether, seek only the reason why ? But the fact is 
99, on the word of a friar ; which what layman will venture 
to gainsay who prefers a down bed to a gridiron ?" 

" The fact being so/' said the knight^ *' I am still at a 
loss for the reason ; nor would I undertake to opine in a 
matter of that magnitude : since^ in all that appertains to 
the good things either of this world or the next, my reve- 
rend spiritual guides are kind enough to take the trouble of 
tiuoking off my hands." 

/ ■ ^* Spoken/' said brother Michaelj '^ with a sound Ca- 
tholic conscience. My little brother here is most profound 
m' the matter of trout. He has marked^ learned^ and in- 
irardly digested the subject^ twice a week at least for five- 
and-thirty years. I yield to him in this. My strong 
lioints are venison and canary.*' 

" The good qualities of a trout/' said the little friar, 
*' Are firmness and redness : the redness; indeed^ being the 
visible sign of all other virtues." 

'^ Whence/' said brother Michael, " we choose our 
abbot by his nose : 

The roM on the nose doth at] virtues discloco : 

For the outward grace shows 

That the inward overflows. 

When it giows in the rose of a red, red nose.** 

" Now," said the little friar, *' as is the firmness so is 
the redness, and as is tlie redness so is tiie shyness." 

*' Marry why?'* said brother Michael. " The solution 
is not physical-natural, but physical-historical, or natural- 
superinductive. And- thereby hangs a tale, which may be 
«iUier said or sung : 

The damsel stood to watch the fight 
By the banks of Kingalea Mere, 
t • And they brought to her feet her own true J^ni^bt 

Sore-wounded on a bier. r 

.She knelt by him his wounds to bind. 
She washed them with many a tear : 
. And 4hou.tt roso *'ast utwn the wind. 
Which told that the foe was near. 

■ . •* OW let not." he said. '* while yet I Urc, 

• . ' * The cruel foe me take : 

But with tliy sweet lips a last IUm S<v9k . ~' 

And cast me in the lake.** • * 



H V^n> SCARIAN. 

Around his n^k she wound her aixaa, 
• 'And«hekiuedbi»Hpsiop«Ie: 
r Anil evermore the war's jU^rnu 

Came louder up the vale ' '- 

She drew him to the lake's*^eep side. 
Where the red heath fringed the shore ; '* 

• fihc plunged with lum beneath the tideb 
And. they were seen no more. 

Thefr true Mood mingM 111 Kini^:ilnB> 

Thatio mingle on earth was fain : 
And the trout that swims in that eryMal diaur 

U tMvged w^tb the criianpn stain. 

" Thus you see Irow goo4 comes of evil^ and Tiow a Holy 
frw may fare better on fast-day for the violent death of 
two lovera two hundred years ago. The inference is most 
consecutive^ that wherever you catch a red-fleshed trou't^ 
love lies bleeding under the water: an occult quality^ 
which can only act in the stationary waters of a lake, being 
aantralised hy the rapid transition of those of a stream/ 

"And why is the trout shyer for that?" asked Sir 
Ralph. 

." Do you not see ? " • «aid brother Michael. " The 
virtues of both lovers diffuse themselves through the lake. 
The infusion of masculine valour makes the fish active and 
sanguineous : the infusion of maiden modesty makes him 
coy and hard to win : and you shall find through life, the 
fish which is most easily hooked is not th^ best worth 
dii^ing. But yonder are the towers of Arlingfbrd." > 

The little friar stopped. He . seemed suddenly atrucic 
with an awful thought, which icaiueda momentary pal- 
leseefice in his losy- complexion ; and aftec & brief hesita- 
tion, he tctmed his* galloway, andi told. his AOinpanions.he 
should give them good day. 

'' Why, what is in the wind now, brother Peter ? " 
said Friar Michael. 

" The lady Matilda," said the little friar, " can draw 
the long-bow. She must bear no goodwill to Sir Ralph ; 
and if she should espy him from her tower, she may testify 
her recognition with a clodi-yard shaft. Sheds not so in- 
fallible a markswoman, but that she might shoot at a crow 
and kill a pigeon. She might peradventuremiss* the knight 
and hit me, who never did her any ham;" 



"Vat, tafymm/'jmtl l&rotber vMkbfiel, '' theie iis> no 
sach fear.'* . i 

" Jiffl8B/^>8flid}tbeaittIa hiu, ''tei ihera.k sueb « fear> 
add' very stroni; tdo« You vko hmt it not auy «kcep your 
wiy^ and Xwko faa.tft it ahaE take mine. I api Bot juat 
now in. tlie'vcin &r being pteked dff mta hxm thoxJ* And 
si^ng tbcse wofds, he spurred, up fab fouE'^foQled ikitter 
ludf^ nid gaflc^ed^offi «8' nimbly^ aa if Jbe.had had. an arrow 
aingitig l)dhiBd' liiffl. 

*' I« this lady iMaftOda^ Ihen; ao vary teriible & damsel? '^ 
said Sir Ridph toiarother Mudnal. 

'^ By no means," said the::£HaT. '^ She .baa certainly .» 
high apint;t but it is -^ wing of the .eagle, without bia 
b^ or hiaidaw. Sheiaas gentle j$a magnanimoua.; but 
it ia ^e gentleness of the< auaamer miad^ whicby howeiver 
bght]y it wanre the tuft of the pine> isaniea walli it the inti* 
matlott of a power, that, if roused .to ita extremity^ couid 
make it bend to .^ duat." 

" From the warmth of your panegyric/ (gfaoatly father," 
said the fcnight, ^' I ahoidd jdmoat-anspcct ^ou were- in 
love wl& ^e damael/' 

** So I am,** said the friar, ^' and I care not who knows 
it ; but all in the way of honesty,. master aoldier. I am, 
as it were, her spiritual lover ; and were 'she a damsdl 
errant, I would be her ghostly esquire, her friar militant. 
I would buckle me in armour of proof> and the devil might 
thresh me black with an icon :flail, before.! would knock 
under in her cause. Though they be not yet one canoni- 
cally, thanks to your soldiership, the earl is her liege lord^ 
and she is his liege lady. I «aa her father confessor and 
ghostly director : I have taken on me to show her the way 
to the next world ; and how can I do that if I lose sight 
of her in this? seeing diat this Jai but the road to the 
other, and has so many circumvolutiona and ramifications 
of bye- ways and beaten paths (all juoia. thickly set than 
the true one with finger-posts and mile>stones, not one of 
which tells truth)> that a travdiar- haas need of aame.* otie 
who knows the- way, orlhe adds go hard' against diinLJtbat 
he wffierer seethe face oftkint'P^tar." ' 
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'^>Bttt there must surely be some zeaspn/'.sud Sir 
Ralph, " for father Peter s apprehension." 

'* None/' said brother Miehael, '^ but the ajiprehension 
itself ; fear. bMng its own father^ and most prolific in self- 
^opagation* The lady did, it is true, once signalize her 
displeasure against our little brother, for reprimanding her 
in that she would go hunting a-mornings instead of at- 
tending -matins* She cut. short the thread of his eloquence 
by sportively drawing her bow-string and loosing an arrow 
over his head; he waddled off with singular speed, and 
was in much awe of her. for many months. I thought he 
•had forgotten it: but' let that pass. In truth, she would 
have had little of her lover's company, if she had liked thk 
chaunt of the choristers better than the cry of the hounds: 
7et I know not ; for they were companions from the cradle, 
and reciprocally fashioned each other to the love of the fern 
«nd the fox-glove. . Had either been less sylvan, the other 
might have been more saintly ; but they will now never 
"hear matins .but those of the lark, nor reverence vaulted 
saisle but that of the greenwood canopy. They are twin 
plants of the forest^ and are identified with its growth. 

For the slender beech and the sapling oak. 

That grow by the shadowy rill. 
You may cut down both at a single stroke. 

You may cnrdovrn which you wilL 

But this you must know, that as long as they grow. 

Whatever change mar be, 
Y<ou never can teach citner oak or beech 

Te be aught but a greenwood tree." . 



CHAPTER III. 

latamed vnrath In glowiag breast ^ Botlbb. 

Thi knight and the friar arriving at Arlingford Castlje, 

..and. leaving their hones in the care pf Lidy Matildas 

groom, with whom, the friar wasJn great favour, were 

ushered into a stately apartment^ where they found the 
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baron aloae^ flourishing an enormous carvingfnknife over a 
brother . baron — of beef — with as much vehemenjce of 
action as if he were cutting down ail: enemy. The; baron 
was a gentleman of a fierce, and, choleric teroperameQt: he 
was lineally descended from the redoubtable Fierabras of 
Nornnandy, who came over to England. with the Conqueror^ 
and.whoy in the battle of Hastings^ killed with his ow» 
hand four.and-twenty Saxon . caValiers all on a row- 
The yery excess of the . baron's internal ,rage on the pre« 
Q^ding day had smothered its external manifestation : he* 
yrs^ so equally angry with both, parties^ that he knew not 
on^wliich to vent his wraths He was enraged with the earl 
for having, brought himself into such a dilemma without 
his privity ; and he was no less enraged with the king's 
men for itkeir very unseasonable intrusion. He could wil- 
liDgly have fallen upon both parties^ but he must neces- 
sarily have begun with one ; uid he felt that on whichever 
side he should strike the first blow^ his retainers wiould 
immediately join battle. He.had therefore, contented him- 
self with forcing away. his daughter from the scene .of 
action. In the course of the evening he had received in* 
telligeiice that the. earl's castle was . in possession of a party 
of the king's men, who had been detached by Sir Ralph 
Montfauconto seize on it during the earl's absence. The 
baron inferred from this that the earl's case .was desperate ; 
and those who have had the opportunity of seeing a rich 
friend fall suddenly into poverty,, may easily judge by their 
own feehngs how quickly and completely the whole moral 
being of the earl was changed in the baron's estimation. 
The baron immediately proceeded to require in his daughter a 
mind the same summary revolution that had taken place in 
his own, and considered himself exceedingly ill-used by 
her non-compliance. The lady had retired, to her chamber, 
and the baron had passed a si^perless.and sleepless night, 
stalking about his apartments till. ah advanced hour. of the 
morning,- when hunger compelled him to summon into his 
presence the spoils of the buttery, which, being. the in- 
tended array of an uneaten wedding feast, were more than 
usui^ly abpndant^ and on which, when the knight and ^e 
friar entered, he was^ falling with desperate valour. He 



looked VLp'tLt'idmtuibgndyi; ^d» his n^oiitii faA o^botf and ' 
hhfejea MitfB flimss and vising, »>i>cdieRioirp'rtqiikfd7 ' 
nMute sn «Wfal l30W'to>the kziig^tv indmiDg^iiinuielf' farwud 
oYst the tablrsaidprMeiKBBg his ctawiAgJkmiSt lenmUitaipe, 
mt manner thatsetmed to:leav«']}t .ddnbtftd. whetheu he 
maant to shdir>reBpeet to^fais -naitop/orj tor defend. hisKpro<- 
▼iflisn : bati<iie doaht wtm soon iclcared'.iip hy his iMditdy 
motioning the knight to he seated; oA.wlrifth*the-&iar adu. 
yancad to^ the triile, ss^dng, ** 0ov what me-yvge going to 
reeSive/^ and oommenced opesatidnsr ^diont farther pre^ 
lilde* by ffifiogi and drinking sigobldt 'of wins; The* baron^ 
atJ the aametiixie offeyed.one.to Sir Balph^vnth/the look.of 
& : man fn^ 'trtiDni habitual hospitidjty and . oourtesy Tvtere 
stroggMng nvdth- the ebnllitioDS' of luitusal. aagen They 
pledged eadi.4ther in Biienoe^aad the^ baron,, bailing, qoob. 
pleted/a oepiousj drangbt, eotitinoed woddng his .hps aaod 
bm throaty asi if trying :to • s walk) wliis vmitb as he had done 
his wine. SirrRalph,.not knowin^iwell what: to make of 
tbcneamhigiiftiuS' signs,, looked .'for instruetioiiB to the friar, 
who ^ significant looks and gestures- seemed to advise.'him 
to'fiillow his^eseample and partd[fi^of .the good icbesr before 
faimy whhnufc speaking till the baron should :be moie>i&tel- ' 
ligible in his^ demeanour. The knight - and the friar, ac - 
cordingly, pfooeeded4o''Xefect:dai8ili6ekes altar theiir xide; 
the b«ron.:loainttg fipsiatthe one and then at the other, 
fioiutinising alternately the serious looks of the knight and • 
the merry £Me of iifae* friar, tiil 4it kngth>' hawing calmed 
himself aufficiendy tO spieak^.he-saidy ^^GSourteoOs jinigbt and 
ghostly ftfdier^ I presume you have some other business 
with .m^ihan toieat my beef and drinL mycanavy ; and if 
so, I; patieB%i nwait your; Isiaoie/ to entec on the .t(^>i«." 

'* Lord Fitavat^r/' said. Sir Ralphs ^^in obedieoce. to 
my seyal nnstcr, fiobg' Haary,. I hare beenr- the unwilltng 
insfimnent of frusticatiBg: lire intended jmpdsls' of your' fair 
daughter; yst^mU.yvu, I tnist^Jowemeno.displMBure liMr 
my agency bsminy seeing, that 'the noble: naidon might 
otherwise iiy this timehave^ieen tfaeibnd&of an outlaw/' 

^^ I am) wry nmchi obliged to< youy sir/ said the hairon ; 
'^vln-y exceedingly obbged. Year soEdtodefoir my • daugh» 
taris troly'patenial^ and.fOK a yottag.jafan.'and.a atmng^r 



/ 

ray O^ffiBkrimd^^mjliitrv^f^^ 
come to i&e T«lkf bf iny inaVriB^ettcy andiiiext»«(iiklDe^ 
and coacetn ycMutielf' so ttiiobf ifii tbat^ which concfcrtts 
youimt.'^"' '■ '*• '• • 

<'Tou Tttiscoitceite tbe* fifii^t^y n«Me< tatoiv,^ teid th^ 
fnar. '''He ttrges not his i^adon ih t^ ahafe ^f a pretfon^ 
ceived intent:; bat fA^at'ef- a-sUbBeqli^nt exV^utttidii. 
Troe, he haa done iIml lad JrlRitiliia-^reat'imwigi-^---** 

••H6w, great wrong?'" salff the 'bafoEi '^WfcAir do 
you mean by great wrMig'? ' Would' y^vf have had' her 
married to a wild fly-by-night, that accident made an eari 
and nature a deef-sttsaki^? tlitlit has not #it '^MUgiif to eat 
venison without piercing- » quasrel Wi^h mtfMrdly ?' that 
flings away hia own knda' nMo^tlie' ctotehea cfi'mcaSlf 
friars, for the aake of huntiiig in ethevmeii'k gnMinda, and 
feasting' Vagabonds that wear Lineoln green, amd would 
have flung away mine into the baai|;iaitt if he^bad' httd tBy 
daughter ? What do you meata by guiat wrong ? *' 

'^ True,** said tihe friar-: '^ greafr rijgbt, I'tteant.'^ 

'"^ Right ! '^ exdbinaed the bavon ? '^mYm: right has any 
manOo do' my daughter right biM- myself f* What ri^ht hea 
any man to drive my daughter's bridegrookn* out <>f Uie 
chapel in the middle of the maMiage oortttMiiy, aUd turn 
all our merry facea into green wounds asid ' ilo<&dy eox- 
combs, and then come and tell me he baa ' dttno' VLb great' 
right?" 

'^True/' said the friar: "he ha* done' neither right 
nor wrong." 

" But he haa^" said the baron, "he has dcme^botif, and 
I will maintainit'wilh my glove." 

'^ It shall not need,*' said Sir Ual^fik-; " T m&i^i c^neede 
any thing- in ■ honour/' 

'^And I," said the biron; '^^l eonelide noting' in 
honour : I will coneede nothing in h(MlOu^ to any man/" ' 

'' Neither ^ill I, Bord Piccmter,'^ sajd Sir Ralf^b; ^<'ffi 
that jsenae r bat hear me* I- waa oommiaaion^ by< the king 
to apprehend tbe'fiArit>f Htatlcigdjbn; ' I' (nfougblrwitli me 
a party of ' aoldiera, piticedvandi tiMi meti, kBa«v>ing^ that 
he would not Ii^ttly* yield. I aent myliteitteMmt widiT a^ 
detaclnaeiit toomi^aetbe.ettd'a caatleiii hi^absence; and 

b2 
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lai4 my measures fpr interc^tiog him on the waj to ijiin 
intended nuptials; but he seems to have had intimation ^of 
this part of my j^an^ for he brought with him a large 
armed retinue, and took a circuitous route, which made 
him^ I . believe^ somewhat later than his appointed hour. 
When the lapse of time showed me that ha had taken 
another track, I pursued him to the chapel ; and I would 
have awaited the close of the ceremony^ if I had thought 
that either yourself or your daughter would have felt 
desirous that she should have been the bride of. an outr> 
law." 

'^Who said^ sir," cried the baron^ '^that we were 
desirous of any such thing ? But truly, sir, if I had a 
mind to the devil for a son*in-law, I would fain see the 
man that should venture to interfere." 

*' That would I/' said the friar; '^for I have under- 
taken to make her renounee the devil." 

" She shall not renounce the devil," said the baron, 
" unless I please. . You are very ready with your under- 
takings. Will: you undertake to make her renounce the 
earl, who, I bdieye, is the devil incarnate? Will you 
undertake thal^ ? " 

" Will I undertake," said the friar, " to make Trent 
run westward, or to make flame bum downward^ or to 
make a tree grow with its head in the earth and its root 
in the air ? *' 

*^ So then," said the baron, *^ a girl's mind is as hard to 
change as nature and the elements, and it is easier to 
make her renounce the devil than a lover. Are you a 
match for the devil, and no match for a man ? " 

"My warfare," said the friar, "is not of this world. 
I am militant not against man, but the devil, who goes 
about seeking what he may devour." 

"Qhl does he so?" said the baron: "then I take it 
that niakes you look for him so often in my battery. Will 
you cast out the devil whose name is Legion, when you 
cannot cast out the imp whose name is Love } " 

^'Mamage»" said the friar, "are made in heaven* 
Love 18 Gods work, and therewith I meddle not." 
. *' God's work indeed I ** said the barpn, '* when the 
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ceremony was cut short in the church. Could men have 
put them asunder, if God had joined them together ? And 
the earl is now no eavl, but plain Robert Fitz.Ooth: 
therefore, ril none of him." 

*^He may atone/' said the friar, ''and the king may 
liriolHfy. The earl is a. worthy peer, and the Idng is a 
courteous king." 

«* He cannot atone," said Sfl- Ralph. '' He has kffled 
the king's men ; and if the baroii should aid and abet^ he 
win lose his caikle and land." ' 

•' Witt I ? " said the baron ; 'f not while I have a drop 
of blood in my veins. He that comes to take them shall 
iirst serve me as the Mar serves ray ftaaks of canary : he 
-shall drain me dry as hay. Am I not disparaged? Am I 
not outraged ? Is not my daughter vilified, and made, a 
mockery? A girl faalf.married ? There was my btttfer 
brought home with a broken head. My budior, ' fiiar : 
there is that may move your sympathy. Friar, tJie ear]- 
no-earl shall come no more to my daughter." 

*' Very good," said the fHar. 

'*It is not very goiod," said tiie buon, ''for I earniot 
get her to say so.'- 

'' I fear," said Sir Ralph, '^ the yoong lady must be. much 
distressed and discomposed." 

'«Not a whit, sir," said the baron. ''She is,, as usual, 
in a roost provoking imperturbability, and eontradicts me 
ao smilingly that it would enrage you td see her.** 

"I hadh<^," said Mr Ralph, « that I might have 
seen her, to make my excuae in person fbr idut hard neces- 
sity of my duty." ' 

He had scarcely spoken, when the door opened,. end tKe 
iady made her eppeknoice. • 



CHAPTHE nr, 

nungnloti t>r teinofie ot koiM v — ^ snm^gfln ifll|g^4K 

' MA±iJaniy tWt dreaiBili0 of'^4levs; tri^i^ed iofeo the lapart- 
•ment'in: a diBBa <ii iarmt iprwtk, with >a ^smvU quiver by 
her side^ and a bow and aiYowiniber band. ;Her hair, 
'.bkek and'^Ibatff w Ihe Rivea'a Wipgi ^iiikd* Mke wandering 
ohtotars of dark :Ttpe:.gr«pcB under :^ -edge etf hersocBui 
bonnet ; mndrA f^kmej^i blaekieaihflrs ffH baok negligently 
'aboite it> wUh' an. almost hoiizontal &xi«ti]Milioil> thf^rsesmed 
ihi)Ubilail efiefit'of lapid roiotum acptinit the wind* Her 
hhdt eyes ipcrUedtlfke vunbeanuL^u $, titer 7 a deaiy^dQep, 
fiqaid jmdiBiicey4he ]MSfittioaiof(ether^/ii»j-r«*i tempered. 
intsaAdued/ib theinsdinn «f«ils- living and gentle mirror. 
Her lips were hdif iOponed 'ta ^apeak as aheentesEed the 
apartment ; and with a smiletOf reoog^tion itO'the.&hn'i'and 
AimmtikBjtD' the^aMngcir knight^ is]»er^ppveaidied.thei baron 
. and said^ ^^ You are late at your breaicfasV father*", 

.'f.I^iiittimotiftt'bMriawl^'^' sM.lhe^anni. / /' f have 
been at supper: my last nighfs«ii9|>er; fi)rrIli|4'iioii^.** 
. ^j4ni.8drr^;'''SaidfMAlii«»'^'fy0»'8houki;baFe^ne to 
jhsd^sippcadeflB.'' 

'' I dfdadt go to bed a«p]ic»lea«>">aaid «l^ , barons ^' I 
did'ni»<;gort(ibBd*at'aU£ and what^inna yqu>4(#ig wi A'^hat 
..gi»en dnia aid .ihaiTvbow: ai<d<«xq!V9 ?/' 

<' I am going a^hunting^" said Matilda;. 

'f Arhfcntif^ I" ^said. ^ .bfwoiU '^ ^t^lial^ I iv««|rant 
you, to meet with the earl, andsJipr^ewaepk^tQ theeame 
noose ? " 

'' No," said Matilda : '^ I am not going out of our own 
woods to-^y/* 

^* How do I know that ? " said the baron. '' What surety 
have I of that?" 

<^ Here is the friar/' said Matilda. " He will be surety .*• 

" Not he," said the baron : " he will undertake nothing 
but where the devil is a party concerned." 



^'^WeSyl^mr^Bud^Oieiiivm: '.'il/mU ritndevttikf^ Ally 

: ^'-Ko tnalter ^Bithal^"aHdclithfi]iaroB.: ^^.sb^ib^fnot go 

<»»Wliyv 'tfiiheri'' uiidaMaJkildm 'faf jwm catp ro^ »p 
here in this odious castle^ I shall pine and die like^4mely 
■fl#ak»oiiii:'pooI.*^ '♦•!., 

J/ Jf^a^^ snmd ^eihatoar'*:^^ lanely^MKaiiidoes oot.4ie 
'}0D/«he'po6l« (if theiexfae ja> fiver iatihuiAj 4he,iJ[ie»<t» the 
liwet^nnAifinAAhttt auiofitB:;^andjaoi«h4ll«nQt:3SQU»" 

^' Bttty^' aatdlMatilda^ ^yoU/mayifl^diwilh ||90 lax)]^ /or 
as^maay/of yonir gxDaEDaas you>'Wiil/' ,* . 

^''My..gnam8;'^8wLlhB•Mbarlap^*'5lare.td} fMse ,)cnMKP. 
There is not a rascal among them but loves^^ you, l^$t«r 
than<n«ie. 'y!lUinfihat;2reeddiid:.<aMh&^^^ . 

"•^'Surely/' aaidLMitild^^^it la niot^ti)llanyfei>:Vo»m^ ;r?f 
it be^ I should he sorry my AjittorljW^rf m.lnmmf' m^fk^" 
The'\\m<mJM^}mmtk his mindiea into, »< SQiil^ ^"^P^my 
iovex 9ldakTy" ^added .MatSda.. .'fThp, bafVA^ lool^ed. gi^m 

again* : v •/.«.•'.. ' 

. f*' ¥&t yma Imet^'! uhUt Ae 'baQ9i>> " yo^ «l»y &,ye 
God thanks of him. He is as 4srant a il^SLj^e, as qv^r 



'^ What,' foTihunbing i&e iking'siditerr' >^wmI Mati]f2^. 
^^Have I not heard you .Kait alb .thAxfore^t JU,Yf s • by . tljie 

iKWU-i" ... 

" Did you ever hear me," saiiiA^ baffWi^.f^r^alwy/i^ 
<mi;' orhouseanil kadi? If,! had Aw» jttmt^ ihen^rwere I 
a«knave:'* .... . ,. 

'^'2i(y loveti^": 'saidiMtttUda, ^^'isif^ihm^^m^,m^ ^, ^e 
man, and a generous man, and a young man, and.a band- 
sorae'«iian>; ay, rand aahonestilUXLvlilo/' 

' ^ HKM¥i«an!be:hc amhoBfivt imalli". »ai<l tbA barp?^,. ^ wjl^n 
lia>lliriittitfaGr'hbndQmQr;lalid>^hi0hr<^ ij^^,i»f^.jf9x,t^f 
Amuk}**' ' i '.' ' .// •;. /. ... . < :r. ^ , ,,, 

^ ' ♦''(Phey »aB5aMUctliedMisk;dfcft/nMin*." «aid M^^da^ ^.' the 
worthless coat of the cheiRUft::: ^t^ewKX|an..bimR^f » iibe 
-IteBleK^ -r i •' ,.'■• - . .-,../. '. !.../. -^ 

" The man is the grape stone," said the baron,; '^.^fkd 
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tbc pulp of the melon. The hoiise and' land are the true 
substantial fruity and all that give him saTOur and ▼aiue*'' 

' He will never wabt'hbine or hmd/' said Matilda, 
^' while the meeting boughs weave a green roof in the wood^ 
and the free range of the hart marks out the hounda of the 
forest.'* 

" Vert and venison ! vert and venison !" exdatmed the 
baron. ^Treaaon and £^t'rebeifidn. Confound your 
smiling face ! what makes you look so good-humoured? 
What ! you think I can't look* at youy and be in a passion? 
You think so^ do you ? We shall see. Have you no fear 
in talking thos^ when here is the king's liegeman come to 
take us all into custody^ and confiscate our goods and 
chattels?" 

" Nay, Lord Fitzwater," said Sir Ralph, *' you wrong me 
iti your report. My visit is one of courtesy and eiceuse, 
not of menace and authority." 

" There it is," said the baron : ^^ every one takes a pleasure 
in contradicting me. Here is this courteous knight, who 
has not opened his mouth three times since he has been 
in my house except to take in provision, ciits me short in my 
story with a flat denial." 

" Oh ! 1 cry you mercy, sir knight," said Matilda ; *' I 
did not mark you before. I am your dehtor for no slight 
favour, and so is my liege lord." 

'^Her liege lord!" exclaimed the baron, taking krge 
strides across the chamber. 

« Pardon me, gentle lady," said Sir Ralph. " Had I 
known you before yesterday, I would have cut off my 
right hand ere it should have beien raised to do you dis- 
pl^sure." 

'' Oh sir," said Matilda, ^^ a good man may be forced on 
an iU office : but I can distinguish the man from his duty." 
She presented to him her hand, which he kissed respeofully, 
and simultaneously with the contact thirty-two invisible 
arrows plunged at once into his hekrt, one from every point 
of the compass of his pericardia. 

^' Well, father," added Matilda, " I must go to the 
woods." * 

^ Must you ? " said the baron ; '' I say you must not.' 



-'^^ Bntl am gunng/' said HfotiMa. 
^ Bat I will have up the drawbmdge^" said the baton. 
. ^f Bat I will swim the moat^" said Matilda. 
'^ But I will seeiiie the gktea" said the haron. 
'* But I mil leap fiom the battlemeDt/' sad Matilda. • 
" But I will hdn you in an upper chamber^" said the 

'' But I will 9faxed the tapestry,'' said MatUda, ''and let 
myself down." 

• ;^'But >I< wHl lock you in a turret/' said the baron, 
'' irbeie you shall only see light through a loophole." 
I '' But throi^ that loophole," said Motilcbi, '' will I take 
Uny flight, like a young eaj^ from its aerie ; and, father, 
while I go out freely, I will* return willingly: bat if once 
I^sUp out throvgh a loopwhole-*-^ — " She paused a mo« 
ment^ and then added, sii^;ing,-— 

The love that follows fain 

wm never ito faMh betray ; 
But the faith that U held ia a chain 
Vnil i^ever be found again. 

It a single link give way. 

The melody acted irresistibly on the harmonious pro- 
pensities of the friar, who accordingly sang in his turn,— 

Fbrbarlc! bark! hade! 
The dog doth bark. 

That watches the wild deer's lair. 
The hunter avlrakes at the peep of the dawn. 
But the lair it is en^pty, the deer it is gone 

And the hunter knows -not wbeie. 

Matilda and the friar then sang together^-* 

Then follow, <A* follow ! tb« boanda do cry ; 
The red sun Samet in the eastern sky r 

The stag bounds over the hollow. 
He that lingers in spirit, or loiters in hall. 
Shall see us no more till the evening fall. 
And no voice but the echo shall answer hit call : 

.Then ftfllowr,' oh foltovr, follow ! 

Follow, oh follow, follow I 

, During the process of this harmony, the baron's eyes 
wandered from his daughter to the friar^ and from the friar 
to his daughter again, with an alternate expresion of anger 
differently modified : when he looked on tiie friar, it was 
anger without salification ; wh^n he looked on his daughter 



it was still anger^ but iampa/ed (by utmajptmimi i^ invo- 
liutlarjr adniinrtioiiaiidupknRUfi. Tlieief ra{iid fiuotouitions 
of the baronfs pfaysiagBomy-H^tlift h«fattual,"racki4i6^ re- 
solute menrtmenl.m;lihe joidaiface of -iheifriir^-^atid' the 
cbeelrfiiV ehfitic spnifctiiuitipkrfedioa itie'lips^aiidapaiided 
in the eyfls of fliatiUa>--«4 would have preaniled <a tery 
amusing corabination to Sir Ralphs if one of the three imagss 

. in' the group :llad aot abaodMd.'hia. Jtoial taltentioti with 
feelings of intense delight very nearly allied to .pain* ^ The 
iwnon's .wrath was aamewhab conntencted: by the nefleetion 
that his diuigliter'a good spirits aeenied 'to > show that they 

» would natarallf lise triianphBiiAo^riali idiiappoi&tffients ; 

.and' he had had saflidont czperisnee.'of h» hninour to 
know that'sbonn^jktaometiBieB .bdled, bat never obuld be 

> dnvcn. Tiien^ • too, he was .> alwqrsi delighted ' tto> > beaor 'htr 
sing^ though he was not-at.all pbased ittithis^instanoemtfa 
the subject of her song. Still he would have endured the 
subject for the sake of the melody of the treble, but his 
mind was not sufficiently attuned to. unison to relish the 
harmony of the bass. The ^ftiar-s aeeompaniment put him 
out of ajl patience, and — *^ So," he exclaimed^ '^ this is the 
way, you teach my daughter to renounce the devil, is it ? A 
Hunting friar, tridy I "Who ever heard before of a hunting 
friar ? A profane, roaring, bawiing, bumper-fibbing, neck- 
breaking, catch-singing friar ? " 

^^ Under favour, bold baron," said the friar ; but the 
friar was warm with eanary,wand. in his •ttnging vein ; and 
he could not go on in plain unmusical prose. He there- 
fore sang in a new tune,— 

Thongii I)lMttMr<A sMy^ irtj^fftte*. 
Yet I wwjonoeji'lMle-^nungslaught:; 



The cry of my dogs vm tbeodhr«ta*ir 
In wfuthmyfliMtit did taiiadeliglit. 

lAMltt i nak«i of mstm beU, 

But drowned iii-.toH tiith,ttif claagioac iMm ; 

And the onlv bead» linrMt torMU 
Were the beads ol Jew on the spangled thorn. 

^Th^ baron was going to'i^torm^ btUttieifiiar paused, and 
'Matilfta sang'iri'refi^tftion, — ' 

Little I reck, of matin b^ll, 
. - 'BiitdMtvnlll»4«Uiwiaityi«li*)gkqriiMI>! . . / 

, Avd-theonlfr beads iloyei.to.teU 
. - >iire-tilcrbe«AM)Ne«rt>i»theitttrigt«lt'tlioni. 



and' xai|g tlif^.ab«|igf« »P«r /ttoQ< ^kttiMtely* 

' ' " ' ' 'fcitil6tT*ck6fin»tiiil)ell, 

*' A precious friar," said the baroii. ' 

sang^Madalda.' 

^^'JM^OBce.^ain&'for you," said (the Inutoik^ 

^ JU9 the be^tU -Qf 4»Mr^ on tbetspaijiglfAthofli, 

sang ^Mfltilda lairol the \£n«r ^^g^iftiec* 4 

^rF«iiitanitaa4^coB£e«QT»*' aaid the.haroti: ^^a<hq>efu] 

pair truly." 

The friar went on, — 

An archer keen I was with al. 

And could make the fleetest roebuck fall, 

A good three hundred yards fk-om me. 

Though changeful time, with hand severe. 



Has made me now these jioyf forego, 

let mv he^H b<ha«isTv^iiSi^H hear 

Yoidca • bark away I and tally ho! 



Matilda chimed in aa'hefore* 

'' Are you mad?" said the tda^QQ. "^ Are you insane ? 
Are you possessed ? What do you mean ? What in the 
deyll'-B toasme db you libiii mean ?'^ ' 

^ ' YbUk&t liitrk away land fapy ho! ' 

roared thie ii-iar. . » 

The haron's pent-up wrath ^aid accumulated, like tEe 
waters above theVdam of an overshot milL ~ The pond-head 
of liis passion heing now £IIed rto the utmost limit of its 
capacity, and beginning to overflow in the quivering of his 
lips and the flashing of his eyep, he pulled up all the .flash- 
hoards at once, and ^ave loose to the full torrent of his in- 
(ligna6/qn, hy. seizing, like furious Ajax, ,not a massy stoxxe 
niore iha^ two modern men could raise, but a vast dish^qf 
beef more than fifty ancient yeomen coidd eat,, and whirled 
it Bke a coitj in terrorem, over the head of the friar, to tt^e 
extremity 0^' the apartment, . .^ 

"Where it on oaken floor did aettU 
.! WltfotjnigbtV 
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'* Nay father/' said Matilda ^taking the baron's hand^ <^dd 
not harm the friar : he means not to offend you. My gaiety 
never before displeased you. Least of all should it do so 
now^ when I have need of all my spirits to outweigh the 
severity of my fortune.** 

As she spoke the last words^ tears started into her eyes^ 
which^ as if ashamed of the involuntary betraying of her 
feelings, she turned away to conceal. The baron was 
subdued at once. He kissed his daughter, held out his 
hand to the friar^ and said^ " Sing (m, in God's name, and 
crack away the flasks tiU your voice swims in canary." 
Then turning to Sir Ralphs he said, '^ You see how it is, 
6ir knight. Matilda is my daughter ; but she has mc in 
leading-strings^ that is the truth of it." 



CHAPTER V. 

*Tis true, no lorer Iim that power 

To enforce a deipemte amour. 

As- he that has twe strings to hi* bow, 

And burnir fbr lore and money toa — Bittlcr. 

The friar had ^ften had experience of the baron's testy 
humour ; but it had always before confined itself to words, 
in which the habit of testiness often mingled more expression 
of displeasure than the internal feeling prompted. He knew 
the baron to be hot and choleric, but at the same time hos- 
pitable and generous; passionately fond of his daughter, often 
thwarting her in seeming, but always yielding to her in fact. 
The early attachment between Matilda and the Earl of Hun- 
tingdon had given the baron no serious reason to interfere with 
her habits and pursuits, which were so congenial to those 
of her lover ; and not being overburdened with orthodoxy, 
that is to say, not being seasoned with more of the salt of 
the spirit than was necessary to preserve him from excom- 
munication, confiscation, and philotheoparoptesism *, he 
was not sorry to encourage his daughter's choice of her con. 

• Roastiaf tojraitowflnfbrtlMkNreofGod. 



fettor hi 'brother Michael, wbo had more jollity and less 
Hfpoerisy than any of hn fraternity^ and was very littHe 
»x!ous todiiigaise hia lo«e»f the good things of this worhl 
niider the semblance of a sanctified exterior. The friar and 
Matilda had often song dneta together, and had been ao- 
coBtomed to the baron's chiming in with a stormy capricoio, 
^ieh yrBB usually charmed into silence by some sudden 
tttrn in the witching melodies of Matilda. They had 
therefore naturaUy calculated, as far as their wild spirits 
calculated at all, on die same effects from the same causes. 
But tlie circumstances of the preceding day had made an 
essoitial alteration in the case. The baron knew well, fron» 
the intelligence he had received, that the earl's offence was 
past remission : which would have been of less moment but 
for the awftd fact of his.caatle being in the possession 
of the king's forces, and in those days possession was 
considerably more than eleven points of the law. The 
baron was therefore convinced that the earl's outlawry was 
infallible, and that Matilda must either renounce her lover, 
or become with him an outlaw and a fugitive. In pro* 
portion, dierefore^ to the baron's knowledge of the strength 
and duration of her attachment, was his fear of the diffi- 
culty of its ever being overcome : her love of the forest and 
the duise, which he had never before discouraged, now pre^ 
sented itself to himasmatter of seriousaiarm; andif her cheer« 
folness gave him hope on the one hand by indicating a spirit 
superior, to all disappointments, it waa suspicious to him on 
the other, as arising froin some latent certainty of being soon, 
united' to the earL All these circumstances concurred ta 
render their songs of the vanidied deer and greenwood ar.. 
chery and Yoicks and Harkaway^ extremely maJ^a-^opos, 
and to make his anger boil and. Imbble .in. the . caldron o£ 
his spirit, till. its more than ordinary. excitement. burst forth 
with sudden impulse into active manifeatation. 

But as it sometimes happens, firom'the might 

Of rage in minds that can no fkttber go^ 
, * M high as they have mounted in denite 

In their remitrion do they sink as low, 
TQ«tgr Md btanm dAd:it happen so. . 

\ Qt these lines all that if not in italics belongs to Mr. Wor^worth's Rcs<h 



d^'^' MM9rslMltiAtr../ 

For hls'diflcobcli^ieiiplftit^iiffvedfthcfntliim^ lefigfiy* 

aad ^iBs saoceeded fay am immediiilKi teiise^tbllt AmhaA>^fmmd> • 

fmm the very'piQiuifle «f .opiMeilioiift»<liiorktfi9l<ief4l«iiii|iit. 
ac^uieswsoe. Tbo*. fmr^s Apiiitomiirof not (tot Ims tQ»lirj;f!& .by. 
si)oh. a little motdenti JEIevv^srbal&iBeUiuMl, i«i» toty.l^^^ 
turn the baroa-B coi^ment;' lMt>M8.1j^<i!e>tpf-.i|iMMld«^ 
checked him;.and.whea'the fabsOn.heliLsout^ hift<Jiaii49 th«^' 
friar aeiasd it eosdidly^ .and theyrdmiiited.AUrirocoUetliiAA 
of the a£^rby pledging eadi ot^ inrs mpi<if OMfwy*/. 

The friar, having stayed. longienou^ to >«c»t«ffery! thing* 
replaced, on a friendly footiig^ .seae^ aBd^molnsd tOi taJkehift^ 
leftve. Matilda told htm he- must . coiba agRin on- the i 
xnoPTOw, for she hadayery long confeaiion tormaketohiw* 
This the friar: promiasd to do, and dcpsrted with' the 
knight. 

• Sir Ral^^ on ]xadmigthe'ebhey,jdtewhiarfollowiei»t»^ 
gether, and led them to Lockdey Castlei^. whick he- found 
in the possession of hia lieutenant ;: whan beia^aiii leilithene 
wid: a Biifficisiitfi»ce.toiiold'itin> safe, keeping in theking's- 
name^ and proceeded toXdondim'to raport the mults «f hia 
enterprise. 

Now Henrys our royal . king: ^aa^ verymnjoth-'atrthe i eariTa 
evaabn^ and swore by Sainit ThnmaaJi-Jiedcet (whom he 
had himself tranalaitod into a saint-byhanriBghim JOMdked oa 
the head), thasthe wonld gi'W -the eastle asBdlands' o£ Iiodialey 
to the: man wiio> should'^ bring inv the eari. Hfarenpon ent> 
sued a prooesS' of ithovighitmtbeimindof the knight. The: 
eyes of the £ur -hantress-ofi Arlmgfoiid had left &!WOBild:iin 
his heart which only she wfao'gave eould heaik He- had 
seen tibat^theharoir was' bo 'longBr very^ partasl to the wm^ 
IsMed eairly' butrtfaatihs'stllkretained(hia<itdai^tiBii.forthe. 
lamia ami castle oi hodakej^ Noinr the lamia and e^tle. 
were very fair, things ia thenoselvesf andiwoidd: faei^etty 
appurtenances to an adventurous knight ; but they would 
be doubly valuable as certain, passporbs to the father's favour^ 
which was one step tonaxda that of the daughter, or at 
least towards obtaining poBseseien of her cither quietly or 
perforce ; for the knight was not so nice in his love as tt 
consider the^a(iy's free grace a sine qua nflflK«.>aiid.ta.thui«i- 
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of beings tkjV'^KnjF means wlsltvcav fdw loixb'iof LecUej and 
AjiiRg£bTdvmditlKhaslMtiidjo£:dlbjbawkchi^ 
to cut in the shades of futurity a vista irery>teiiiptuig/.t6i.a 
soMier * of foitane. Hersettnit^nlngb ispirits wifcfa <a ehssen 
band odbUowexs^andtbest^p aE the couiitB]rftir.aQd wid^'i 
around both the<)iise and/the -Trent; bufe fortiiiie idid not- 
sesm diqiDBed to aeeond hisidili^^oey fomoTestige idtat- 
ever could he trace of thejcarli. His £Bllawerft/who weie 
ov^Y paid widi-die wages. o£ hope, began toiinmrratnr. and 
fall off j.&r; aa tiiose ttaenfigfateiwd' di^iweceuignoranttof 
the happy invention of. paper maofainary^ hy which one 
promise^to pay is satififactotiiy paid wilib another pixntiise 
topay^ and that again wi£h-4inotheK>in infinite' seaes^ tiuy 
would noty as their 'wiseei pestedty has dons> takediose 
tenders for' tmeipay 'whioht.weee not st^rliiig; so that> one 
fine mornings the knight found himself > sitting on a:pl8BSiiitV' 
bank of the Trent; with only a solitary sqinre, who still 
dung to the shadow of prefermeixt^ because he. did not see 
at the moment any better chance of' the' substance. 

The knight did not^ despair beoausaof the desertion of 
his fQllowexs:: he* was well awave that he^oould easily itaise 
recruits if he could once find trace of his. game; he^ th«Fe«* 
fore, rode- about ind^fat^^aibfty' over hill and dsde^ to liie 
great sliatfpemng of .his:owii appetite and that of his squiw^ 
living gallantly from- imi to inn when his purtse was iuUi 
and •^artming himself in>tbe' king's nameion>tiie- nearest • 
ghostly brotherhood wfaeii'it-hi^pened' to beiempty. An 
autmnnanda'Wintsrbad'passed away^ when>the coujfse'of 
his p^lustni^ons 'brought him one evening. into aliieautifid 
sylvan valley, where he.£cKnid><a nnmber aS young woman 
weaving garhoidbrofflowttis^ and mnging over^heir pleasant 
oceopacioii. He • app»oaished . tbemy and couvteonsly iil^ 
qinr^ thewiiy tOJthe neartet: tow». 

'* There is no town vnthin several miles j" was the 
answei. '• 

''A village^ tfaen^ if it^be but large: enough' to fumisk an 
inn^'' ' , ■ 

'' Thtfre^is Ckmwdl jmeby^ but tbereis no inn' neavet 
tha»tbt;tfeai«fitr^tonini.*' ' 

''AffabhaT^thM?" 
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" Theic is no abbey neaxer than the .nearest inn.** 

*^ A boose then, or a cdfctage, where I may obtaiu hos. 
(kitality for the night ? " 

'^ Hospitality ! " said one of the young, womea ; ''you 
have not far to seek for that. Do you. not know that you 
are in the neighbourhood of Gamwdl-Hall? " 

<' So far from it," said the knight, '' that I never heard 
the name of Gamwell-Hall before." 

''Never heard of GamweU-Hall ?" exdaimed all the 
young women together, who could as soon have dreamed 
of his never having heard of the sky. 

" Indeed, no,'* said Sir Ralph ; " but I. shall be very 
happy to get rid of my ignorance." 

*' And so shall I," said his squire ; " for it seems that 
in. this, case knowledge will for once be a cure for hunger, 
wherewith I am grievously afflicted." 

" And why are you so busy, my pretty damsels^ weaving 
these garlands ? ** said the knight. 

"Why, .do you not know, sir," said. one. of th^ youn^ 
women, " that to-morrow is Gamwell feast ?" 

The knight was again obliged, with all humility, to 
confess his ignorance. 

" Oh ! sir," said his informant, " then you will have 
something to see, that I can tell you ; for we shall choose 
a Queen of the May, and we shdl crown her with flowers* 
and place her in a chariot of flowers, and draw it with 
lines of flowers, and we shall. hang all the trees with 
flowers, and we shall strew all the ground with flowers, 
and we shall dance with flowers, and in flowers, and on 
flowers, and we shall be all flowers." 

" That you will," said the knight ; " and the sweetest 
and brightest. of all the flowers of the May, my pretty 
damsels." On which all the pretty damsels smiled at him 
and each other. 

" And there will be all sorts of May.gaines, and there 
will be prizes for archery, and there will, be the knight's 
ale, and the foresters' venison, and there will be Kit 
Scrapesqueak with his fiddle, and little Tom Whistlerap 
with his fife and tabor, and Sam Tjrumtwang with his 
harp^ and Peter Muggledrone with his. bagpipe^ and how 
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I shall dance with Will Whitethorn ! " added the girl^ 
dapping her hands as she spoke^ and hounding from the 
ground vrith the pleasure of die anticipation* 

A tall athletic young man approached^ to whom the 
rustic maidens courtesied widi great respect; and one of 
them informed Sir Ralph that it was young Master William 
Gamwell. The young gentleman invited and conducted 
the knight to the hall^ where he Introduced him to the old 
knight his father^ and to the old lady his miother, and to 
the young lady his sister^ and to a numher of hold yeomen^ 
who were laying si^e to heef, hrawn^ and plum pie 
around a ponderous table^ and taking copious draughts of 
old October. A motto was inscribed over the interior 
door, — 

EAT, DRINK, AND BE MERRY : 

an injunction which Sir Ralph and his squire . showed 
remarkable alacrity in obeying. Old Sir Guy of Gamwell 
gave Sir Ralph a very cordial welcome, and ento'tained 
him during supper with several of his best stories, enforced 
with an occasional slap on the ba^k, and pointed with a 
peg in the ribs ; a species of vivacious eloquence in which 
the old gentleman excelled, and which is supposed by 
many of that pleasant variety of the human species, known 
by the name of choice fellows and comical dogs, to be the 
genuine tangible shape of the cream of a good joke. 



CHAPTER VI. 



What : shall we have incision f shall we embrew ? 

Oij> Sir Guy of Gamwell, and young William Gamwell, 
and fair Alice Gamwell, and Sir Ralph Montfaucon and his 
squire, rode together the next morning to, the scene of the 
feast. They arrived on <a village*green, surrounded with 
cottages peeping from among the trees by which the green 

c 



ygm eomplefedjFcnciixiad. Tiw wh^le cirdto was hvag-nmnd 
witiione continiiottB gwland} of flowers, depending in inre^ 
gular festoons fram the brancllm. In the centre of die 
green was a May-polo hidden in bougfas and garlands; and 
ai nnikitttde of vonnd-ftued bnmpkaiB and cherrf-cheeked 
laaMS were daacing around^ it^ to the quadruple melody ^of 
asvapesqueak^ Whisticnip^ Tiiim«wang> and Muggledrane : 
hannany we must not oallj it ; for, though tiiey had agreed 
to & partnership in. point of tone, each^ like a true paii»-> 
taking. nan> seemed detenoained to have his time to hdm** 
self: Mnggledrone played allegretto, Tnuntwang aUegre, 
Whistlezap prWtOi and Serapesqueak prestifiima. There 
voH a kind of mathematical proportion in their diecre. 
pancy : while Muggledrone played the tune four times, 
Trumtwang played it Ave, Whistlerap six, and Scrape- 
squeak eight; for the latter completely distanced all his 
competitorai, and indeed worked his dhow so nimbly that 
its ontime wes aoarcely distiiq^niflfaable through tike miati. 
nesB of ita rapid vibration. 

While: the knight was deligfatiBg his eyes and ears witli 
these pleasant sights and sounds, all eyes wteie turned in 
one didrectifin ; and Sir Ralph, looking round, safw a fair 
ladjir in green and gdd eome riding through the t»ees, 
aceempanied Ysf a portly friar in grey, and several fair 
aiiiwa<Jk and gallanit greoma On their nearer approach, 
he recognised the lady Makiida and her g^iQstly adviaer, 
brother MichaeL A party of foresters arrived from ano- 
ther direction, and then ensued cordial interchanges of 
greeting, and collisions <^ hands and lips, among the Gam- 
wells and the new-comers, •;— '' How does my fair coz, 
Mawd ? " and ^^.How does my sweet coz, Mawd ? " and 
'^ How does my wild coz, Mawd ? " And ^' Eh ! jolly 
friar, your hand, old boy : " and '' Here, honest friar : " 
and " To me, merry friar : '* and " By your favour, 
mistress Alice : " and *' Hey ! cousin Robin : " and " Hey ! 
cousin Will : " and *' Od's life ! meny Sir Quy, you grow 
younger every year," — as the eld knight shook them a& in 
torn with one hjiBd, and dapped them on the back with 
the other, in token of h» aivictioti. A number of young 
men and women advanced, some drawing, and otlters 



MAID maituaa 35 

ilanciBg itmnd; a floral ov; aad hftving piboed a ttown of 
flowers on Matflda's head^ tbey safaitBd her Queen of the 
May^ and d»6w her to the pitce appdnted for tfths rural 
sport8» 

A hogshead of ale was abroach under an oak^ and a fire 
was blazing in an ope» space before the treea t# roast the 
fat deer whieh the foveslrers brought. The sports eom* 
menced ; and^ after an agreeable series of bowlings coidng^ 
pitching^ hurling^ raoing^ leaping^ giinoing^ wrestUag' or 
friendly dislocation of joints, and cudgel-playing or ami* 
cable cracking ef &kvA% the trial of ardinry ensued* The 
conqueror was to be rewarded wid& a gdden arrow from 
the hand of tfie Queen of the* Mey^ who vma to be his 
partner in the dance till the close of the. feaat^ Thia 
stimulated the knight's emuladen: young Gamwdl sup- 
plied him with a bow and anmnr, and lie took hb arfation 
among the foresters^ but had the mortification to be ottN 
shot by them all^ and to see one of thorn lodge the point of 
bis arrow ih the golden ring of the centre, and reoeive the 
prize from the hand of the beautiM Matilda, who aouled 
on him* wi^ particnkr' gntc'e* The jealouo knight, scru- 
tinised the successful champion with great attenti(»i, and 
surely thought he had seen tltat face hefeore. Li the. mean 
time the fbreeter led the lady tf» llle station. The backless 
^r Ridpb drank deep^ dran^hta of: leve fi»i& the matchless 
grace -of her attitudes^ as, takii^ the how in her hit hand, 
and adjustmg tike arrow with her ri^, advaoKing her left 
foot; and gently eufvittg- her beautifiil fignie ndfth a slight 
motion of Irtr head Aat- waved h&e bhch ftathors and her 
ringleted hair, she drew die arrow to its head^ and loosed 
it from her open fingers* The anone aknadi within the 
ring of gold, so close to that of die notorious forester that 
the points were in oontaet; and the feadiera were inter- 
mingled. Great aeokmatione sucoeeded, and the forester 
led' MatildSE^ to the dance. Sir Rdiph gaaed on her fieHu. 
cinating motions tlB the tomenta dl baffiad lonre and jealous 
rage became unendnraUe; and approaohfegToaong Gaoawdi, 
he asked Jom if he knew the naoaeof that forester ndia was 
leading the dance wiftk the QnooD o£ the Mogr ? 

e * 
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'' Robin^ I believe," said young Gamwell carelessly; ^^ I 
think they call him Robin." 

" Is that all you know of bim ? " said Sir Ralph. 

'^What more should I know of him?" said young 
GamwelL 

" Then I can tell you," said Sir Ralphs "he is the out- 
lawed Earl of Huntingdon^ on whose head is set so large 
a price." 

*^ Ay^ is he ? " said yonng Gamwell^ in the same careless 
manner. 

" He were a prize worth the takings" said Sir Ralph* 

^' No doubt^" said young Gamwell. 

" How think you ? " said Sir Ralph: " are the foresters 
his adherents ? " 

" I cannot say," said young Gamwell. 

*' Is your peasantry loyal and well-disposed ?" said Sir 
Ralph. 

" Passing loyal," said yonng GamwelL 

'^ If r should call on them in the king's name," said Sir 
Ralph, " think you they would aid and assist ? " 

'' Most likely they would," said young Gamwell, ''one 
side or the other." 

'* Ay, but which side ?" said the knight. 

'' That remains to be tried," said young Gamwell. 

^' I have King Henry's commission," said the knight, 
'^ to apprehend this earl that was. How would you advise 
me to act, being, as you see, without attendant force?" 

'* I would advise you," said young Gamwell, '^ to take 
yourself off without delay, unless you would relish the 
taste of a volley of arrows, a shower of stones, and a hail- 
storm of cudgel-blows, which would not be turned aside 
by a God save Kin^ Henry." 

Sir Ralph's squire no sooner heard this, and saw by the 
looks of the speaker that he was not likely to prove a false 
prophet, than he clapped spurs to his horse and galloped 
off with might and main. This gave the knight a good 
excuse to pursue him, which he did with great celerity, 
calling, ''Stop, you rascal." When the squire fancied 
himself safe out of the reach of pursuit, he checked his 
speed, and allowed the knight to come up with him. They 
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f ode on several miles in silence, till they discovered the 
towers and spires of Nottingham, where the knight intro- 
duced himself to the sheriff, and demanded an armed force 
to assist in the apprehension of the outlawed Earl of Hunt- 
ingdon. The sheriff, who was willing to have his share of 
the prize^ determined to accompany the knight in person^ 
and- regaled him and his man with good store of the hest ; 
after which, they, with a stout -retinue of fifty men, took 
the way to Gamwell feast. 

<* God's my life," said the sheriff, as they rode along 
'^ I had as Uef you would tell me of a i^vice of plate. 
I much douht if this outlawed earl, this forester Robin, 
be not the man they call Robin Hood, who has quartered 
himseLT in Sherwood Forest, and whom in endeavouring to 
jipprehend I have fallen divers times into disasters. He 
has gotten together a band of disinherited .prodigals, out- 
lawed debtors, excommunicated heretics, elder sons that 
.have spent all they had, and younger sons that never had 
any thing to spend; and with these he kills the king's 
deer, and plunders wealthy travellers of five-sixths of their 
money ; but if they be abbots or bishops, them he despoils 
utterly." 

The sheriff Uien proceeded to relate to his companion 
the adventure of the abbot of Doubleflask (which some 
grave historianis have related of the abbot of Saint Mary's, 
^nd others of the bishop of Hereford) : how the abbot, 
returning to his abbey in company with his high selerer, 
who carried in his portmanteau the rents of the abbey- 
lands, and with a numerous train of attendants, came upon 
four seeming peasants, who were roasting the king's veni. 
aon by the king's highway : how, in just indignation at 
this flagrant infringement of the forest laws, he asked 
them wha^fthey meant, and they answered that they meant 
to dine : how he ordered them to be seized and bound, 
and led captive to Nottingham, that they might know 
wild-flesh to have been destined by Providence for licensed 
and privileged appetites, and not for the base hunger of 
anqualified knaved : how they prayed for mercy, and how 
the abbot swore by Saint Charity that he would show them 
none: how one of them thereupon drew a bugle-horn 
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from under his smaok^feock and blew tinee bimts^ <m 
wfaidi tile abbot and his .train ' wwe iartwitly mm a win ded 
jby sixty bowmen in gfeen : hem ihey tied htm to « tnt, 
and made him eay mam for tbeir odb : hew they i m be w i d 
him^ end sate him down with ^em to dinner^ and ^eve 
him venuson and wiM^fowl end wiae^ end made him pay 
for his fare all llie money in his high -seferer's portraaii- 
tean^ and enforced him to sleep all night under a ti«e in 
his cloak^ and to leave the cloak behind htm in the morn- 
ing : how the abbot, light in pedoet and heavy in hearty 
.^eised the eonntry upon Robin Heod^ for so he had heard 
the chief ^Neater called by hie vnen^ and hunted him into 
an old woman's cottage: how Aobki changed dresses wiAi 
Ihe M. woman^ and how 4iie aUiet lOde in great trimiiph 
into Nottingham^ having in custody an iM woman in a 
green doublet suid Ineeehes-: bew the old woman dis- 
oovered herself : hew the raervymen of N0ttingh8m laughed 
at the abbot : how the abbet lafled at the old woman^ and 
how the old woman ontHrailed the abbot^ telling him that 
Robin had given her food and "five through the winter^ 
which no abbot would ever do^ but would rather take it 
from her for what he called the good of the' churchy by 
which he meant his own kanoces and gluttony ; and that 
she knew a true man fit>m a false thiefy and a firee forester 
from a greedy abbot. 

*' Thus you see/' added the fiherilF^ '^how this villafai 
perverts the deluded people by making iSiem beheve that 
diose who tithe and toll upon them for their spiritual and 
temporal benefit are not their best friends and fafheriy 
guardians ; for he holds that in giving to boors and old 
women what he takes from priests and peas, he does but 
restore to the former what &e latter had taken from them; 
and this the impudent varlet calls distributive justice. 
Judge now if any loyal sulirject can be safe in such neigh- 
bourhood.'' 

While the sheriff xwas thus enlightening his companion 
concerning the offenders, and whetting hie own indignation 
against them, the sun was fast sinking to the west. They 
rode on till they came in view of a bridge^ which they saw 
a party approaching from the opposite side^ and the knight 
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preaeBtly disomierod that ibe -party leoittistad €ff fhe 4ady 
Matilda^Rid friar 'Michael^ Tmiag'^laBiivda, eouBui Robu, 
«ld abmt hatf-oudoaen farestsni. Tbeikiugikt pomtad oat 
the.«a«lto4he«lMRJtf; who esdoiiDed^ ''Heiic, then, we 
have ^im an aasy prey;" and Aey rode an manfuUy 
towards the %ndge, xm winch <die other party made halt. 

'* Who be thwBe," aaid tfaeTriar, '^thataome riding ao 
fast this way? Now, as God shall judge me, it is that 
false knight Bir Ba^h Mantfauoon^ and the sheriff oi 
Nottingham, with a poaae of, man. We must make good 
oar post, and iet them dislodge us if they may." 

The two parties were now near enough to parley ; and 
the ^eriff and the knight, advancing in the front of the 
carvakade, called on the lady, the friar, young Gamwell, 
and the fowesters, to ddiver up that false traitor, Robert, 
formerly £arl of Huntingdon. Robert himself made answer 
by letting fly an arrow that struck the ground beeween the 
f<»e feet of the sheriff's horse. The horsg.4s^£red up from 
the whizaing, and lodged the shraJf^fi^ dust; and, at 
the 'Same time, the Jair Matiidft/Svoux«d the knight with 
an uttow in his ri^t am^#ijCtflompeUfid him to withdraw 
from the «ffiuy. ^iff^j^ lifted the dieriff carefully up, 
and replaced Jam jjjf^ig horse, whom he«immediately with 
great ruge «8^y^ uiged-on to the asssildt with his fifty 
men at his '^^Mk, some of whom were interoepted in their 
advanoe hyJheOTrows of thefiarestewand JIatilda; while 
the friar^pjg^ .^ eight-foot staff, didodged the sheriff a 
^®**°*^ jfime, and had on him with all &e Tigour of the 
churchf'^jQljijg^^ on earth, in spite of his ejaculations of 
"^^^y friar Michael! MThat means this, honest friar? 
^"^, ghosdy friar ! Hold, holy friar P— till Matilda in- 
*®2^sed, and delivered the battered sheriff to the care of 
*^^ foresters. The friar eoutinued flourishing his staff 
aong the sheriff's men, knocking down one, breaking the 
Jbs of another, dislocating the shoulder of a third, flatten- 
^^g the nose of a fourth, cracking the skull of a fifth, and 
^pitching a sixth into the river, till the few, who T^ere lucky 
[ |nough to escape with whole bones, clapped spurs to their 
torses and fled for their lives, under & farewell volley of 
wows. 
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Sir Ralph's squire^ meanwhile^ was glad of ike excuse 
. of attending his master's wound to ahseikt himself from 
the battle ; and put the poor knight to a great deal of un- 
necessary pain by making as long a business as possible of 
extracting the arrow, which he had not accomplished when 
Matilda, approaching^ extracted it with great facility, and 
bound up the wound with her scarf, saying, '* I reclaim 
my arrow, sir knight, which struck where I aimed it, to 
admonish you to desist from your enterprise. I could as 
easily have lodged it in your heart." 

" It did not need," said the knight, with rueful gal- 
lantry ; '' you have lodged one there already." 

^' If you mean to say that you love me," said Matilda, 
^' it is more than I ever shall you : but if you will show 
your love by no further interfering with mine, you will at 
least merit my gratitude." 

The knight made a wry face under the double pain of 
heart and body; paused at the same moment by the material 
or roartia], and tfeMcnetaphorical or erotic arrow, of which 
the latter was thus bai*|dby a declaration more candid 
than flattering; but he did n&ik^hoose to put in any such 
claim to the lady's gratitude as wofcajd bar all hopes of her 
love: he therefore remained silent -Igd the lady and her 
escort, leaving him and the sheriff to thtfNpre of the squire, 
rode on till they came in sight of ArlingnlF^ Castle, when 
they parted in several directions. The friarXode off alone; 
and after the foresters had lost sight of him tBg heaxd his 
voice through the twilight, singing,—- 

A staff; a staff, of a young oak graff. 

That is both stoure and stiff; 
ts nil a good friar can needs desire 

To shrive a proud sheitfffe. 
And thou, fine felldwe, who has tasted so 

Of the forester's greenwood game. 
Wilt be in no haste thy time to waste 

In seeking more tas^e of the same : 
Or this can I read thee, and riddle thee well, 
Thou hadst better by far be the devil in beli» 

Than tbe sheriff of Nottingh&me. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Now, uiaster sheriff, what's your will with one 

Henr^ if, 

Matilda bad carried her point with the baron of ranging 
at liberty whithersoever she would, under her positive pro., 
mise to return home ; she was a sort of prisoner on parole : 
she had obtained this indulgence by means of an -obsolete 
habit of always telling the truth and keeping her word, 
which our enlightened age has discarded with other barbarisms^ 
but which had the effect of giving her father so much con- 
fidence in her, that he could not help considering her word 
a better security than locks and bars. . 

The baron had been one of die last to hear of the 
rumours of the new outlaws of Sherwood, as Matilda had 
taken all possible precautions. to keep those rumours from 
his knowledge, fearing that they might cause the inter- 
ruption of her greenwood liberty ; and it was only during 
her absence at Gamwell feast, that the butler, .being thrown 
off his guard by liquor, forgot her injunctions, and regaled 
the baron with a long story of the right merry adventure of 
Robin Hood and the abbot of Doubleflask. 

The baron was one morning, as usual, cutting his way 
valorously through a rampart of cold provision, when his 
ears were suddenly assailed by a tremendous alarum, 
and sallying forth, and looking from his castle wall, 
he perceived a large party of armed men on the other 
side of the moat, who were calling on the warder in 
the king's name to lower the drawbridge and raise the^ 
portcullis, w:hich had both been secured by Matilda's order. * 
The baron walked along the battlement tiU he came opposite 
to these imexpected visitors, who, as soon as they saw hiin, 
called out, " Lower the drawbridge, in the king's name." 

"For what, in the devils name?" said the baron. 

'^ The sheriff of Nottingham," said one, " lies in bed ' 
grievously bruised, and many of his men axe wounded, and 
several of them slain ; and Sir Ralph Montfauoon, km'ght, is 
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sore wounded in the arm; and we are charged to ap- 
prehend William Gamwell the younger^ of Gamwell Hall, 
and father Michael of Rphygill Abhey, and Matilda Fitz- 
water of Arlingford OaftlOySBagentoand accomplices in the 
said breach of the king's peace." 

'^ Breach of the king's fiddlestick !" answered the baron. 
^< What do you mean by coming here with your cock and 
bull stories ^ my daiiglrter grievously braising the theiiff 
of Nottingham ? You toe a set of vagibond meals in dis- 
guise ; and 1 henv by the bye, there is « gmg of thiiiyoB 
Ihat feas just set up buBiness in Sherwood Forest : & pretty 
pretence, indeed, to get into my oastte with force and anas, 
..and make a famiae in lay battery, and -a drought in my 
fi^ar, and a inind in my akroog box, and a Toeumn in my 
sihner acuUery." 

^ «Lord Fitzwater," cried one, '< take heed bow you re- 
sist lawful authority : we will prore omsdv eo ' * 

^' You will prove yourselves arcant knaves, I doabt not»" 
answered the baion; ^'but, viUains, yon ahaU be more 
grievously bruised by me than ever was the shexiff by my 
dai^ter (a pretty tale truly I), if you do not forthwitb avoid 
my territory/ 

By diis time the baron's men had £oeked to the battle- 
.mante, with long-bowa and cross-bows, slings and atones, 
and Matilda with her bow and quiver at their head. The 
ossaiiantsi, finding the eastle so wdl deftnded, deemed it 
expedient to withdraw till they could return in.greBtsr fence, 
and rode off to BubygiU Abbey, wheee they made known 
dMHr emmd to the Jather abbot, who, havuig satisfited him- 
-self of thehr legitima^, and conned over die allegations, said 
thatdoabdeu brother Michael had beinonsly oficnded ; but 
it was not for the civil Jaw to take aDgniaanee of the mis- 
doings of a holy friar ; (bat be would aummoi^ a chapter of 
monks, aiad pass on tbeoftader a sentonee proportionate to 
bis offenoe. The miniateis of dvil jostioeaaid Aat would not 
do. The abbot saidit would do and should ; and bade them 
not provoke tbe medmesa of his cathc^ charity to lay them 
mider the curse of Rome. This threat had its ^ect, and the 
party rode off to GamweQ-Hall, where they &nnd the Gam- 
welb and their men juat aittmg down to dinner, which they 



««8d thBm the trouble 4>f mtxttg hj GOBsomiiig it in the 
kiD^« name themseli^es^ having fttst seised and bound 
jmiiig Oamweil ; all which they WBeomplished by dint of 
atfwrior iMBnbeP8> in deflpiteofft most vigorous stand made 
by {be CkmiwcAiites in defoMe of their foung master and 
thdr prsviBiotta. 

The \mron, Jmeaimhfiie^ after ilie miniaters of justice had 
departed^ interrogated Matilda concerning the dfeged fact 
of the grievous bruising of the sheriff of Nottingham. Ma- 
tilda told him the whole histoi^ of Gcrmwell feast, and of 
their battle on the bridge^ which had its origin in a design 
of the sheriff of Nottingham to take one of the foresters into 
custody. 

^ Ay ! «jV said the baron, *^«nd 1 guess who that fo- 
rester was ; but truly this firiar is a desperate fellow. I did 
not think liiere coidd have been so much Talour under a 
grey firock. And so you wounded the knight in the arm. 
You are a wild girl, Mawd, — a chip of the old Uock^ 
Mswd. A wild girl, and a wild &iar, and three or four 
foresters, wild lads all, to keep a bridge against a tame 
fanght, and a tame sheriff^ and fifty tame yarlets ; by this 
light, the like was never heard ! But do you know, Mawd, 
you must not go about so any more, sweet Mawd : you 
must stay at home, you must ensconce; for there ia 
your tame sheriff on the one hand, that will take you perforce; 
and there is your wild forester en the other hand, that will 
take you without any force at all, Mawd : your wild forester, 
Kobin, couffln Robin, Robin Hood of Sherwood Fores^ that 
beats and binds bishops, spreads nets for archbishops, and 
bunts a fat abbot as if he were a buck : excellent game, no 
doubt, but you must hunt no more in such company. I 
see it now : truly I might have guessed before that the bold 
outlaw Robin, the most courteous Robin, the new thief of 
Sherwood Forest, was your lover, the earl that has been : I 
might have guessed it before, and what led you so much to 
the woods ; but you hupt no more in such company. No 
more May games and Gamwdl fleasts. My lands and 
castle would be the forfeit of a few more such pranks ; and 
I think they are as well in my hands as the king's, quite as 
weU." 
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'' You knpw^ father/' said Matilda^'Hhe condition of keep, 
ing me at home : I get out if I can^ and not on parole/' 

'* Ay i ay ! " said the baron^ " if you can ; very true: 
watch and ward^ Mawd^ watch and ward is my word : if 
you can^ is yours. The mark is set^ and so start fair/' 

The baron would have gone on in this way for an honr ; 
but the friar made his appearance with a long oak staff in 
his hand^ singings — 

Drink and sing, and eat and laugh. 

And 80 go forth to battle : 
For the top of a skull and the end of a staff 

Do make a ghostly rattle. 

"Ho! ho! friar!" said the baron — "singing friar, 
laughing friar^ roaring friar/ fighting friar^ hacking 
friar^ thwacking friar ; cracking, cracking, cracldng friar ; 
joke-cracking, botde-cracking, skull^racking friar I" 

" And ho ! ho ! ** said the friar, — ^^ bold baron, old baron, 
sturdy baron, wordy baron, long baron, strong baron, 
mighty baron, flighty baron, mazed baron, crazed baron, 
hacked baron, thwacked baron ; cracked, cracked, cracked 
baron ; bone-cracked, sconce-cracked, brain-cracked baron !" 

^^ What do you mean," said the baron, ^' bully friar^ by 
calling me hacked and thwacked ? " 

*' Were you not in the wars ? *' said the friar, ^^ where 
lie who escapes unbacked does more credit to his heels than 
his arms. I pay tribute to your valour in calling you hacked 
and thwacked." 

" I never was thwacked in my life," said the baron ; ^' I 
stood my ground manfully, and covered my body with my 
sword. If I had had the luck to meet with a fighting friar 
indeed, I might have been thwacked, and soundly too; but 
I hold myself a match for any two laymen ; it takes nine 
fighting laymen to make a fighting friar." 

'^ Whence come you now, holy father ? " asked Matilda. 

'• From Rubygill Abbey," said the friar, ^'whither I never 
xetum: 

For I must sedc some hermit cell. 
Where I alone my beads may tell. 
And on the wight who that way fares 
Levy a toll for my ghostly pray'rs, 

Levy a toll, levy a toll, 

Levy a toll for my ghostly pray 'rs." 
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'^ What is the matter then^ father ? '* said Matilda. 
" This is the matter," said the friar : " my holy brethren 
have held a chapter on me, and sentenced me to seven 
years' privation of ivine. I therefore deemed it fitting 
to take my departure^ which they would fain have pro- 
hibited. I was enforced to clear the way with my staC 
I have grievously beaten my dearly beloved brethren : 
I grieve thereat; but they enforced me thereto. I 
have beaten them much; I mowed them down to the 
right and to the left, and left them like an ill-reaped field 
of wheat, ear and straw pointing all ways^ scattered in sin- 
gleness and jumbled in masses ; and so bade them farewell, 
saying. Peace be with you. But I must not tarry, lest 
danger be in my rear : tiherefore, farewell, sweet Matilda ; 
and farewell, noble baron ; and farewell, sweet Matilda 
again, the alpha and omega of father Michael, the first and 
the last." 

" Farewell, father," said the baron, a little softened ; 
• and God send you be never assailed by more than fifty 
men at a time." 

" Amen," said the friar, " to that good wish." 

" And we shall meet again, father, I trust," said Ma- 
tilda. 

" When the storm is blown over," said the baron. 

" Doubt it not," said the friar, '^ though flooded Trent 
were between us, and fifty devils guarded the bridge." 

He kissed Matilda's forehead, and walked away without 
a song. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Let gallows gape for dog : let man go free. 

Henry V. 

A PAOB had been brotight up in Gamwell-Hall, who, while 
08 was little, had been called Little John, and continued to 
he so called after he had grown to be a foot taller Aan any 



46 AfAlO VARIAir*. 

other m«B in. tW hovae* He im& fvU sevea fiael high. 
Hifr latitude w«i» wocthy of hisr longitude^ and; his 
8tt&»f^ waa worthy o£b«th; and thou^ an honesi^masL 
hf- pnfewioiiy ha had practised archery on the king's *dear 
for the haaegt of Ms master's hoaaehold^ aiid for the im** 
prov^meat o^ his own. eye and hand, till his^ aim had- he** 
cpmft wfayible withia the range q& two mika». He had 
ftught nutfiftilly in defence of his young master^ took bis 
captivity esosedxAgly te heact, and.feU into bitter grief and 
bnuidlesa. ra^ when, he heu^ that he had beoi tried in 
Nottingham^ and sentenced to die. AJice Gasnwell^ at Little 
JohiL'a xa^piest^ wrole thxee letterB.of one tenoux ; aad Little 
Jobsi, having, attached tiiexa to three blunt arrows, saddled 
the fleetest steed, in old Sir Guy of Gaiawell^s stahles^ 
mounted, and rode first tot Arlingford Castle> where he shot 
one of ^e three anows over the battlements; then to Bu. 
bygill Abbey, where he shot the second into the abbey* 
garden ;. then back past Gam well* Hall to the hordeis.of 
Sherwood, forest, where he shot the third into the Twiod. * 
Now the first of these arrows lighted in the n^^ of the 
neck of L<nrd Fitaswater^ and ledgied itself firmly between 
his skin and. his collar ; the second rebounded with the 
hollow vibration of a drumstick from the shaven sconce of 
the abbot of Ruhygill ; and the. third pitched perpendiiRMiarly 
into the centre of a. venisMi'.paaty in which Bohin Hood 
was making incision. 

Matilda, ran up to hffc father in the court of Arhnglbrd 
Castle, seized the arrow, drew ofi^ the letter, and concealed 
it in her bosom before the baron had time to look round, 
which he did with many expressions of rage against the 
impudent villain who had shot a bhmt- arrow into the nape 
of his neck. 

" But you know, father," said Matilda, '^ a sharp arrow 
in the same place mould K«ie hified you ; therefore the 
sending a blunt one was very considerate." 

" Considerate, with a vengeance f** said the baron. 
^^ Where was the consideration of sending it at aU ? This 
ift aamo of yonr foieBbersr praeka. He haa mitsed yo« 
in the focfist^ since I have fc^t watch and wwd evec 
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yott takes a mndom shot at mow'* 

The abbot of Rubygill picked up* tiio misiile-miBfiive or 
BMBasoBgar aBBomr, ivikioh had reftoixnded' from his shaven 
cittwa* nikhi&very nnglMB^ maledlcCion on the sender^ 
which he suddenly checked with a pknis and consoktorj 
leflootioiiiOii: the goodness of Proividence in having blessed 
him with such a ihioknosa of skull^ to which he was now 
indebted for temporal preservation^ as he had before been 
Uu ^iritual promotion. He opened Ae l6tter^ which was 
JiAdtiBflfled to fatlMr Michael ; and Ibnnd it to contain an 
intimation dial Williain Gamwdl was to be haitged on 
Monday at Nottingham. 

'' And I with/' said liie abbot, '* ftther Michael were 
to bo Itangod wiidi faun : an mngrat^l monster^ after I had 
rescuad lidm hmn the fangs of ciril justice^ to reward my 
Umif by not leaving a bone unbniised among the holy bro- 
therhood of Rubygill." 

Robin Hood extracted from his venison pasty a simflar 
imimttdoa of the effil destiny o# hia consin^ whom he de- 
teiaiiinod» if possiUtj^ to resono f^f«mi ^ jaws of Cerberus. 

ThaLaheiiffofi Notl&igftam, though still sore with his 
braisest, wa» so intent on roven^^ that he raised himself 
fnom Ms bod to atttad the emcntion of WiQiam Gamwell. 
lie rode to th» auguat* atructmv of retributive Themis, as 
the French oall a ^attows, in t31 the pride and pomp of 
shrioraity^ and woth a- ^»lendid lednue of well-equipped 
knaveo and larteti^ as our ancestors called honest serving- 
men*. 

Yonmg Gamw^ was brought fMti *wid[ his arms pi. 
nioned behind hkn ; his sister Alfte and his fa^ber, Bh Gny^ 
attendiiig him in disconsolate mood. He had rejected the 
confessor psonded by tfeie sherifi^ and had insisted on the 
privilqpe of choosing his own^ whom Little John had pro- 
mised to bring. Little John^ however, had not made 
his ^pearanoo when the fatal procession b^an its march ; 
bat when they reached tiie plaoe of execution. Little John 
appeared, accompanied by a- ghostiy friar. 

** Shofifi;'* said young Gamwell, «< let me not die widl 
my hands pimoned : gii^ me a sword, and set any odds of 
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your men against me^ and let me die the death of a mai; 
like the descendant of a noble hou8e> which has never ye 
been stained with ignominy." 

" No, no/' said the sheriff; " I have had enough of 
setting odds against you. I have sworn you shall be hwaged, 
and hanged you shaJl be." 

^' Then God have mercy on me," said young Gamwell ; 
* and now, holy friar, shrive my sinful soul." 

The friar approached. 

' ' Let me see this friar," said the sheriff: *' if he be 
the friar of the bridge, I had as lief have the devil in 
Nottingham; but he shall find me too much for him 
here." 

'^ The friar of the bridge," said Little John, " as you 
very well know, sheriff, ' was father Micha^ of Rubygill 
Abbey, and you may easily see that this is not the man." 

" I see it," said the sheriff; *' and God be thanked for 
his absence." 

Young Gamwell stood at the foot of the ladder* The 
friar approached him, opened his book, groaned, turned up 
the whites of his eyes, tossed up his arms in the air, and 
said *' Dominus vohUcum.^ He then crossed both his 
hands on his breast under the folds of his holy robes, and 
stood a few moments as if in inward prayer. A deep silence 
among the attendant crowd accompanied this action of the 
friar ; interrupted only by the hoUow tone of the death-bell, 
at long and dreary intervals. Suddenly the friar threw off 
his holy robes, and appeared a forester dothed in green, 
with a sword in his right hand and a horn in his left. 
With the sword he cut the bonds of William Gamwell, 
who instantly snatched a sword from one of the sheriff's 
men ; and with the horn he blew a loud blast, which was 
answered at once by four bugles from the quarters of the 
four winds, and from each quarter came five.and-twenty 
bowmen running aU on a row. 

^^ Treason ! treason ! " cried the sheriff. Old Sir Guy 
sprang to his son's side, and so did Little John ; and the 
four setting back to back, kept the sheriff and his men at 
bay till the bowmen came within shot and let fly their ar- 
rows among the sheriff's men, who, after a brief resistance, 
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fled in all directions. The forester^ who had personated 
the friar^ sent an arrow after the flying sheriff^ calling with 
a strong voice, *' To the sheriff's left arm, as a keepsake 
from Rohin Hood." The arrow reached its destiny ; the 
sheriff redoubled his speed, and, with the one arrow in his 
arm, did not stop to breathe till he was out of reach of 
another. 

The foresters did not waste time in Nottingham, but 
were soon at a distance from its walls. Sir Guy returned 
with Alice to Gam well- Hall ; but thinking he should not be 
safe there, from the share he had had in his son's rescue, 
they only remained long enough to supply themselves with 
clodies and money, and departed, under the escort of Little 
John, to another seat of the GamweUs in Yorkshire. Young 
Gamwell, taking it for granted that his offence was past 
remission, determined on joining Robin Hood, and accom- 
panied him to the forest, where it was deemed expedient 
that he should change his name ; and he was rechristened 
without a priest, and with wine instead of water, by the 
immortal namd of Scarlet. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Who set my man i* the stocks ? 
I set him there. Sir: but his own disorders 
Deserved much less advanoement— X«ar. 

The baron was inflexible in his resolution not to let Ma- 
tilda leave the castle. The letter, which announced to her 
the approaching fate of young Gamwell, filled her with 
^rief, and increased the irksomeness of a privation which 
already preyed sufficiently on her spirits, and began to un- 
dermine her health. She had no longer the consolation of 
the society of her old friend father Michael : the little fat 
friar of Rubygill was substituted as the castle confessor, 
not without some misgivings in his ghostly bosom ; but he 
wss more allured by the sweet gavour of the good things of 
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this world at Ariingford Castle^ than deterred by his awe 
of the lady Matilda^ which neyertheless was so exoessiye, 
from his recollection of the twang of the howHstring, that 
he never rentured to find her in the wrongs much less to 
enjoin any thing in the shape of penance, as was the occa- 
sional practice of holy confessors, with or without eaiise, 
for the sake of pious discipline, and what was in those days 
called social order, namely, the presenration of the priTileges 
of the few who happened to have any, at the expence of 
the swinish multitude who happened to have none, except 
that of working and heing shot at for the benefit of their 
betters, which is obviously not the meaning of social order 
in our more enlightened times : let us therefore be grateful 
to Providence, and sing Te Deum iaudamus m chorus with 
the Holy Alliance. 

The little friar, however, though he found the lady spot- 
less, found the butler a great sinner : at least so it was con^ 
jectured, from the length of time he always took to confess 
him in the buttery. 

Matilda became every day more pale and dejected : her 
spirit, which could have contended against any strenuous 
affliction, pined in the monotonous inaction to which she 
was condemned. While she could freely range the forest 
with her lover in the morning, she had been content to 
return to her father's castle in the evening, thus preserving 
underanged the balance of her duties, habits, and affections • 
not without a hope that the repeal of her lover's outlawry 
might be eventually obtained, by a judicious distribution of 
some of his forest spoils among ^e holy fathers and saints- 
that-were-to-be, — pious proficients in the ecclesiastic art 
equestrian, who rode ihe conscience of King Henry with 
double-curb bridles^ and kept it well in hand when it 
showed mettle and seemed inclined to rear and plunge. 
But the a£fair at Gamwell feast threw many additional 
difficulties in the way of the accomplishment of this hope ; 
and very shortly afterwards King Henry the Second went 
to make up in the next world his quarrel with Thomas-iU 
Becket ; and Richard Coeur de Lion made all England re- 
sound with preparations for the crusade, to the great delight 
of many zealous adventurers^ who eagerly flocked under his 
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iNBiner in the hope of enriehing themselTes with IBaaracen 
spoil, which they called fighting the battles of GocL 
Kichard, who wasnot remerkaUy soruimleus in his financial 
operations, was not likely to overlook thelands and castle of 
Locksley, which he appropriated immediately tohis own pnr- 
posQs, and sold to the highest bidder. Now, as the repeal of 
the outlawry would involve the restitntion of the estates to the 
rightful owner, it was obvious' that it could never be expect- 
edfromthat most legitimate and'mostCSiristianking, Richard 
the First of England, the arch<*cru0ader and anti-jacobin 
by excellence, — the very type, flower, cream, pink, symbol, 
and mirror of all the Holy Alliances .that have ever exiated 
on earth, excepting that he seasoned his superstition and 
love of conquest with a certain condiment of romantic gene- 
rosity and chivalrous self-devotion, with which his imita- 
tors in all other points have founditeonreAientto dispense. 
To give fireely to one man what he hadtsJcenfordbly from 
another, was generosity of which he was^very capable; but tn 
restore what he had taken to the man'from whom he had taken 
it, was aomething that wore too much (tf the cool phydog- 
nofmy df justice to be easily reeondleaMe to his kingly feel- 
ings, iiehad, besides, not only aent all King Henry's saints 
about iheir business, or rather about "their nonbusiness -— 
their Jnmeantise — but he had laid them under rigorous 
contribution for the purposes of his holy war ; and having 
made them refund to the piety of the successor what they 
had extracted from the piety of the precursor, he compelled 
them, in addition, to give him their blessing for nothing. 
Matilda, therefore, from all these circumstances, felt littie 
hope that her lover would be any thing but an outlaw for 
life. 

T%e departure of Bang Richard from England was suc 
Qeeded by the episcopal regency of the 'bishops of Sly and 
Durham. Longchamp, bishop of Ely, proceeded to show 
his sense of Christian fellowship by arresting his brother 
bishop, and despoiling him of his share in the government ; 
and to set forth his humility and loving-kindness in a 
retinue of nobles and knights who consumed in one night's 
entertainment some five years' revenue of their entertainer, 
and in a guard of fifte^ hundred foreign aoldiers, whom he 

d2 
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considered iDdi8pen8al:>le to the exerdse of a vigour beyond 
the law in maintaining wholesome discipline oyer the refrac 
tory English. The ignorant impatience of the swinish 
multitude with these fruits of good livings brought forth by 
one of the meek who had inherited the earthy displayed 
itself in a general ferment^ of which Prince *John took ad- 
vantage to make the experiment of getting possession of 
.his brother's crown in his absence. He began by calling 
at Reading a council of barons, whose aspect induced the 
holy bishop to disguise himself (some say as an old woman^ 
which, in the twelfth century, perhaps might have been a 
disguise for a bishop), and make his escape beyond sea. 
Prince John followed up his advantage by obtaining posses- 
sion of several strong posts', and among others of the castle 
of Nottingham. 

While John was conducting his operations at Notting- 
ham, he rode at times past the castle of Arlingford. He 
stopped on one occasion to claim Lord Fitzwater's hospi- 
tality, and made most princely havoc among his venison 
and brawn. Now it is a matter of record among divers 
great historians and learned clerks, that he was then and 
there grievously smitten by the charms of the lovely Ma- 
tilda, and that a few days after he despatched his travelling 
minstrel, or laureate, Harpiton*, (whom he retained at 
moderate wages, to keep a journal of his proceedings, and 
prove them all just and legitimate), to the castle of Arling. 
ford, to make proposals to the lady. This Harpiton was a 
very useful person. He was always ready, not only to 
maintain the cause of his master with his pen, and to sing 
his eulogies to his harp, but to undertake at a moment's 
notice any kind of courtly employment, called dirty work by 
the profane, which the blessings of civil government, namely, 
his master's pleasure, and the interests of social order^ 
namely, his own emolument, might require. In short, 

11 edt l*emp]oi qui certes n'est pu mince, 
£t qu'ii la cour, oti tout se peint en beau. 
On appelloit &tre rami du prince ; 
MsM-qvCii la ville, et surtout en province, 
Les gens groesicn ont nomrn^ maquereau. 

Prince John was of opinion that the love of a prince 
* Harp.it4>n : or, a cormpUon of "E^vtv, a creeping thing; 
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actual and king expectant^ was in itself a sufficient honour 
to the daughter of a simple baron^ and that the right divine 
of royalty would make it sufficiently holy without the rite 
divine of the church. He was, therefore, graciously pleased 
to fall into an exceeding passion^ when his confidential mes. 
senger returned from his embassy in piteous plight^ having 
been, by the baron's order^ first tossed in a blanket and set 
in the stocks to cool^ and afterwards ducked in the moat 
and set again in the stocks to dry. John swore to revenge 
horribly this flagrant outrage on royal prerogative^ and 
to obtain possession of the lady by force of arms ; and 
accordingly collected a body of troops^ and inarched 
upon Arlingford castle. A letter^ conveyed as before on 
the point of a blunt arrow, announced his approach to 
Matilda : and lord Fitz water had just time to assemble his 
retainers, collect a hasty supply of provision, raise the 
draw-bridge, and drop the portcullis, when the castle was 
surrounded by the enemy. The little fat friar, who during 
the confusion was asleep 'in the buttery, found himself, on 
awaking, inclosed in the besieged castle^ and dolefully be- 
wailed his evil chance. 



CHAP. X.^ 

A noble girl, i* faith. Heart I I think I fight with a familiar, or the ghost of a 
fencer. Call you thts an amorous visage ? Here's lilood that would have 
served me these seven years, in broken heads and cut fingers, and now it runs 
out all together.— MiDOLBTON. Roaring Gfri. 

Fringe john sat down impatiently before Arlingford 
castle in the hope of starving out the besieged ; but finding 
the duration of their supplies extend itself in an equal ratio 
with the prolongation of his hope, he made vigorous pre- 
parations for carrying the place by storm. He constructed 
an immense machine on wheels, which, being advanced to 
the edge of the moat, would lower a temporary bridge, of 
which one end would rest on the bank and the other or 
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the battlements^ and which, being well furnished with step- 
ping boards, would enable his men to ascend the inclined 
jdane with speed and facility. Matilda lecdved intimation 
of dtis design bj the usual Mendly diannel of a blunt airow, 
which must eidier have been sent ixom some secret friend 
in tile prince'ff oamp, or from some vigorous archer beyond 
it :* the latter will not appear improbable,, when we consider 
that RoHn Hood and Litde John could shoot two Bnglish 
miles and an inch point-blank, 

Cbzoe scrive Turpino, che non em. 

The machine was completed, and the ensuing morning 
fixed for the assault. 8ix men, relieved at intervab^ kept 
watch over it during the night. Prince John retired to 
sleep, congratulating himself in the expectation that another 
day would plaoe the fair culprit at his princely mercy. 
Wm anticipations ming^dwith the visions o£ his slum... 
her, and he dreamed of wounds and drums, and sacking 
and firing the casde, and bearing ofP in his arms the beaoti** 
ful prize through the midsl of fire wd smoke. ^ In the 
height of this imaginary turmoil, he awoke, and conceived 
for a few moments that certain sounds which rang in his 
ears, were the continuation of those of his dream, in that 
sort of half-consciousness between sleeping and wakings 
when reality and phantasy meet and mingle in dim and 
confused resemblance. He was, however, very soon fully 
awake to the fact of his guards calling on him to arm^ 
which he did in haste, and beheld the machine in flames, 
and a furious conflict raging around it. He hurried to the 
spot, and fimnd that his camp hadbeen suddenly assailed from 
one side by a party of foresters, and that the baron's people 
had made a sortie on the other, and that they had killed 
the guards, and aet fh?e to • the machine, before the zest of 
the camp oould oome to die assistance of thfcir fdUaws. 

The night was in itself intensely dark, and the fire-light 
shed around' it a. vivid and unnatural radiance. On one 
side^ the crimaon light quivered by its own agitation on the 
wai^esB moat, and on the bastions and buttresses of the 
oastte, ond.liieir dutdows lay in massy blackness on the 
illuminated walla: on the othor, it shone upon the woods|» 
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streaming £ucwiiiim among ^ne open tarunks^ or reatiiig 
on dte doaar foliage. The drcumference of darkneaa 
bounded the scene on all sidea: and in the centre raged t^ 
war;- shieid% hdmeta^ and badder& gleaniing and glitter- 
ing a» tbey rang and clashed agatnal; each other ; phimea 
confaeadiy toMing int the crimson lighl^ and the massy 
light and shade ihat fell on the faces of tiie oombatants,- 
giving additional energy to tiieir ftroeioua expression. 

Jokn^ drawing nearer to the soeiue of action^ observed 
tWD< yoang warriors fighting side^byside^ one of whom won 
tiie hafeit of ai foveater^ the othec diat of a retainer of As^ 
lif^fbnd. He looked intently aQ> diem both : their post- 
tian towards'the fire favvmied the aonitthy ; and the hawk's 
eye of love very s|ieedily disMrrenad: that the* latter was tdbe 
fur Mbtilda. TheflftiBite he did. not know : but he had 
aoffifdoit: taet to* diaoemi that his siicoQaa would be very 
nanuk fadfitaAed* by sepawfeiDg hsr fnooi this companioB^ 
abcvB bXL otbBBk He thenefioaa^ formod: a party o£ men into 
a vpodge^ only- taking especial ease not- to be the point of 
itliimaelf, and drove ii between: thamiwith so much, pao^ 
eiaen^ that[ they^ were in a momenfe finr asunder. 

" Lady MatUda^" said John^ ^^ yield yourself my pii. 
aoner/' 

"' J£ ywoi would wear me^ prince^" said Matilda^ " you 
most win me :" and without giving him time to ddiberate 
otttthfrcoHittcsy of fighting with the lady of hislove^ she 
xaiaed her sword in tibe air, and lowered it on hi&head with 
an iinpetua that would have g^Booe nigh to £athom even ^iM 
•extraoxdinary depth of brain which^ always by divine grace 
ioxaashes the iat«nor of a head-royal^ if he had not very 
dextenmsly pained the Uow.^ Pnnae John wished to disarm 
and take captive, not in anywayto wound or injure, least of 
all to kill, his fainopponent. Matilda was only intent to get 
rid of! has antegonist at any rate : die edge of her weapon 
painted his coasplexion with streaks of very unloverlike 
crimaim, and. she would probslrfy have marred John's hand 
for eva\ signing JilagnSi Charta, but that he was»backed byt 
the advantage of. numbers, and that her s^i^rd broke- short 
•on the boss of his buckler. John was following up.his ad« 
vantage^ to make a captive of the lady, when, he was 8ud» 
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denly felled to the earth hy an unseen antagonist Some 
of his men picked him carefully up^ and conveyed him to 
his tent^ stunned and stupified. 

When he recovered^ he found Harpiton diligently assist- 
ing in his recovery^ more in the fear of losing his place than 
in that of losing his master : the prince's first inquiry was 
for the prisoner he had been on the point of taking at the 
moment when his hdbeiis corpus was so unseasonably 
suspended. He was told that his people had been on the 
point of securing the said prisoner^ when the devil sud- 
denly appeared among them in the likeness of a tail fjnxr, 
having his grey frock cinctured with a sword-belt^ and his 
crown^ which whether it were shaven or no they could not 
see^ surmounted with a helmet, and flourishii^ an eigbt- 
foot staffs with which he laid about him to the right and 
to the left^ knocking down the prince and his men as if 
they had been so many nine-pins : in. fine^ he had rescued 
the prisoner^ and made a clear passage through friend and 
foe, and in conjunction with a chosen party of archers^ 
had covered the retreat of the baron's men and the for. 
esters^ who had all gone off in a body towards Sherwood 
forest. 

Harpiton suggested that it would be desirable to sack 
the castle^ and volunteered to lead the van on the occasion^ - 
as the defenders were withdrawn, and the exploit seemed 
to promise much profit and little danger : John considered 
that the castle would in itself be a great acquisition to him, 
as a stronghold in furtherance of his design on his brother's 
throne ; and was determining to take possession with the 
first light of morning, when he had the mortification to see 
the castle burst into flames in several places at once. A 
piteous cry was heard from within, and while the prince 
was proclaming a reward to any one who would enter into 
the burning pile, and elucidate the mystery of the doleful 
voice, forth waddled the little fat friar in an agony of fear, 
out of the fire into the frying-pan ; for he was instantly 
taken into custody and carried before prince John, wringing 
his hands and tearing his hair. 

" Are you the friar," said prince John, in a terrible 
voice, *' that laid me prostrate in battle, mowed, down my 
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men iike grass^ rescued my captive, and covered the retreat 
of my enemies ? And^ not content with this, have you now 
set fire to the castle in which I intended to take up my 
royal quarters ? " 

The little friar quaked like a jelly : he fell on hia knees, 
and attempted to speak ; hut in his eagerness to vindicate 
himself from this accumulation of alarming charges, he 
knew not where to begin ; his ideas rolled round upon each 
other like the radii of a wheel ; the words he desired to 
utter, instead of issuing, as it were, in a right line from hia 
lips, seemed to conglobate themselves into a sphere turning 
on its own axis in his throat: after several ineffectual 
efforts, his utterance totally failed him, and he remained 
gasping, with his mouth open, his lips quivering, his hands 
clasped together, and the whites of his eyes turned up 
towards the prince with an expression most ruefully im- 
ploring. 

'' Are you that friar ?^' repeated the prince. 

Several of the by-standers declared that he was not that 
friar. The little friar, encouraged by this patronage, 
foxmd his voice, and pleaded for mercy. The prince ques- 
tioned him closely concerning the burning of the castle. 
The little friar declared, that he had been in too great fear 
during the siege to know much of what was going forward, 
except that he had been conscious during the last few days 
of a lamentable deficiency of proyisions, and had been pre- 
sent that very morning at the broaching of the last butt of 
sack. Harpiton groaned in sympathy. The little friar 
added, that he knew nothing of what had passed since, till 
he heard the flames roaring at his elbow. 

" Take him away, Harpiton," said the prince, " fill him 
with sack, and. turn him out." 

*< Never mind the sack," said the little friar, '' turn me 
out at once." 

'.' A sad chance," said Harpiton, '« to be turned out 
without sack." 

But what Harpiton thought a sad chance the little friar 
thought a merry one, and went bounding like a fat buck 
towards the abbey of RubygiU. 

An arrow, with a letter attached to it, was shot into the 
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Mmp^ and oarnad to the prince. The eoiitenta were 
tiiese: — 

'' Prince John^ — I do not consider myadf to have re« 
t lawful aiiith(»ity in defending mj caetle against, you^ 
I tiiat yon.ane at present in. a state of active rebdlion 
against, your liege aowerdign Bidiard : and if my provisions 
bad' not failed me> I would have maintained it till do€nn»-- 
day.. As it is, I have so. well! disposed my combustibles 
diat it- shall not serve you as a stronghold in your rebeUien. 
If you.hmitin the chases of Nottinghamshire, you may 
oatdi other game than. my. dau^ter. Both she and I are 
osfntent to he hense&ess for a tinoe^ ia the reflection that 
we haie deserved your enmity, and the friendship of 
€oeui>de4iion« 

" PirzwviTBR." 



CHAPTER XI. 



— ^Tuck, the merry fHar, who xaaoy a sermon made 

In praiie of Rdbin Hood, hte otttiiaws, and their trade. —DKAYrmr 

Thb baron, with some of his retaincn andalLthe fomsters, 
halted at daybreak in SAterwood fi>x»Bt. The foBaatRs 
quickly, erected tents, and prepared «l abundant fareakHsst 
of venison and ale*. 

'' Now^ Lord Fitswster/' said the diief lareBter,<<xBe(^«. 
nise yonr son4n«4aw that was to have been, in the oatiaw 
Robin Hood." 

*' Ay, ay/' said: the banm^ '^ I hav« reeogniaed you 
long ago." 

'' And recognise your young friend Gamw^/' said the 
second, '' in the outlaw Scarlet." 

" And Little John^ the pag»/' said the third, " in Little 
Jishn the outlaw." 

'' And Father Michael, of Rnhjigill Abbey," said die 
frinr, '^ in Sriar Tuok^ of Shflnrondiarflst; Truly, Lh»re a 
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chapel here faaid by^ in the shape of a holkw tree, wha« 
I put up my prayers for tiavelkra, and Little John hald» 
the plate at tile door, for good pisaying deserves good 
paying." 

'^ I am in fine company/' said the banm.. 

" In the yery heat of company^" said tha friar, " in the: 
high court of Nature, and in the midst of her own nobility. 
Is it not so ? This goodly grove is our palace : the oak 
and the beech are its colonnade and its canopy : the snn 
and the moon and the stars are its ereriaBting lamps-: the. 
grass^ and the daisy, and the prinkiose, and the violet^ aie* 
its many-ooloured floor of green, M^iite, yellow, and Idufr; 
the may-flofwer, and the woodbine^ and the eglantine, and 
the iyy^ are its decorations, its curtains, and its tapestry* : 
the liork, and the thnudi, and the linnet, and the nightin** 
gile^ are it»nnhired. minstrels and musicians.. Robin Hood 
is king of the forest both by dignity of budi and by victoe 
of his standing army : to say notliiiig of the free choice of 
his people, which he has indeed^ but I pass it by aaaniiUe^ 
gitimate bans of power. He holds his dominion over tlie: 
forest, and its horned midtitude of Gitizen*de«r, and its. 
mmA, multitude or peasantry of wild boars, by rif^t a£ 
conquest and force of arms. He levies contributions among 
&em by the ttee consent of his archexs, their virtual sepre- 
sentatives. If they siiouldi find a voice to <xmiplain that we 
are ' tyrants and usurpers to kill and cook them up in their 
assigned and native dwelling-place,' we should most con- 
^ncingly admonish them, with point ci anow, that they 
We nothing to do with our laws but to obey them. la it 
not written thatthe fat rSbs of the herd tdiall be fed npon 
^y the mighty in the land ? J^Bd have not they withal my 
blessing ? my orthodox, canonicai, and arehieptsoopal 
hlessing? Do I not give thanks for them when diey are 
^U roasted and smoking under my nose ? What title had 
William of Normandy to Bnglasid, that RobiiLof LocUey 
has not to merry Sherwood ? William fought for his dsim* 
So does Robin. With whom, both? With any that would 
^ will dispute it. William raised contributioiis* So does 
Hobin. From whom, both ? From aU that they coold or 
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can make pay them. Wliy did any pay them to William ? 
Why do any pay them to Rohin ? Mor the same reason 4o 
hoth : hecause they could not or cannot help it. They difier 
indeed^ in this^ that William took from the poor and 
gave to the rich^ and Rohin takes from the rich and gives 
to the poor : and therein is Robin illegitimate ; though in 
all else he is true prince. Scarlet and John, are they not 
peers of the forest } lords temporal of Sherwood ? And am 
not I lord spiritual ? Am I not archbishop ? Am I not 
pope ? Do I not consecrate their banner and absolve their 
sins ? Are not they state^ and am not I church ? Are not 
they state monarchical^ and am not I church militant? Do 

1 not excommunicate our enemies from venison and brawn, 
and by 'r Lady^ when need calls^ beat them down under my 
feet? The state levies tax^ and the church levies tithe. 
£ven so do we. Mass^ we ta|ce all at once. What then ? 
It is tax by redemption and tithe by commutation. Your 
William and Richard can cut and come again^ but our 
Robin deals with slippery subjects that come not twice to 
his exchequer. What need we then to constitute a court, 
except a fool and a laureate ? For the fool^ his only use 
is to make false knaves merry by art^ and we are true men 
and are merry by nature. For the laureate^ his only office is 
to find virtues in those who have none^ and to drink sack 
for his pains. We have quite virtue enough to need him not, 
and can drink our sack for ourselves." 

" Well preached^ friar," said Robin Hood : ^* yet there 
is one thing wanting to constitute a court, and that is a 
queen. And now, lovely Matilda, look round upon these 
sylvan shades where we have so often roused the stag from 
his ferny covert. The rising sun smiles upon us through 
the stems of that beechen knoll. Shall I take your hand, 
Matilda, in the presence of this my court ? Shall I crown 
you with our wild-wood coronal, and hail you queen of the 
forest ? Will you be the queen Matilda of your own true 
king Robin?" 

Matilda smiled absent. ., 

" Not Matilda," said the friar : " the rules of our holy 
alliance require new birth. We have excepted in favour 
of Little John, because he is great John, and his nam^ is a 
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misnomer. I sprinkle^ not thy forehead with water^ but thy 
lips with wine, and baptize thee Marian/' 

"Here is a pretty conspiracy/' exclaimed the baron. 
" M^y, you villanous friar, think you to nickname and 
marry my daughter before my face with impunity ?" 

" Even so, bold baron^" said the friar ; '' we are stroi^st 
here. Say you, might overcomes right? I say no. There 
is no right but might : and to say that might overcomes 
right is to say that right overcomes itself: an absurdity 
most palpable. Your right was the stronger in Arlingford^ 
and ours Is the stronger in Sherwood. Your right was 
right as long as you could maintain it ; so is ours. So is 
King Richard's^ with all deference be it spoken ; and so is 
King Saladin's ; and their two mights are now committed 
in bloody fray, and that which overcomes will be right, jiist 
as long as it lasts, and as far as it reaches. And now if 
any of you know any jUst impediment-—" 

'' Fire and fury," said the baron. 

" Fire and fury," said the friar, *^ are modes of that 
might which constitutes right, and are just impediments to 
any thing against which they can be brought to bear. They 
are our good allies upon occasion, and would declare for us 
now if you should put them to the test." 

*' Father," said Matilda, '^ you know the terms of our 
compact : from the moment you restrained my liberty, you 
renounced your cMm to all but compulsory obedience. 
The friar argues well. Right ends with might. Thick 
walls, dreary galleries, and tapestried chambers, were indif. 
ferent to me while I could leave them at pleasure, but have 
ever been hateful to me since they held me by force. May 
I never again have roof but the blue sky^ nor canopy but 
the green leaves, nor barrier but the forest-bounds ; with 
the foresters to my train. Little John to my page,* Friar 
Tuck to my ghostly adviser, and Robin Hood to my liege 
lord. I am no longer lady Matilda Fitzwater, of Arlingford 
Castle, but plain Maid Marian, of Sherwood Forest." 

'*'Xong live Maid Marian !" re-echoed the foresters. 

'' Oh false girl ! " said the baron, *^ do you renounce your 
name and parentage.?" 
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^'Not my parentage/' said Marian^ '* but^tny name in- 
deed : do not all maids renounce it at the altar ? " 

^^ The altar ! " said the baron: ^* grant me patience ! what 
do you mean by the altar ? " 

'^ Pfle green turf/' said the friar, <' wreathe it with 
lowers, and crown it wiih fruity and we will show the noble 
bflTOii what we mean by the altar." 

The foresters did as the friar directed. 

''Now, Little John/' said the friar, '' on with ihe cloak 
of the abbot of Doubleflask. I appoint thee my derk : 
tiiou art here duly elected in full mote." 

'' I wish you were all in full moat together," tsaid the 
baaron, '' and smooth wall on both sides." 

''Punnest thou?" -said the friar. ''A heinous anti- 
dmstian offence. Why anti-christian ? Because anti.ca- ' 
tholic ? Why anti-catholic ? Because anti-roman. Why 
anti-roman? Because Carthaginian. Is not pun from 
Punic ? punica fides : the very quint-essential quiddity of 
bad faith : double-visaged : douMe-tongued. He that will 

make a pun will I say no more. Fie on it. Stand 

forth, derk. Who is the bride's father ? " 

*' There is no bride's father/' said the baron. '' I am 
the father of Matilda Fitzwater/' 

''There is nonesuch," said the ^friar. "This is the 
fair Maid Maiian. Will you make a virtue of neeesRity^ 
or will you give laws to the flowing tide ? WiU you give 
her, or shall Robin take her ? Will you be her true na- 
tural father, or shall I comnmte paternity ? Stand forth. 
Scarlet." 

"Stand back, sirrah Scarlet," said the baron. '<My 
daughter shall have no father but me. Needs must when 
the devO drives," 

" No matter who drives," said the friar, '* so that, like 
a well-disposed subject, you yield cheeifiil obedience to those 
who can enforce it." 

" Mawd, sweet Mawd," said the baron, " will you then 
forsake your poor old father in his distress, with his castle 
In ashes, and his enemy in power ?" 

" Not so, father," said Marian ; " I will always be your 
true daughter : I will always love, and serve, and watch; 
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and (defend .you : but neither will . I forsake my plighted 
love^ and my own lieg^ lord^ who was your choice before 
he was mine^ for you made him my associate in infancy ; 
and that he continued to be mine when he ceased to be yours^ 
does not in any way show remissness in my duties or falling 
off in my afiections. And though I here plight my troth at 
the altar to Robin^ in the presence of this holy priest and 
pious clerk, yet. . . . Father, when Richard returns from 
Palestine, he will restore you to your barony, and perhaps, 
for your sake, your daughter's husband to the earldom of 
Huntingdon : should that never be, should it be the wiU of 
fate that we must lire and die in t^ greenwood, I will live 
and die Maid Marian.*" 

'^ A pretty resolution," said the baron, ^* if Robin will 
let you keep it" 

'^ I have sworn it," said Robin. ^< Should I expose her 
tenderness to the perils of matieniity, when life and death 
may hang on shifting at a moment*s notic^ from Sherwood 
to Bamsdale, and from Bamsdale to the see-shore ? And 
why should I banquet when .my merry men starve? 
Chastity is our forest law, and even the friar has kept it 
since he has been here." 

" Truly so," said the friar : '^ for temptation dwells with 
ease and luxury : but the hunter is Hippolytus, and the 
huntress is Dian. And now, dearly beloved ■ " 

The friar went through the ceremony with great unction, 
and Little John was most clerical in the intonation of his 
responses. After which, the friar sang, and Little John 
fiddled, and the foresters danced, Robin with Marian, and 
Scarlet with the baron ; and the venison smoked, and the ale 
frothed^ and the wine sparkled, and the sun went down on 
their unwearied festivity: which they wound up with the fol- 
lowing song, the friar leading and the foresters joining chorus : 

Oh I bold Bobln Hood is a forester good. 

As ever drew bow in the merry greenwfwd : 

At fais btti^efs shrill stDging the eohoev are rfaigbig^ 

The wild deer are springing for many a rood : 

Ito summons we follow, throngh brake, over hollow. 

The thrice-blown dirill summons of bold Robin Hood. 

• And therefore is she called Maid Marian, 
Because she leads a spotless maiden life. 
And shall till Robin's outlaw life have end. _ Old Flay . 
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^ And what eye )i»tb e*er seen such a sweet Maiden Queen« 

As Marian, the pride of the forester's green ? • 
A Sweet garden-flower, she blooms in the buwcr. 
Where alone to this hour the wild rose has been : 
We hail her in duty the queen of all beauty : 
We win live, we will die, by our sweet Maiden queen. 

And here's a grey friar, good as heart can desire. 
To absolve all our sins as the case may require : 
Who with courage so stout, laj's his oak-plant about. 
And puts to the rout all the foes of his choir : 
For we are his choristers, we merry foresters, 
Chorussing thus with our miUtant friar. 

And Scarlet doth bring his good yew-bough and string. 

Prime minister is he of Robin our king : 

No mark is too narrow for little John's arrow. 

That hits a cock sparrow a mile on the wing ; 

Robin and Martbn, Scarlet, and Little John, 

Long with their glory old Sherwood shall ring. 

Each a good liver, for welUfeathered quiver 

Doth fUrnish brawn, venison, and fowl of the river : 

But the best game we dish up, it is a fat bishop : 

When his angels we flsh up, he proves a free giver : 

For a prelate so lowly has angels more holy. 

And should this world's false angels to sinners deliver. 

Robin and Maribn, Scarlet and Little John, 
Drink to them one by one, drink as ye sing : 
Robin and Maridn, Scarlet and Little John, 
Echo to echo through Sherwood shall flixig : 
Robin and Mari5n, Scarlet and Little John, 
Long with their glory old Sherwood shall ring. 



CHAPTER XII. 

A single volume paramount : a code : 

A master spirit : a determined road. ~ Wordswobth. 

The next morning Robin Hood convened his foresters, and 
desired Little John, for the baron's edification, to read over 
the laws of their forest society. Little John read aloud with 
a stentorophonic voice. 

'* At a high court of foresters, held under the greenwood 
tree, an hour After sun-rise, Robin Hood President, William 
Scarlet Vice-President, Little John Secretary : the following 
articles, moved by Friar Tuck in his capacity of Peer Spi- 
ritual, and seconded by Much the Miller, were unanimously 
agreed to. 
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" The princtpleB of our todety are six : IjegitiiDacy, 
Equity^ Hospitality^ Chivalry^ Chastity^ and Courtesy. 

" The articles of Legitimacy are four : 

*' I. Our govemment is legitimate, and our society is 
founded on tlie one golden rule of rights consecrated by tbe 
universal consent of mankind^ and by the practice, of all 
ages^ individuals^ and nations : namely^ To keep what we 
have, and to catch what we can. 

''II. Our government being l^timate^ all our pro- 
ceedings shall be legitimate: wherefore we declare war 
against the whole world, and every forester is by this legi- 
timate declaration legitimately invested with a roving com- 
mission, to make lawful prize of every thing that comes in 
his way. 

''III. All forest laws but our own we declare to be null 
and void. 

" IV. .All such of the old laws of England as do not in 
any way interfere with, or militate against, the views of 
this honourable assembly, we will loyally adhere to and 
maintain. The rest we dedare null and void as far as re- 
lates to ourselves, in all cases wherein a vigour beyotkd 
the law may be conducive to our own interest and preserv- 
ation. 

" The articles of Equity are three: 

" I. The balance of power among the people being very 
much deranged, by on& having too much and another no- 
thing, we hereby resolve ourselves into* a congress or court 
of equity, to restore as far as in us lies the said natural ba- 
lance of power, by taking from al] who have too much as 
mtich of the said too much as we can lay our hands on ; 
and giving to those who have nothing .such a portion 
thereof as it may seem to tis expedient to part with. 

"II. In all cases a qvtorum of foresters shall ccmstitute 
a court of equity, and as many as may be strong enough 
to manage the matter in hand shall constitute a quorum. 

"III. All usurers, monks, courtiers, and other drones 
of the great hive of society, who shall be found laden with 
any portion of the honey whereof they have wrongfully 
despoiled the industrious bee, shall be rightfully (despoiled 
thereof in turn ; and all bishops and 'abbots shall be bound 
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and Intteii *^ especially the i^bot of BoBeMler ; as shali 
also all gkeriffs, espeinaily the sheriff of Nottfinghmn. 

'' The articles of HospkalUy «re two : 

^'1. Postmeiij caiviere and markeufolk^ peasflOite and 
m&chanica, fanners and miiloFS;, tAktSi pass through our fe- 
TOBt ^ninions withont let or molestation. 

^'i'L All other traveilers through the forest shall he 
graciously invited to partake c^ Robin's hospitality ; and if 
tbey come not iriUingiy they shall be compelled ; and the 
rich man >8hall pay well for his fare ; and tiiie poorixMii i^all 
least scot free^ ioA peradtentuve veeeire bounty in pro- 
povtson to his desert and necessity. 

'* The article of ChiT«lry is on^ : 

'^ I. Every forester shall^ to the extent of his pow«r^ mi 
ttid protect maids, widows^ «nd orphans^ «nd tttt weak and 
distressed persons whomsoever : and no woman shaH ihe in- 
peded or 'molested in any waiy ; nor shstt «ny company re- 
ceive harm which any WMMn is ^. 

^' 'Hie artideof Ohastity is one : 

^^I. B^mryinrester/beong^Diaiiia^s lioresier'and itt Miiwi 
•f the mvon, ^shdl iMmntend Mmelf to ikt% gMee of the 
VirgiSy sod ihall have the g^ Hti «oiitiiieiicy4s« pam of 
expulsion : that the article of chivalry may be secure fimm 
infringement^ and maids^ wi9t»^^«miiiriiloilMi ^MS'without 
fear thimgh te f o«Mt. 

*' The article >of Cbortesy is mM : 

*' I. No «Me «haH miscaJi a foMter. He iHio eaHs 
Bflbhi iMert«f iftcastingdoii^ «r salutes him hy any other 
ittle 0r "das^natkn ivlhatsoever except ipbin Rabm Hwd ; 
or > who ealls Marian Matilda Fitawater^ ofisahrtes her by 
any olber title «r ^eaignation whatsoevnriBXcei^ jgkuta. Maid 
Marian ;/«id laiof aU «i1mus; shall fx evapy mch aHha a a 
fMiMt^a mask, to he pdid te die friar. 

« '«TliW9imhn|>e»aad tbfM«FaU9ib9ppf» 
Ye shall them bete and bynde," 

says Robin Hood, in an old ballad. Perhapc, however, thi« is to be takcu ii0tr 
In a Utend, bat ta « SgumttTe sense, fromrite bkiding and toeMtag «f 4AeBt : 
fiords «U sich B«i^e» Afbtai^s iuu«flSt,4tao bishops •nd archwihapa tuatt 
bavebeen the flneA ant Iktteit ears amongthem, fhnn Which *ltobto ii ei il y 
pTCiMaai todnMSfa UMffratatirlMiike d i sa cU thwa tobebo—id w i l I waiw il 
and as Ph«9B«|i*siatlctne were typical of fiit-«aysarwheat»so suj^MnoT 



. ''And tfafise articles we swear to ioeep as we are good 
mea aod true. Carried by aodaiiuition. God save King 
Riehard. 

" LzTTLB John, Secretary/' 

''ExoeUent laws/' said the haron; ''exceUent, by the 
holy rood. William of Normandy^ with my great great 
grandfather Fierabras at his elbow, could not have made 
better. And liow, sweet Mawd . " 

''A fitie^ a Ane" cried the friar, ''a fine^ by the article 
of courtesy/' 

" Od's life/' said the baron, '' shall I not call my own 
^aught^ Mawd ? Methinks there should be a special ex- 
ception in my favour/' 

'' It aamst not be/' said Kohin Hood : '^ our constitutian 
admits no privilege/' 

''But I wjli commute," said the friar ; ^oortw^ity marks 
a year duly< paid into my ghosdy pocket yon shall call your 
daughter Mawd two hundred times a day/' 

'' Gnunerey/' said the baroo, " and I agvee, honest friar^, 
when J ean get twenty marks to. pay: for till Prince Jcdm 
be bealien fiMmJ^ottiB^am, jny rente are like to prove but 
•canty/' 

" I wili tiuflt/' satdihe£dar« '' and thus let us ratify the 
stipulatfceni ; ao shall our Jam aad your infringement run to- 
gether in an amicaMn paralleL" 

^ But," said LifttleJohii^ " thisis a had precedent, master 
friar. It is tnniiig didpline into pKofit, penalty into per* 
quiaite, public juatioe into private reienue. It is rank cor<- 
mption^ WMte^frian" 

^^Wliyai»J»WBaMde?"aaidlbe£riar. ^' For the profit 
0f Mmefandy. 4M whom ? Of lum who makes them firsts 
and of others as it may happen. Was not J l^iaiator In 
the kat arttde, and shall I not thrive by my own law ? " 

''Well then^ sweet Mawd," said die bvon^ ''1 maiat 
leav« yon^ Mawd: your iife is v«ry wcflte4iie young and the 
hearty, botit squanea not w^ nty age or mj hnmour. ^ 
muft Jbouae, Mawd. InnstdGbidrefiii^e: bntwdiere? That 
18 the question/' 

*^ Where Sir Gny M Gamwdi hasfinifid it," said Bobis 

a2 
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Hood^ " near the borders of Bamsdale. There you may 
dwell in safety with him and fair Alice^ till King Richard 
return^ and Little John shall give you safe conduct You 
wiU have need to travd with caution, in disguise and without 
attendants^ for Prince John commands aU this vidnity^ and 
will doubdess lay the country for you and Marian. Now 
it is first expedient to dismiss your retainers. If there be 
any among them who like our life^ they may stay with us 
in the greenwood ; the rest may return to their homes." 

Some of the baron's men resolved to remain with Robin 
and Marian, and were furnished accordingly with suits of 
green, of which Robin always kept good store. 

Marian now declared that as there was danger in the 
way to Bamsdale, she would accompany Little John ancl 
the baron, as she should not be happy unless she herself 
saw her father placed in security. Robin was very un. 
willing to consent to this, and assured her that there was 
more danger for her than the baron : but Marian was ab- 
solute. 

" If so, then," said Robin^ *^ I shall be your guide in- 
stead of Litde John, and I shaU leave him and Scarlet 
joint-regents of Sherwood during my absence, and the 
voice of Friar Tuck shall be decisive between thein if they 
differ in nice questions of state policy." Marian objected 
to this, that there waa»more danger for Robin than either 
herself or the baron : but Robin was absolute in his turn. 

'^ Talk not of my voice," said the friar ; " for if Ma- 
rian be a damsel errant, I will be her ghostly esquire." 

Robin insisted that this .should not be, for number 
would only expose them to greater risk of detection. The 
friar, after some debate, reluctantly acquiesced. 

While they were discussing these matters^ they heard 
the distant sound of horses' feet. 

<^ Go," said Robin to Little John, '* and invite yonder 
faorsemari to dinner." 

. Little John bounded away^ and soon came before a 
young man, who was riding in a melancholy manner, with 
the bridle hanging loose on the horse's neck, and his eyes 
drooping towards the ground. 

• «* Whither go you ? " said Little John. 
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'* Wliithersoever my horse pleases/* said the young 
man. 

'^ And that shall be," said Little John, " whither I 
please to lead him. I am commissioned to invite you 
to dine with my master." • 

*^ Who is your master ? " said the young man. 

'' Robin Hood," said Little John. , 

** The bold outlaw ? " said the stranger, '' Neitlier he 
nor you shoiddhave made me turn an inch aside yesterday; 
but to-day I care not." 

^' Then it is better for you," said Little John, " that 
you came to-day than yesterday, if you love dining in a 
whole skin : for my master is the pink of courtesy : but if 
his guests prove stubborn, he bastes them and his venison 
together, while the friar says mass before meat.'* 

The young man made no answer, and scarcely seemed 
to hear what Little John was saying, who therefore took 
the horse's bridle and led him to where Robin and his 
foresters were setting forth their dinner. Robin seated 
the young man next to Marian. Recovering a little from 
his stupor, he looked with much amazement at her, and 
the baron, and Robin, and the friar ; listened to their con- 
versation, and seemed much astonished to find himself in 
such holy and courtly company. Robin helped him largely 
to numble-pie and cygnet and pheasant, and the other 
dainties of his table ; and the friar pledged him in ale and 
wine, and exhorted him to make good cheer. . But the 
young man drank little, ate less, spake nothing, and every 
now and then sighed heavily. 

When the repast was ended, *' Now," said Robin, 
" you are at liberty to pursue your journey : but* first be 
pleased to pay for your dinner.*' 

'* That would I gladly do, Robin," said the young 
man, " but all I have about me are five shillings and a 
ring. To the five shillings you shall be welcome, but for 
the ring I will fight while there is a drop of blood in my 
veins." 

*' Gallantly spoken,** said Robin Hood. '' A love- 
token, without doubt : but you must submit to our forest 
laws. Little John must search ; and if he find no more 
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dian you say^ not a penny will I touch ; bat if yon have 
spoken false^ the whole is forfeit to our fraternity." 

^' And with reason," said the friar ; " for thereby is the 
truth maintained. The abbot of Doubleflask swore there 
was ncT money in his valise^ and Little John forthwith 
emptied it of four hundred pounds. Thus was the ab- 
bot's perjury but of one minute's duration ; for though 
his speech was false in the utterance^ yet was it no sooner 
uttered than it became true^ and we should have been par^ 
tidpes criminis to have suffered the holy abbot to depart 
in falsehood : whereas he came to us a false priest, and we 
sent him away a true man. Marry^ we turned his dmk 
to further account, and hereby hangs a tale that may be 
either said or sung ; for in truth I am minstrel here as 
well as chaplain ; I pray for good' success to our just and 
necessary warfare^ and sing thanksgiving odes when our 
foresters bring in booty : 

^Bcdd Robin baa robed him in gho«Uy attire. 
And forth he is gone like a holy flriar. 

Singing, hey dofvn, ho down^ down, derrf down : 
And of two grey Ariars he soon was aware. 
Regaling themselves with dainty ftre, 

AB on the fkllen leaves so brown. 

** Good morrow, good brDthew," said bold Robin Heod, 
", And what make yoa in the good greenwood. 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down ! 
Kow give me, Ipny yon, wine and food ; 
For none can I nnd in the good greenwood, 

All aa the fallen leaver so brown.** 

«* Good brother,** they said, " we would give you AiU fain. 
But we have no more than enough fbr twain. 

Singing, hey down, ho down, down, derry down." 
" Then give me some money,*' said bold Robin Hood, 
'* For none can I find in the good greenwood. 

All on the fallen leaves so brown.** 
• 
** No money have we, good brotlier,'* said they : 
** Then,** said he, " we three for money will pray: 

SingUig, hey down, ho down, down, derry down : 
And whatever shall come at the end of our prayer. 
We three holy friars will piously share. 

All on the fallen leaves so brown. *• 

•« We wiU not pray with thee, good brother, God wot : 
For truly, good brother, thou pleasest us not, 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down :*' 
Then up they both surted from Robin to run, 
But down on their knees Robin puUed them each one. 

All on the feUen leaves m brown. 
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The taw Man pnjed wUb a doleful faceu 
^ tSoia Xflibiti pnfe4N4tt a right n 



i^QgUig* hej dowa, ba down, down, derry dova : 
And i«l)en Uiey had prayed, their portmanteau he took, 
And fiwm it a ftundrodgood. angela he slioali;. 

All .on the fallen leaves so brown. 

" The saints," said bold Robin, " have hearkenecbous cojror* 

And here's a good ar^l apiece for your share: 

If iDOre yod would have, yoa miMfrwin ereyou wem%. 

Singing hey dovm, ho down, down« derry down :" 
llien he blew his good bacn wdtb a musical cliear. 
And fifty green bowman cfima trooitintt full neajr« 
And away the grey firiars they bounded like deer, 

AU «a theCaUea lea«e».ac»brtfini. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

MRbatican a yoof laasle, wlart »1kaU a youftg kMf ev 

VfhaX can a young lasste do wi' a» aula man?— Burmb. 

'^ Hebb iabut five ahiUiiigs and a riog,"^ said Little Jfdm, 
*' and the youi^ man has spoken true/' 

'^Then,' said Robin to the stranger, *• if want of 
money he the cause of your mdancholy^ speak. Little 
John is nxy treasurer, and he shall disburse to you/' 

'^ It is, and it. is not/* said the stranger ; " it is, be- 
<;ause, had I not wanted money I had never lost my love ; 
it is not, because, now that I, have lost her^ money would 
coxae toa late to regain her/' 

'^ In what way have you lost her ? " said Robin : '^ let 
lis dearly know that she is past regainings before we give 
tip our wishes to restore her to you." • 

^' She is to be married this day," said the stranger, 
*' and perhaps is married by this, to a rich old knighi * 
and yesterday I knew it not/' 

" AVhat is your name ?" said Robin. 

" Allen/' said the stranger. 

'^ And where is the marriage to take place, Allen ? " 
said Robin. 

^^ At £dwlnst09ir church/' said Allen» " by the bishop 
Vf Nottingham." 



72 VAI1> VARtAir. 

*' I know that Ushop^*' Baid Robin ; ^' he dined with me 
a month since^ and paid three hundred pounds for his 
dinner. He has a good ear and loves music. The friar 
sang to him to some tune. Give me my harper s cloak^ 
and I will play a part at this wedding." 

" These are dangerous times^ Robin," said Marian, ''for 
playing pranks out of the forest.'^ 

"Fear not," said Robin; '' Edwinstow . lies not Not- 
tingham-ward, and I will take my precautions.'' 

Robin put on his harper's cloak, while Little John 
painted his eyebrows and cheeks, tipped his nose with red, 
and tied him on a comely beard. Marian confessed, that 
had she not been, present at the metamorphosis, she should 
not have known her own true Robin. Robin took his harp 
and went to the wedding. 

Robin found the bishop and his train in the church 
porch, impatiently expecting the arrival of the bride and 
bridegroom. The clerk was observing to the bishop that 
the knight was somewhat gouty, and that the necessity of 
walking the last quarter of a mile from the road to the 
churchyard probably detained the lively bridegroom raiher 
longer than had been calculated upon. 

'' Qh! by my fay," said the music-loving bishop, 
'' here comes a harper in the nick of time, and now I care 
not how long they tarry. Ho! honest friend, are you 
come to play at the wedding ? *' 

''I am come to play anywhere," answered Robin, 
'' where I can get a cup of sack ; for which I will sing 
the praise of the donor in lofty verse, and emblazon him 
with any virtue which he may wish to have the credit of 
possessing, without the trouble of practising.'^ 

" A most courtly harper," said the bishop ; '' I will fill 
thee with sack ; I will make thee a walking butt of sack^ if 
thou wilt delight my ears with thy melodies." 

" That will I," said Robin ; *' in what branch of my 
art shall I exert my faculty ? I am passing well in all, 
from the anthem to the glee, and from the dirge to the 
Goranto." 

" It would be idle," said the bishop, " to give thee sack 
for playing me anthems, seeing that I myself do receive 
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saclc for hearing them inng. Therefore^ as the oecasion is 
festive, thou sbalt play me a coranto." 

Robin struck up and played away menily, the Uebop 
all tbe while in great delight^ noddling his head^ and 
beating time with Ms foot, till the bride and bridegroom 
appeared. The bridegroom was richly apparelled, and 
came slowly and painfully forward, hobbling and leering, 
and parsing up his mouth into a smile of resolute defiance' 
to the gout, and of tender complacency towards his lady 
love, who, diining Uke gold at the old knight's expense, 
foUowed slowly between her father and mother, her cheekv 
pale, }ie» head drooping, her steps faltering, and her eyea 
reddened with tears. 

Robin stopped his minstrelsy, and said to the bishop, 
*' This seems to me an unfit match." 

'^ What do yoi^ say, rascal? " said the old knight, hob. 
biing up to him. 

^^ I say," said Robin, " this seems to / me an unfit' 
match. What, in the devil's name, can you want with a 
young wife, who have one foot in flannels and the other in* 
the grave ? " 

'^ What is that to thee, sirrah varlet?" said the old 
knight ; ^' stand away from the porch, or I will fracture 
thy sconce with my cane." 

'< I will not stand away from the porch,'* said Robin, 
" unless the bride bid me, and tell me that you are her 
own true love." 

'^ Speak,'* said the bride's father, in a severe tone, and 
with a look of significant menace. The girl looked alter« 
nately at her father and Robin. She attempted to speak, 
but her voice failed in the effort, and she burst into 
tears. 

*^ Here is lawful cause and just impediment,'* said 
Robin, ^' and I forbid the banns." 

'^ Who are you, villain }'* said the old knight, stamping 
his sound foot with rage. 

^^ I am the Roman law," said Robin, " which says that 
there shall not be more than ten years between a man and 
his wife ; and here are five times ten : and so says the 
law of nature/' 
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" H««(Wt lutiper/' said the \^skt9f, ^^ yoa ft»e ioBtnliAl 
over-officious here, and Itm courtly than I deemed yon. 
If j0a love sadcj forbeat ; for this course wiU sever facing 
jou a djro|i. As to your Roman hm^ and your law <tf luu- 
Ixae, what right have they to aay iM»y thing which the law 
of Holy Writ saya not ? " 

'' The hkw of Holy Wnt doea say iC »>d BiE>l»tk ; '' I 
«xpa«»d it 80 to ny ; and I will pcoduce sixty CQBnnmi*< 
tators to estahUsh my exposi.tioii.*' 

And sa sayings he produoed a hewn from beneath his 
doak^ and blew three blasts^ and thfeesomre bowmen in 
green eaane leaping fsom the bushes and tiees ; md yamg 
Allen was the first among them to giye Robin hijs awotd, 
whik Friar Tuck and Little J<^n marehed {up fo the 
altar. Robin stripped the bishof^ and clerk of their lohes^ 
and pujt them on the friar and Little' John; and Afien 
advanced to take the hand of the bride. Hel^ eheeka 
grew red and her eyes grew bright^ aa she locked her hand 
in her lover's^ and tripped Ujg^tly with hhtt intd the 
<cbur«bw 

'^ This marriage will not stand," said the bishop^ '^ fe 
they have not 'been thvice asked in church." 

" We will ask them seven timeS)'' said Little Mat, 
*' lest three should not suffice." 

" And in the meantime^" said Robin^ ^^ the ktiighl and 
the bishop shall dance to my harping," 

So Robin sat in the church porch and played flway mer- 
laly, while his foresters formed a ring^ in the centre of 
which the knight and bishc^ daneed with exempluy 
alacrity ; and if they rekxed t^eir eoEertiens^ Scadet gently 
touched them i^ with the point of an asrow. 

The knight grimaced ruefully^ and begged Robin to 
think of his gout. 

<' So I do^" said Robin; '^ this is the true antipodagten: 
you shall dance the gout away, and' be thankful to me 
while you live. I told you/' he added to the bishop^ '' I 
wonld play atthts wedding ; but you did not tell me that 
you would danoe at it. The next couple y«u mairry^thli^ 
<>f the Roman law." 

The bishop was too much out of bi^ath to nply ; and 
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Aow the yooDg ooiipk iBsodd tow chuirali^ and tke bricb 
having made a farewell obenanoe la her pamttey thajde^ 
parted together with the fi»r8$tere, this paranta atormiBg^ 
the attendants lan^ag, liie hittuxp puffing and UowiBg*, 
and the knight rubhing lida goatf fool^ and ulNaring dokfiil 
lamentations for the gold and jew^ with which ha had go 
unwittingly adoiaed and dowered the bride. 



GHAPTBR XIV. 

A«yt MiiM fkon the holy iauM 
Of blessed Walsinghanae* 
* %Jo net jre not with ttsf tnie love. 

Am by Ifee way ye«Aine?-— OiJ> BAUbkft, 

Ik pursuance of the ajTrangement veeordedin the tweifA 
chapter^ the baron, Robki, and Marian disiJaiMd tbcanu 
aelTfifr as pilgrims retnrned fffoaa Palestine^ and traveling 
from the sea-coast of Haoapshij^' te thdr home in Norths 
umberland. By dint of staff and cackie^abellj aandal and 
scrip, they proceeded in safety the ^eater part of the way 
(for Robin had many aLy inna and eestuie^laoeft between 
Bamsdale and Sherwood), and were already on the boiden 
of Yorkshire^ when, one erening, they passed within idew 
of a castle, where they saw a lady standing on a tunrct, and 
surveying the whole extent of the valley throv^ whidi 
they were passing. A servant came running fix>m the 
castle, and delivered to them a message from his lady, who 
was sick with expectation of news from her lead in die 
Holy Land, and entreated them to come to her, that she 
might question them conceming him. This waa an aiak. 
ward occurrence : but there was no pretence for refiuialy 
and they followed the servant into the castle. The baion* 
who had been in Palestine in his yoiath, itndcfftook to be 
spokesman on the occasion, and to relate hia own adven* 
tures to the lady as having hi^pened to die lDrd^iB Quea* 
tion. This preparation enabled him to be so laiMita and 
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cticumstahtial in his detail^ and so coherent in his lepliev 
to her questions, that the lady fell implicitly into the de^ 
lusion, and was delighted to find that her lord was alive 
and in health, and in high favour with the king, and per- 
forming prodigies of valour in the name of his lady, whose 
miniature he always wore in his hosom. The baron 
guessed at this circumstance from the customs of that age, 
and happened to be in the right 

^' This miniature," added the baron, ^' I have had the 
felicity to see, and i^ould have known you by it among a 
million." The baron was a little embarrassed by some 
questions of the lady concerning her lord's personal ap« 
pearance ; but Robin came to his aid, observing a picture 
suspended opposite to him on the wall, which he made a bold 
conjecture to be that of the lord in question ; and making 
a calculation of the influences of time and war, which he 
weighed with a comparison of the lady's age, he gave a 
description of her lord sufficiently like the picture in its 
groundwork to be a true resemblance, and sufficiently dif- 
fering from it in circumstances to be more an original than 
a copy. The lady was completely deceived, and entreated 
them to partake her hospitality for the night; but this they 
deemed it prudent to decline, and with many humble 
thanks for her kindness, and representations of die neces- 
sity of not delaying their homeward course, they proceeded 
on their way. 

As they passed over the drawbridge, they met Sir Ralph 
Montfaucon and his squire, who were wandering in quest 
of Marian, and were entering to claim that hospitality 
which the pilgrims had declined. Their countenancefr 
struck Sir Ralph with a kind of imperfect recognition, 
which would never have been matured, but that the eyes 
of Marian, as she passed him, encountered his, and the 
images of those stars of beauty continued involuntarily 
twinkling in his sensorium to die exclusion of all other 
ideas, till memory, love, and hope concurred with imagin- 
ation to furnish a probable reason for their haunting him 
so pertinaciously. Those eyes, he thought, were certainly 
the eyes of Matilda Fitxwater ; and if the eyes were hers, 
it was extremely probable, if not logically consecutive 
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that the rest of the body they belonged to was hen akw* 
Now^ if it were really Matilda Fitzwater^ who were het 
two companions ? The baron ? Ay^ and the elder pil- 
grim was something like him. And the earl of Hunting- 
don ? Very probably. The earl and the baron might be 
good friends again, now that they were both in disgrace 
together. While he was revolving these cogitations^ he 
was introduced to the lady, and after claiming and re- 
ceiving the promise of hospitality^ he inquired what she 
knew of the pilgrims who had just departed ? The lady 
told him they were newly returned from Palestine^ having 
be^n long in the Holy Land. The knight expressed some 
scepticism on this point. The lady replied^ that they had 
given her so minute a detail of her lord's proceedings^ 
and so accurate a description of his person^ that she could 
not be deceived in them. This staggered the knight's 
confidence in his own penetration ; and if it had not been 
a heresy in knighthood to suppose for a moment that there 
could be in rerum naturd such another pair of eyes as 
those of his mistress^ he would have acquiesced implicitly 
in the lady's judgment. But while the lady and the knight 
were conversing, the warder blew his bugle-bom^ and 
presently entered a confidential messenger from Palestine^ 
who gave her to understand that her lord was "v^U ; but 
entered into a detail of his adventures most completely at 
variance with the baron's narrative, to which not the cor- 
respondence of a single incident gave the remotest colour- 
ing of similarity. If now became tnanifest that the pil- 
grims were not true men ; and Sir Ralph Montfaueon sate 
down to supper with his head full of cogitations^ which we 
shall leave him to chew and digest with his pheaynt and 
canary. 

Meanwhile our three pilgrims proceeded on their way. 
The evening set in black and lowering, when Robin tutned 
aside from the main track, to s^k an asylum for the 
night, along a narrow way that led between rocky and 
woody hills. A peasant observed the pilgrims as they 
entered that narrow pass, and called after them : "Whither 
go you, my masters ? there are rogues in that direction." 

" Can you show ud a direction," sadd Robin« "in which 
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^Udmetntm^} Kjm>, we will lali^ ilia prefeience." Tbe 
pMsaat griaaied, imd walked away whistUng. 

The fWBs widened as they advanced^ and the weoda grow 
thiote and darker aroiuid them. Their path wound ^aof^ 
tbe slope of a woody deditity, which rose high above them 
in a thkk icampart of foliage^ and descended ahnost ^e. 
eipitottsiy to the bed of a small river, which they heard 
dashing in its rooky channel, and saw its white foam 
gleaming at intervals in tkie last faint glimmerings ci 
twilight. In a abort time all was durk, and the rising 
▼oice of the wind foretold a coming storm. They turned 
a point of the valley, and saw a light below them in the 
depth of the hollow, shining throng a cottage-Ksasement 
and daneing in its refleeticm on the restless stream, Robiii 
blew his bom, whidi was answered from below. The 
ODttage door opened: a boy came f<Mth with a torchi 
ascended the steep, showed tokens of great delight at 
meeting with Aobio, aad lighted ihem down a flight of 
steps luddy eat in the rock, and over a series of rugged 
stepping-stones, that etotaed the channel of the riven 
They ent^ed the cottage, whieh exhibited neatness, comfort, 
and plenty, beuig amply enriched with pots, pans, and 
pifJpjBf^ uid adorned with flitches of bacon and sundry^ 
nnnlar Mnaments, that gave goodly promise in the fire- 
Mght tiiat gleamed upMi tbe rafters. A woman, who seemed 
jnat M enongh to be the boy's mother, had ihrown down 
her «pinaing*^vhe^ in her joy at the sound of Robin's 
bom, and was bostUjqg with singular alacrity to set forth 
her featal wiace mA prepare an abundant supper. Her 
fBatnvea, though not beautiful, were agreeaUe and ex- 
piessiTe. and were now lighted up with such manifest joy 
at the sight of Robin, that Marian could not help feeling a 
momentary taueh of jealotiiy^ and a balf-finrmed suspicion 
lliat Robm had broken hia ibssat Uw, and had occadonafiy 
IKene mit of bounds, «a o^er ^;feat men bare done vpon 
•floasiott, tn «nder to isee(MMile the bmaoh itf the spirit, with 
tbe presemitiim of tbe kttcc,' of theur own l^ciatioii. 
fioweter, this ^napiaoiii, if it aould be aaid to exist m a 
ndadaoj0BDeMtt8«iMarian'is, waavery aomi dissipated by 
tUte /cotranoe iif the wonan's buibaaid, who teafcMled as 



mQch joy as fak Wifb liad ddne at tke sig^t-vf fiofain ; ^oid 
in a short time die whole «f the party were amicably seated 
roBttd a Bittoldiig supper of river-fish and wild woad fawl^ 
on which the haron leil with as rauchalaenty as if he had 
Iwea a tnie 'pilgrim from Pakstine. 

The hvsbsnd produced some recondite flasks of wiiie> 
which were laid by in a btnn consecrated to Rohin, whoaa 
occasional visits to them in his wanderings were the festal 
days of these warm-hearted cottagers^ whose mannera showed 
that they had not been hwn to this low estate. Theur atory 
had no mystery^ and Marian easily collected it iirem the 
tenoiir of their conversation. The young man had been^ 
1^ Rohin^ ^ victim ef an mmrieius abbot, and had been 
Mtkwed for deht^ andtiis nut-brown maid hadaeeompaiiied 
hira to the depths of fiherwood^ wherethey lived an onholy 
and illegitimate life^ killing the kings deer^ and never 
hearing mass. In 4h6 atate^ ItolKn, then eari. of Him. 
tingdon^ diseovered them in one of liis bumangs, and gave 
them end and protection. When Rohm himself heeame aa 
outlaw , the necessary qualifieation or gift of 'Oontiaenoy 
was too hard a law for our li9vera to s«bscr!he to ; and as 
&ey were tiras disqvafified ftrt ifoiesters^ RebiR had found 
them a i^etreatin this Tomantic ^md seckided spot, fie had 
done similar service 4o dher lovers skDihiriy dzeumsteiieed, 
end had disposed liiem in various wild soenes which he 
and his men had discovered ki ^b«r !flittings from flace to 
0aee^ supplymg ihem with all necessaries and oamforts 
from the leluetant disgergmgs of fat abbots and usuenu 
The benefit waa in some measare mutual ; isr ihese oot*- 
tiges served him aa fcsting-plsoes in hia removals, ^nd 
eoMtA him to travel- vailraeed and unaoolastod ; and in 
the delight wilii i^ieh he mm always reesived he fband 
himself even more welcome than he would have been at an 
inn ; and this is saying very much for gratitude and af- 
fection together. The smiles which surrounded him were 
of his own creation, and he participated in the happiness 
he had bestowed. 

The casements began to rattle in the wind^ and the raia. 
to beat upon the windows. The wind swelled to a hurri^ 
cane^ and the rain dashed like a flood' against the glass*^ 
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The boy retired to his little bed> the wife trimmed the 
lamp, the husband heaped logs upon the fire: Robin 
broached another flask ; and Marian filled the baron's eup, 
and sweetened Robin's by touching its edge with her lips. 

" Well," said the baron, ^'give me a roof over my hetd, 
be it never so humble. Your greenwood canopy is ptetty 
and pleasant in sunshine ; but if I were doomed to live 
under it, I should wish it were water-tight." 

*' But," said Robin, " we have tents and caves for foul 
weather, good store of wine and venison, and fuel in 
abundance." 

^' Ay, but," said the baron, '^ I like to pull off my boots 
of a night, which you foresters seldom do, and to ensconce 
myself thereafter in a comfortable bed. Your beech, root 
is over-hard for a couch, and your mossy stump is some* 
what rough for a bolster." 

^' Had you not dry leaves," said Robin, ^' with a bishop's 
aurplice over them ? What would you have softer ? And 
had you not an abbot's travelling cloak for a coverlet? 
What would you have warmer ? " 

" Very true," said the baron, ^' but that was aH indul- 
gence to a guest, and I dreamed all night of the sheriff of 
Nottingham. I like to feel myself safe," he added, 
stretching out his legs to the fire, and throwing himself 
back in his chair with the air of a man determined to be 
comfortable. '^ I like to feel myself safe," said the baron. 

At that moment the woman caught her husband's arm^ 
and all the party following the direction of her eyes, looked 
simultaneously to the window, where they had just time to 
•catch a ghmpse of an apparition of an armed head, with 
its plumage tossing in the storm, on which the light i^one 
from within, and which disappeared immediat^y. ' 
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CHAPTER XV. 

knight, thou laek'ft a cup of canary. When did I aee thee m put down 7 

TWKLVTH NiGBT, 

Several knocks, as from the knuckles of an iron glove, 
were given to the door of the cottage^ and a voice was 
heard entreating shelter from the storm for a traveller 
who had lost his way. Robin arose and went to the 
door. 

'' What are you ? " said Robin. 

'' A soldier," replied the voice : '^ an unfortunate ad- 
herent of Longchamp, flying the vengeance of Prince 
John." 

'' Are you alone ? " said Robin. 

'' Yes/' said the voice : '' it is a dreadful night. Hos- 
pitable cottagers, pray give me admittance. I would not 
have asked it hut for the storm. I would have kept my 
watch in the woods," 

'^ That I believe," said Robin. " You did not reckon 
on the storm when you turned into this pass. Do you 
know there are rogues this way ? " 

'' I do," said the voice. 

" So do i," said Robin. 

A pause ensued, during which Robin listening attentively 
caught a faint sound of whispering. 

" You are not alone," said Robin. " Who are your 
companioDS?" 

" None but the wind and the water," said the voice, 
''and I would I had them not." 

"The wind and the water have many voices," said 
Robin, '^ but I never before heard them say, What shall 
we do?" 

Another pause ensued : after which, 

'f Look ye, master cottager," said the voice, in an altered 
tone, '^if you do not let us in willingly, we will break 
down the door/' 
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" Ho I ho !" roared the haron^ *^ you are become pliml 
are you, rascals? How many are there of you, thieTea? 
What, I warrant, you thought to rob and murder a poor 
harmless cottager and hisivife^ and did not dream of a 
garrison ? You looked for no weapon of opposition but 
spit, poker, and bastuig ladLe, wielded by uaakilfiil faanda : 
but, rascals, here is short sword and long cudgel in hands 
well tried in war, wherewith you shall be drilled into cul- 
lenders and beaten into mummy," 

No reply was made, but furious strokes from \nthout 
resounded upon the door. Robin, Marian, and the baron 
threw by their pilgrim's attire, and stood in arms on ihe 
defensive. They were provided with swords, and the cot- 
tager gave them bucklers and helmets, for aU Robin's 
haunts were furnished with secret armouries. But they 
kept their swords sheathed, and the baron wielded a pon- 
derous spear, which he pointed towards the door ready to 
run through the first that should enter, and Robin and 
Marian each held a bow with the arrow drawn to its head 
and pointed in the same direction. The cottager flourished 
a strong cudgel (a weapon in the use of which he prided 
himself on being particularly expert), and the mfe seized 
the spit from the fipe-place, and held it as she saw the baron 
hold his spear. The stotm of wind and rain continued to 
beat on the roof and the casement, and the storm of blows 
to resound upon the door, which at length gave way with 
a violent crash> and a duster of armed men appeared with- 
out, seenungly not less than twelve. Behind them roiled 
the stream now changed fVotn a gentle and idiaficrw rrrer to 
' a mighty and impetuous torrent, roaring in ivaves at yellow 
foam, partially reddened by the light that streamed thrm^ 
the open door, and turning up its conrmlsed sorfiMe in 
flashes of shifting radiai\ee iVom restless tnasseff of baif- 
vlsihle slMldow/ The stepping-stones, by whidi the in. 
traders must have crossed; were buried imder the waters. 
On the opposite bank the light fell on the stems and hoogia 
of th^ rock-rooted osJt ^nd ^h tossing and i^waying in the 
Uast;^' ajoul sweeping the fliushing iipray witb iheit hMrres. 

The instant ihe door htohs, Robin attd MMaa looMd 
^hdr mows. Robin's arrow struck one of 'tHe laafculKaiB 



Mttkn'a stmck a «eoond in the jwiotiune of die kaeei and 
nDieredfaHB uRflerviceaUe £ar the idgUi. Itie hflfwa's 
ioDg spear sinick en thetn3ikd hrea«(|>late of a ihM, md 
being stretched to its full extent hy the iMg-aimed h»Q| 
dM^hiBito the edge ef the torventyaiadfiiui^d him into 
its eddies^ along which he was whirled down the darjcaew 
of the d^o^bdiiig stream, caliuig yainlir en his comrades 
for aid^ till his voice was lost in the mingled roar of the 
waters and the ndiid. A fourth epringiog thvough the 
deer was laid prostrate hy the cottager's cad^l: but the 
wife being lest dexterous than her eompany^ Uioiigh mi 
Amaaon in strength^ missed her pass at a fifth, and dffove 
the point of the split several iAches into tfaie.right hand door^ 
post as she ^tood dose te the left, .and thus i»ade a new 
barrisr wliidb the invaders eould net paas withost dipping 
under it and submitting their necks to ^e sword : hut one 
of the assailants seising iit with gigsaAic ri^^ shook it at 
once from the grasp of its bidder aad &om its lodsraent 
In the post^ and at fhe aa»e time made geod the irruption 
of the rest of his party into the oottsge. 

Now raged an «nequsl eomfaal^ fat the assailants fell two 
to one en R6hin, Marian the banm, and the cotUger ; 
wMe the wiife, being deprived of her' spit^ eonveited every 
linng i^at' wns ab hand .te a nuisile, and sained pote^ patt% 
and pipkins no the mimed heads of the en^ny. The haroB 
n^ like & H^, and fhe cotti^fsr laid aboul; him like a 
tiuesher. One ef dbe soMtem ttroek Robin's sasoud from 
his hand ted faroM^t him on hie knec^ when the boy, who 
had been'TOMed by the emnnli; and h#d been peeping 
duviig^ tiieinnet4eor» leaped <foinQ'd an hiashifli, picked 
lip the smaxd and repbbedil^ in Ibdnn s hmid^ mho instently 
sprii^ng up>di«anned and mmnded one oC hm. ^Atfig9" 
nietst, while the 'Athflrmasr.Ui peestrale nodsr .the4inl:oif 
ahrassesnldfffmltem^iedbytheAmAqnifmdama JM&n 
now turned to the aid ef Marieni mho mas paixyii^ ^^mest 
doEfteroady the oata aod- shphes of hec two aasmhmts^ of 
whom Robin delivered her from' oney while a w«U«a{^Ue4 
Mow of her ewsordsimck'eff 4i»e hehnet of theotbcr^ who 
feQ on his knees to beg a boon^ and die recognised Sir 
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Ralph Montfauron. The men who were engaged wi^ tl» 
baron and the peasant, seeing their leader subdued^ imme« 
diately laid down their arms and cried for quarter* The 
wife brought some strong rope^ and the baron tied their 
arms behind them. 

'* Now, Sir Ralph," said Marian, " once more you are 
at my mercy." 

" That I always am, cruel beauty," said the discomfited 
lover. 

'^ Odso ! courteous knight," said the baron, '' is this the 
return you make for my beef and canary, when you kissed 
my daughter's hand in token of contrition for your inter- 
meddling at her wedding ? Heart, I am glad to see she 
has given you a bloody coxcomb. Slice him down, Mawd \ 
^ce him down, and fling him into the river." 

'^ Confess," said Marian, ^* what brought you here, and 
how did you trace our steps }'* 

" I will confess nothing," said the knight. 

'* Then confess you, rascal," said the baron, holding his 
sword to the throat of the captive squire. 

'* Take away the sword," said the squire, ** it is too 
near my mouth, and my voice will not come out for fear : 
take away the sword, and I will confess aU." The baron 
dropped his sword, and the squire proceeded ; '* Sir Ralph 
met you, as you quitted Lady Falkland's castle, and by 
representing to her who you were, borrowed from her such 
a number of her retainers as he deemed must ensure your 
capture, seeing that your familiar the friar was not at your 
elbow. We set fordi without delay, and traced you first 
by means of a peasant who saw you turn into this valley, 
and afterwards by thelight from the casement of this solitary 
dwelling. Our design was to have laid an ambush Cor you 
in the morning, but the storm and your observation of mf 
unlucky face through the casement made us change our 
purpose ; and whtft followed you can tell better than I can, 
being indeed masters of the subject" 

*' You are a merry knave," said the baron, *' and here 
is a cup of wine for you." 

^« Gramercy," said the squire, '^ and better late than 
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aefer; Imt I lacked « cup of this before. Had I been 
poUTalianiy I bad Jield you play." 

« Sir knight/' said Marian, '' this is the third time you* 
have sought the life of my lord and of me, for mine is in- 
terwoyen with his. And do you thittk. me so spiritless as 
to believe that I can be yours by compulsion ? Tempt me 
not again, for the next time shall ^ be the List, and the fish 
of the nearest river shall commute the flesh of a recreant 
knight into the fast-day dinner of an uncamivorous friar. 
1 spare you now, not in pity but in scorn. Yet shall you 
avear to a convention never more to pursue or molest my 
lord or me, and on this condition you shall live." 

The knight had no alternative but to comply, and swore, 
on the honour of knighthood, to keep tfie convention in- 
violate. How well he kept his oath we shall have no op- 
portunity of narrating : Di lui la nostra istaria piu non 
paria. 



CHAPTER XVi. 
Carry me over the water, thou fine feUowe. —Old Ballad. 

The pilgrims, without experiencing further molestation^ 
arrived at the retreat of Sir Guy of Gamwell. They found 
the old knight a cup too low ; partly from being cut off 
from the scenes of his old hospitality and the shouts of his 
Nottinghamshire vassals, who were wont to make the rafters 
of his ancient hall re-echo to their revelry ; but principally 
from being parted from his son, who had long been the 
better half of his flask and pasty. ■ The arrival of our 
visitors cheered him up ; and finding tliat the baron was to 
remain with him, he testified his delight and the cordiality 
of his welcome by pegging him in the ribs till he made 
hJm roar. 

; Kobin and Marian took an affectionate leave of the baron 
and the old knight ; and before they quitted the vicinity of 
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Bamsdale, dLeemhig it prudent t» retuiti' in a dlAreut 6a» 
goise^ they laid aside their pilgrin'ff attiWy ami aMUned 
the habits and appurtenaaoes of wandcfring miaaivelsk 

They travelled in thi» character safely and ptoaaa atiy, 
till one evening at a kte hmir they arriyed by ike Me^ef a 
river, where Robiii looking out ft>r a mode of pasaage* per- 
ceived h fenry-boat safely moored ki a nook on ^e ep p» ai te 
bank ; near wliieh a diinmey sending' np a wreath of smoke 
through the thick-flef willows^ wa» the only symptom of 
human habitation; and Bob^ naturally cOROoving &e 
said chimney and wreaA of smoke CD be the outward signs 
of the inward ferryman^ shottlttd <^ Over V* -vvWh mnch 
strength and deamess ; bat no noioe i«plied, and no f^rry. 
man appeared. Rokm raised hia voice, and shouted with 
redoubled energy, *' Or er. Over, 0*^-o-over t" A faint 
echo ahme responded *^ Over !" and again dted away into 
deep silence : but after a brief interval a voice from among 
the willows, iu a strange kind of mingled intonation that 
was half a shout and half a song, answered : 

Over, over, over, jolly, jolly rover. 
Would you then come over ? Over, over, over ? 
Jolly, joliy rover, here's one lives in clover : 
Who finds the clover ? The jolly, jolly rover. 
He finds the clover, let bimtbeft tMie over. 
The jolly, jolly rover, over, over, over. 

^* I much doubt," said Marian, ^* if thi& ferryman do 
not mean by clover something more than the toll of his 
ferry-boat/* 

*' I doubt not," answered Robin, *' he is a levier of teHl 
and tithe, which I shall put him upon prodf of his right to 
receive, by making trial of his might to enforce." 

The ferryman emerged from the wfflows and stepped 
into his boat. " As I Hve,*' exdarmed Robin, " flie ferry- 
man is a fnar." 

'« With a sword," ssid Marian, " stuck in his rope 
girdle." 

The friar pushed his boat off manfuHy, and was pre- 
sently half over ihe river. 

" It is friar Tuck," said Marian. 

<* He will scarcely know us," said Robin ; '' and if he 
do not, I will break a staff with him for sport/' 
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. Jh0 JUm .^mxifi ffogvig •aotm the wmeK : , the b^f^ 
lo«9hcdtbflNblBd:i:Bo)m 4iid :M»riaA iis&pped <9n boar4: 

^' SiUetn doubtets^t nUtea. doublets^" said the £i:i4^r : " slei^* 
desly Ufl^^ I ti<ow: yoHr waodexing minslrel is always 
poor toll : your sweet angels of voices pass current for a 
bod anad a mffet at tbe bouse of eveiy lord that likes to 
hear the fame of his vidottr without the trouble of ^ghtiog 
for iL What need you of purse or pouch ? You raay 
sing before Uueves. Pedlars, pedlars: wandering from 
door to door with the siaall ware of lies and cajolery : ex. 
ploi^ fo earpet^kaighta ; honesty for courtiers ; truth for 
BMBksr aaid ebastity .few bubs : a good saleable stock that 
oosta the vender notbii%;;» defies wear and tear^ and when 
it has served a hunxbeed customers is as plentiful and as 
mackietablft.as ever. Buj^ sirrahs, I '11 none of your balder- 
dash. You pass not hence without clink of brass, or I '11 
kxK>ck your nwocal noddies together till they ring like a 
pair of cymbalo That will be a new tune for your mln« 
vtrelships/' 

This friendly speeiih of the friar ended as they step^ped 
on the opposite bank. Robin had noticed as they passed 
that the aummer strtam was low. 

^ Why, thou brawling mongrel/' said Robin, ^' that 
whether thou be thief, frianr^ or ferrymaa, or an ill-* 
raiwd compound of all three^ passea codQJectuie, though I 
judge thee to be simple thief^ what barkest thou at thus? 
ViUaiB^ there is dink of brass for thee. Dost thou see 
tbia Qoin ? Dost thou hear this musie ? Look and listen : 
fnr touch thou shalt not.: my minstrelship defies thee. 
Thou shah; eany ae on thy back over the water^ and r&» 
ceive nothiog but a cracked sconce for thy trouble.'* 

^ A baigain^" said the friar : '^ for die water is low^ 
the labour is Uglv(, «id the reward is alluring." And he 
stooped dowik for Robin^ who moimted his back> and the 
friar waded with him ovesr the. river. ■ 

'^ Now, fine fellow/' said the friar, " thou shalt carry 
me back over tl^ water, «nd thou shalt have a cracked 
so^poe for thy troiHblie*" 

Robin took the friar on his back, and waded widi hiiQ 
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into the middle of the river, when by « dexteroiM Jerk he 
raddenly flung him off and plunged him horizontally over 
head and ears in the water. Rohin waded to shore^ and 
the friar^ half swimming and half scramhling, followed. 

" Fine fellow, fine fellow," said the friar, '< now will I 
pay thee thy cracked sconce." 

** Not so," said Rohin, '^ I have not earned it : hat 
thon hast earned it, and shalt have it." 

It was not, even in those good old times, a sight of 
every day to see a trouhadour and a friar playing at 8ingle>* 
stick by the side of a river, each aiming with fell intent at 
the other's coxcomb. The parties were both so skilled in 
attack and defence, that their mutual efibrts for a long tSnM 
expended themselves in quick and loud rappings on eadi 
other B oaken staves. At length Robin by a dexterous 
feint contrived to score one on the friar's crown : but in 
the careless moment of triumph a splendid sweep of the 
fnar*s staff struck Robin's out of his hand into the middle 
of the river, and repaid his crack on the head with a degree 
of vigour that might have passed the bounds of a jest if 
Marian had not retarded its descent by catching the friar's 
arm. 

'* How now, recreant friar," said Marian ; *' what have 
you' to say why you should not suffer instant execution, 
being detected in open rebellion against your liege lord > 
Therefore kneel down, traitor, and submit your neck to 
the sword of the offended law." 

^' Benefit of clergy,'* said the friar : ** I plead my 
clergy. And is it you indeed, ye scapegraces ? Ye are 
well disguised : I knew ye not, by my flask. Robin, jolly 
Robin, he buys a jest dearly that pays for it with a bloody 
coxcomb. But here is balm for all bruises, outward and 
fnward. (The friar produced a flask of canary.) Wash 
thy wound twice and thy throat thrice with this solar con- 
coction, and thou shalt marvel where was thy hurt. But 
what moved ye to this frolic ? Knew ye not that ye could 
not appear in a mask more fashioned to move my bile than 
in that of these gilders and lackerers of the smooth surface 
of worthlessness, that bring the gold of true valour into 
disrepute, by stamping the baser metal with the fairer 
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impression ? I nuorvelled to find any suoh given to fighting 
<(fbr they have an ol<i instinct of self-preservation): but 
I r^iced thereat^ that I might discuss to them poetical 
justice: and therefore have I cracked thy sconce: for 
vrhich^ kt this be thy medicine/' 

*' But wherefore," said Marian, *' do we find you here, 
when we left you joint lord warden of Sherwood ?" 

" I do but retire to my devotions/' replied the friar. 
*^ This is my hermitage, in which I first took refuge when 
I escaped from my beloved brethren of Rubygill ; and to 
which I still retreat at times from the vanities of the 
world, which else might cling to me too closely, since I 
bafve been promoted to be peer-spiritual of your forest, 
court. For, indeed, I do find in myself certain indications 
and admonitions that my day has past its noon ; and 
none more cogent than this : that daily of bad wine I grow 
more intolerant, and of good wine have a keener and 
more fastidious relish. There is no surer symptom of 
receding years. The ferryman is my faithful varlet. I 
send him on some pious errand, that I may meditate in 
^ghostly privacy, when my presence in the forest can best 
be spared : and when can it be better spared than now, 
seang that the neighbourhood of Prince John, and his 
incessant perquisitions for Marian, have made the forest 
too hot to hold more of us than are needful to keep up a 
quorum, and preserve unbroken the continuity of our 
forest-dominion ? For, in truth, without your greenwood 
majesties, we have hardly the wit to live in a body, and at 
the same time to keep our necks out of jeopardy, while 
that arch-rebel and traitor John infests the precincts of 
our territory." 

The friar now conducted them to his peaceful cell, 
where he spread his frugal board with fish, venison, wild- 
fowl, fruit, and canary. Under the compound operation ■ 
of this materia medica Robin's wounds healed apace, and 
the friar, who hated minstrelsy, began as usual chirping in 
his cups. Robin and Marian chimed in with his tuneful 
humour till the midnight moon peeped in upon their revelry. 

It was now the very witching time of night, when they 
heard a voice shouting, '' Over 1" They paused to listen, 
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johI tiie Hon sepetled '^ Ow 1" in aeoewta cloav 4ii4ioiid> 
but wUdk at the tame time olier.veic in lhe9MMftvai|<Qr 
Mened tote, fram the place and the hoUr^ fluigttla% [MatiTe 
and dicary. The fiiar fidgetted alwut in hia seat: fdl 
into a deep musing : shodkhimidf^ and kbked about hira: 
first at Marian, then at Robin, then «t . Marian again ; 
filled and tossed off a cnp of canary, and relapsed into bis 
reverie. 

** Win yon not bring your passenger over ?" said Robiii. 
Tlie friar shook hk head and looked myaterMws. 

'^ That passenger," said the ftdar, '^ will aetet oene 
ov^. Every full moon, at midsi^t, that voice cslb, 
^ Over !* I and my vurlet have move than once obeyed 
the summona, and we have sometsnes^ hud a g^mpae «f a 
white figure wnder the opposite tren:' but when Ihe boat 
has touched the bank, nothing hie been to be aeen ; and 
the voice has been heard no mora tiE the Hudnigfat of the 
next full moon.'* 

" It is very strange,*' said Robin. 

^ Wondrous strange," aaid the fidar^ looking solemn. 

The v«ice again cidled ^^ Over !" in a long pkintite 
musical cry. 

^^ I must go to it,'' said the friar, ^' or it willgive ns m 
peace. I wo«ld all my customers were of thia world. I 
begin to diink that 1 an Cfaaroa, and that this river is 
Styx." 

'* I will ^ with you friar," said Robin. 

^' By my task,'' said the fidar, '' but you shall not." 

« Then I will,'* said Markn. 

" Stilt less," said the friar, faunrying out of the cdL 
Robin and Marian followed : but the friar outsteppedtbem^ 
and pushed off his boat. 

A wMte figure was visible under the diade of the tfip^- 
rite trees. The boat approached the shore, and the figsfC 
glided aw«y. The friar returned. 

They rewentered the eotti^e, and sat some time, con- 
versing on the phenomenon they had sem. The friar 
sniped his wine, and after a time, said : 

'^ Iliere is a tradition of a damsel who was dsowoed 
here aome yeara ago. The tracUtion i s ■ " 
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But the fmr could not na)rt«te a phun tale :; he there^ 
fbie cleared hifi throst^ and tmog wiib due aolenmity, in a* 
ghostly voioe: 

A damsel came in midnight run. 

And called acro^t the inm t 
Ibe weary wight she called m vain, 

IVhos^ MMM tlatp did tetry. 
At evening, fVom her father's doer 

She turned to meet ber lever : 
ikt midnight, on the tonely aboM^ 

aUtt flheufted " Otbt, over ! ** 

She had not met him by the tree 

Of their accustomed meetii^|r» 
And sad and sick at heart was she, 

Her heart ail wifdly beating. 
In chill suspense the hours went by. 

The wild storm burst above her : 
She tmned her to the river i^b, 

And shouted, " Over, over ! ** 

A dim, disceloured, doubtfbl light 

The moen^ dark veil permitted, 
And thick before her troubled sight 
* fantastic shadows flitted. 

Ber kfver*« Ibxm apnared t» ^ide» 

And beckon o*er the water : 
Alaal his Mood Uiat morn had ^ed 

He* brother's snvord. with slaughter. 

Iteon a littlerock she stood. 

To make her invocation : 
She marked not that the raiiMMPen'n flood ' 

Was islanding her station. 
Thetempest mocdced her fecMeery : 

Ko saint Ivis aid would give her : 
The ffood swdled high and yet mere high. 

And swept boK down the river. 

Yet oft beneath the pale moonli^t. 

When hollow winds are blowing. 
The shadow of that maiden bright 

Glidee bj the dark stream's flowing. 
And when the storms of midnight mve, 

While clouds the broad moen cover. 
The wild gusts waft acrosa the wave 

The cry o( ** 0«er, overt** 

WbSie the friar was smging^ Mama waa medkatingr 
and -when he had ended she add^ '« Hcmest friar, you have 
misplaced your tradition^ which helong^ %*> the se^tuary of 
a nobler rrver^ where the damsdk was fif#ept fleway hy) the 
rising of tibe tide^ for which your land-flood ia «»<iadiflfev- 
ent substitute. But the true tradltio» ef thk sbeam I thinie 
I mysdf possess^ and I wiH narpafe it in your own way- : 

It was a Ariar of orders free, 

Afriarof Rubygill: 

At the greenwood.tree a vow made he. 

But he kept it verv ill : 

A vow made he of chastity. 

But he kept It very ill. 
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He kept it, perchAnce, in the conicioui shade 
or the bounds of the forest wherein it was made : 
But he roamed where he listed, as firee as the wind. 
And he left his good vow in the forest behind : 
For its woods out of sight were his vow out of mind* 
With the flrUr of RubygiU. 

In lonely hut himself he shut, 

The friar of RubygiU : 

AVhcre the ghostly elf absolved himself, 

To follow hU own good will ; 

And he had no lack of canary sack. 

To keep his conscience stilL 

And a damsel well knew, when at lonely midnight 

It gleamed on the waters, his signaUlamn-light : 

*' Over! oval" she waibled with nightingale throat. 

And the firiar sprung forth at the magical note. 

And she crossed the dark stream in hit trim ferry-boat, 

With the flriar of RubygiU. 

" Look you now/' said Robin^ '* if the friar does not 
blush. Many strange sights have I seen in my day^ but 
ne?er till this moment did I see a blushing friar/' 

^' I think/* said the friar, " you never saw one that 
blushed not, or you saw good canary thrown away. But 
you are welcome to laugh if it so please you. None shall 
laugh in my company, though it be at my expense, but I 
will have my shiure of the merriment. The world is a 
stage, and life is a farce, and he that laughs most has most 
profit of the performance. The worst thing is good enough 
to be laughed at, though it be good for nothing else ; and 
the best thing, though it be good for something else, is 
good for nothing better." 

And he struck up a song in praise of laughing and 
quaffing, without further adverting to Marian's insinuated 
accusation ; being, perhaps, of opinion, that it was a sub- 
ject on which the least said would be the soonest mended. 

So passed the night. In the morning a forester came to 
the friar, with intelligence that Prince John had been com. 
pelled, by the urgency of his affairs in other quarters, to 
disembarrass Nottingham Castle of his royal presence. 
Our wanderers returned joyfully to their forest-dominion, 
being thus relieved from the vicinity of any more formidable 
belligerent than their old bruised and beaten enemy the 
sheriff of Nottingham. 
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^ CHAPTER XVII. 

Oht this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check. 
Richer than dcdng nothing for a bribe. 
Prouder than riutling in unpaid-for lillc. — Cymbblinb. 

So Robin and Marian dwelt and reigned in the forest^ 
ranging the glades and the greenwoods from the matins of 
the lark to the vespers of the nightingale, and adminis. 
tering natural justice according to Rohin's ideas of rectifying 
the inequalities of human condition: raising genial dews 
from the bags of the rich and idle, and returning them in 
fertilising showers on the poor and industrious : an oper- 
ation which more enlightened statesmen have happily re. 
versed^ to the unspeakable benefit of the community at 
large. The light footsteps of Marian were impressed on 
the morning dew beside the firmer step of her lover, and 
they shook its large drops about them as they cleared them, 
selves a passage through the thick tall fern, without any 
fear of catching cold, which was not much in fashion in 
the twelfth century Robin was as hospitable as Cathmor ; 
for seven men stood on seven paths to call the stranger to 
his feast. It is true, he superadded the small improvement 
of making the stranger pay for it; than which what could 
be more generous ? For Cathmor was himself the prime 
giver of his feast, whereas Robin was only the agent to a 
series of strangers, who provided in turn for the entertain- 
ment of their successors ; which is carrying the disinter, 
estedness of hospitality to its acme. * Marian often killed 
the deer, 

'Which acaileC dressed, and Friar Tuck blessed. 
While little John wandered in search of a guest. 

Robin was very devout, though there was great unity in 
his religion: it was exclusively given to our Lady the 
Virgin, and he never set forth in a morning till he had said 
iStaee prayers, and had heard tiie sweet voice of his Mariaii 
singiDg a hymn to their mutual patronem. Each of his 
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men had, as usual, a patron saint according to his name or 
taste. The friar chose a saint for himself, and fixed on 
Saint Botolph^ whom he euphonised into Saint Bottle, and 
maintained that he was tihat Tery Panomphic Pantagruelian 
saint, well known in ancient France as a female divinity, 
hy the name of La Dive Bouteille, whose oracular mono- 
syllable " Trincq^'' is celebrated and understood by all 
nations, and is expounded by the learned doctor Alcofribas*, 
who has treated at large on the subject, to signify '^ drink." 
Saint Bottle, then, was the saint of Friar Tuck, who did 
not yield even to Robin and Marian in the assiduity of his 
devotions to his chosen patron. Such was their summer 
life, and in their winter cave» they had sufficient furniture, 
jonple provender, store of old wine, and assuredly no lack 
of fuel, with joyous music and pleasant discourse to charm 
away the season of darkness and stonns. 

Many moons had waxed and waned, when on the after- 
noon of a lovely summer day a lusty broad.boned knight 
was riding through the forest of Sherwood. The sun 
shone brilliantly on the full green foliage, and afforded the 
knight a fine opportunity of observing picturesque effects, 
of which it is to be feared he did not avail himself But 
he had jsot proceeded far, before he had an opportunity of 
observing something much more interesting, namely, a fine 
young outlaw leaning^ in the true Sherwood fashion, with 
his back against a tree. The knight was preparing to ask 
the strajiger a question, the answer to which, if correctly 
given, would have relieved him from a doubt that pressed 
heavily on his mind, as to whether he was in the rig;ht 
road or the wrong, when the yputh prevented the inquiry 
by saying : ^ In God's name, sir blight, you are late to 
your meals. My master has tarried dinner fdr you ■ these 
three hours." 

'' I doubt," said the kni^t, " I am not he you wot of. 
I am no where bidden to day, and I know none in this 

• Akofnbis NMi«r : an MUgam of IFiangois RabeUis, aod hit asgmned ^ 

TtefMdM ifbodMim t^k!mmnt$e9 9imit tkii«r«wltr OMaikbinw^MB- 
juit the Maid, doctor Alcofribas Nasier, who wiU luher him intolKe «dytum 
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'* We feared/' said tbe youtfa^ ^^ your JBemory would be 
trea^enwB: therefore am I stadimed here to lefieab 
iu" 

^* M^lio is your master? '' said th»kmght ; ^' and where 
does be abide?" 

*^ My master," said the yoath, " is called AoblR Hoed^ 
and he ai&des hard by.'* 

^' And what knows he of me ? '* said the kni^t. 

'^ He knows you/' answ^ed the youth, '^ as he does 
'every way-faring knight and friar, by instinet." 

*' Gramercy,'* said the knight ; '' then I understand his 
bidding : but how if I say I will-not eome ? '* 

*' I am eirjdocd to bring you,'* said the youth. ^' If 
persuBsiott avail not, I must use other argument." 

*' Say St tbou so?" said the knight ; " I doabt if thy 
stripling rhetoric would convince me." 

" That," said t3je young forester, '' we will see." 

^^ We are not equally matched, boy," said the knight. 
" I should get less honour by thy oonquest, than (grief by 
thy injury." 

^^ Perhaps/' said the jFOuth, ^^ my strength is xaere dian 
my scemiBg, and my cunning more than my strength. 
Therefore let it please your knighthood to dismount." 

*^ It dball pleaae my knigh&ood to chastise thy pre- 
sumption/' said the kmght, springing irom. his sadd^ 

Hereupon, windk id thte days was usuaUy the lesult 
of a meeting between any tnm persons aaywheie,. they pro- 
ceeded to fi^t 

The knt^^t liad in an infoolflBon! de^g^vee both strength 
and skill: tiie fovestsr: httd Itm a|rengtjiii,.hut not leas 
skiU than the knight, and showed such a maatery of his 
weapon as itedndsd tiie latter. to giMut admicatiuM; 

They had not fought many nuiuates by liie Ssiest-clofiE, 
the sun ; and had as yet done each other no worse irgury 
than that the knight had wounded the foiz«ster's jerkin, 
and the forester had disabled the knigihC's plume ; when 
they were Interrupted by a voioe fram a tfakket, exclaim- 
ing, '^Well fought, girl: well fought. Mass, that had 
nig^ been a shrewd hit. Thou owest him for that, lass 
Marry, stand by, I *11 pay him for thee." 
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The knight turning to the voice^ beheld a tall friar 
issuing from the thicket, brandishing a ponderous cudgeL 

'' Who art thou ? " said the knight. 

^' I am the church militant of Sherwood/' answered the 
friar. " Why art thou in arms against our lady queen ? " 

'^ What meanest thou ? " said the knight. 

" Truly, this," said the friar, ^' is our liege lady of the 
forest, against whom I do apprehend thee in overt act of 
treason. What sayest thou for thyself?" 

'^ I say," answered the knight, '^ that if this be indeed a 
lady, man never yet held me so long." 

''Spoken/' said the friar, ''like one who hath done 
execution. Hast thou thy stomach full of steel? Wilt 
thou diversify thy repast with a taste of my oak-graff? 
Or wilt thou incline thine heart to our venison, which 
truly is cooling ? Wilt thou fight? or *wilt thou dine ? or 
wilt thou fight and dine ? or wilt thou dine and fight ? I 
am for thee, choose as thou mayest." 

" I will dine," said the knight ; *^ for with lady I never 
fought before, and with friar I never fought yet, and with 
neither will I ever fight knowingly : and if this be the 
queen of the forest, I will not, being in her own domi- 
nions, be backward to do her homage." 

So saying, he kissed the hand of Marian, who was 
pleased most graciously to express lier approbation. 

" Gramercy, sir knight," said the friar, " I laud thee 
for thy courtesy, which I deem to be no less than thy 
valour. Now do thou follow me, while I follow my nose, 
which scents the pleasant odour of roast from the depth of 
the forest recesses. I will lead thy horse, and do thou 
lead my kdy." 

The knight took Marian's hand, and followed the friar, 
who walked before them, singing : 

When the wind blows, when the wind blows 
From where under buck the dry log glows, 

What guide can |ou follow, 

0*er brake and o*er hollow. 
So true as a ghosUy, ghost|y nose ? 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Robin and Richard were two pretty men. 

Mother Goo$e*s ilelodff. 

They proceeded^ following their infallible guide, first 
along a light elastic greensward under the shade of lofty 
and wide-spreading trees that skirted a sunny opening of 
the forest, then along labyrinthine paths, which the deer, 
the outlaw, or the woodman had made, through the close 
shoots of the young coppices, through the thick under, 
growth of the ancient woods, through beds of gigantic fern 
that filled the narrow glades and waved their green feathery 
heads above the plume of the knight. Along these sylvan 
alleys they walked in single file; the friar singing and 
pioneering in the van, the horse plunging and floundering 
behind the friar, the lady following ^^ in maiden medita- 
tion fancy-free," and the knight bringing up the rear, 
much marvelling at the strange company into which his 
stars had thrown him. Their path had expanded suffi- 
ciently to allow the knight to take Marian's hand again, 
when they arrived in the august presence of Robin Hood 
and his court. 

Robin's table was spread under a high overarching 
canopy of living boughs, on the edge of a natural lawn of 
verdure starred with flowers, through which a swift trans- 
parent rivulet ran sparkling in the sun. The board was 
covered with abundance of choice food and excellent liquor, 
not without the comeliness of snow-white linen and the 
splendour of costly plate, which the sheriff of Nottingham 
had unwillingly contributed to supply, at the same time 
with an excellent cook, whom Little John's art had spirited 
away to the forest with the contents of his master's silver 
scullery. 

An hundred foresters were here assembled over. ready 
for their dinner, some seated at the table and some lying in 
groups imder the trees* 
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Robin bade courteous welcome to the knight, who took 
his seat between Robin and Marian at the festal board ; 
at which was already placed one strange guest in the person 
of a portly monk^ atmng l^etween Little John and Scarlet^ 
with his rotund physiognomy elongated into an unnatural 
oval by the conjoint infiumee of fiimow And fear : sorrow 
for the departed contents of his travelling treasury, a 
good-looking valise which was hanging empty on a bough ; 
and fear for his |)er8onal safety^ of whidi tSl 'die flt^ 
and pasties before liim could not gire liim assurance. 
The appearance of the "kni^t, however, clieered hkn op 
with a semWance of protection, and gave him just sufi- 
dent courage to demolish a cygnet and a numUe-pie, 
which he diluted with t!he contents of two flasks of cmaiy 
sack. 

But wine, which sometimes creates and ofVsn inaeftBes 
joy, doth also, upon occasion, heighten vorrorw-: wad so it 
fared now with our portly monk, -who had no sooner 
explained away his portion of provender, than he began to 
weep and bewail himself bitterly. 

" Why dost thou weep, man ? * fiaid Robin Hood. 
'*^Thou hast done thine embassy justly, and ^idt have 
thy Lady's grace.** 

*^ Alack! alack!" said the monk: ''^no embassy tad 
1, luckless sinner, as well thou wottest, but to take to my 
abbey in safety the treasure whereof thou hast despoiled 
me." 

^^ Propound me his case," said Friar Tuck, *' and I will 
give him ghoafly counsel." 

" You well remember," said Robin Hood, '^ the sorrow- 
fvl knight who dined witli us here twelve months and a 
day 'gone by." 

^^Well do I," said Friar Tuck. "His lands were in 
jeopardy with a certain abbot, wlio would aUow him no 
longer day for their redemption. Whereupon you lent to 
him the four hundred pounds which he needed, and which 
he was to repay this day, though he had no better security 
to give than our Lady the Virgin." 

'^ I never desired better,** said Robin, "^^ for she never 
yet failed to send me my pay ; aiid "here is one of her own 
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B&&t, l^mMthM and uteli^vouand moiik •£ Bt. Mary's, 
hath brought it me duly, principal aad inteKBt to a peany, 
as Lfittle ^ohR'can testify, ivho told it £o£lh. To be sure, 
he ^nied 'IkavHig it, 'but that was to prove oor fahh. We 
sot^bt «ttd found it." 

-^^ I ^kam^ 'tiothing «df your Indgfat," «aid the monk: 
*' amd 1l»e fmmitf was our own^ as ^c Virgin ahall blew 
me.*' 

'^She^hallblefis Hhee/' find Fnar Tuck^ ''for a faithfid 
messenger.** 

'The moHlc vesisnied hie wsUi0g. Little John ibnought 
hhn his horse. Rohsn gave him kawo to depart. He 
sprang wi^ slngslar 'nimbleness into ihe aaddle, and 
Vanisfaed 'without ^saying^ God give you good day. 

The sirgnger Imight laoghed heartily as liie monk 
rode 'oflT. 

'*^They «y, m knight/' said Friar Tuck, '" they should 
lau^K who win-: %ut ihou langhest who art hkely to lose." 

*' I have won," said the knight, '^a good dinner, some 
nrirth, and some knowledge : ofnd I cannot lose by paying 
for them." 

*^' Bravely said/* answered R^rbin. '' Still it becomes 
thee to pay : .for it is not meet that a poor forester should 
treat a rich knight. How much money hast thou with 
thee?" 

'*Troth^ I knownot,*' said flie kni^t. ** Sometimes 
much, sometimes litde, sometimes none. Bttt search, and 
what thou-ftndest, keep : and forihe sake of thy kind heart 
and open hand, be It what it may, I shall wish it were 
more/' 

^' Then, since thou sayest so/' said Robin, '' not a 
penny will I touch. Many a faSse churl comes hither, and 
disburses against his will : and tlH there is lack of these, I 
prey not on true men." 

" Thou art thyself a true man, right weJl I judge, 
Robin/* said the stranger knight, *' and scemest more like 
one bred. in court than to thy present oudaw life." 

'^ Our life/' said the friar, " is a craft, an art, smd a 
mystery. Hcfw much of it, think you, could be learned 
at coiBt .?•* 
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'* Indeed, I cannot say/' said the stranger knight: '^Iml 
I should apprehend very little/' 

^'And so should I/' said the friar: ^'for we should 
find very little of our bold open practice, but should hear 
abundance of praise of our principles. To live in seeming 
fellowship and secret rivalry ; to have a hand for all, and 
a heart for none; to be everybody's acquaintance, and 
nobody's friend ; to meditate the ruin of all on whom we 
smile, and to dread the secret stratagems of all who smile 
on us ; to pilfer honours and despoil fortunes, not by fight> 
ing in daylight, but by sapping in darkness : these are arts 
which the court can teach, but which we, by 'r Lady, have 
not learned. But let your court-minstrel tune up his. 
throat to the praise of your court-hero, then come our 
principles into play : then is our practice extolled : not by 
the same name, for their Richard is a hero, and our Robin 
is a thief: marry, your hero guts an exchequer, while 
your thief disembowels a portmanteau ; your hero sacks a 
city, while your thief sacks a cellar : your hero marauds 
on a larger scale, and that is all the difference, for the prin- 
ciple and the virtue are one : but two of a trade cannot 
agree : therefore your hero makes laws to get rid of your 
thief, and gives him an ill name that he may hang him : 
for might is rights and the strong make laws for the 
weak, and they that make laws to serve their own turn do 
also make morals to give colour to their laws.'* 

*^ Your comparison, friar," said the stranger, *' fails in 
this : that your thief fights for profit, and your hero for 
honour. I have fought under ^e banners of Richard,, 
and if, as you phrase it he guts exchequers, and sacks 
cities, it is not to win treasure for himself, but to furnish 
forth the means of his greater and more glorious aim." 

* Misconceive me not, sir knight," said the friar. " We 
all love and honour King Rijchard, and here is a deep 
draught to his health : but I would show you, that we 
foresters are miscalled by opprobrious names, and that our 
virtues, though they follow at humble distance, are yet 
truly akin to those of Coeur-de-Lion. I say not that 
Richard is a thief, but I say that Robin is a hero : and 
for honour^ did ever yet man, miscalled thief, win greater 
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liODoar than Bolnu? Do not all men grace him with 
some honourahle epithet? The most gentle ihief^ the 
most courteous thief^ the most hountiful thief, yea^ and 
the most honest thief ? Richard is courteous^ hountiful^ 
honest, and valiant : hut so also is Rohin : it is the false 
'vrord that makes the unjust distinction. They are twin- 
spirits^ and should he friends^ but that fortune hath dif- 
ferently east their lot : but their names shall descend toge- 
th^ to the latest days, as the flower of their age and of 
England : for in the pure principles of freebootery have 
they excelled all men ; and to the principles of freebootery, 
diversely developed, belong all the qualities to which song 
and story concede renown." 

'^ And you may add, friar,'* said Marian, *' that Robin, 
no less than Richard, is king in his own dominion ; and 
that if his subjects be fewer, yet are they more uniformly 
loyal." 

" I would, fair lady," said the stranger, '^ that thy 
latter observation were not so true. But I nothing doubt, 
Robin, that if Richard could hear your fHar, and see you 
and your lady, as I now do, there is not a man in England 
whom he would take by the hand more cordially than 
yourself." 

" Gramercy, sir knight," said Robin But his speecli 

was cut short by Little John calling, *' Hark !" 

AH listened. A distant trampling of horses was heard. 
The sounds approached rapidly, and at length a group of 
horsemen gjit^ring in holyday dresses was visible among 
the trees. 

" God 's my life ! " said Robin, " what mea^s this ? 
To arms, my merrymen all." 

" No arms, Robin," said. the foremost horseman, riding 
up and springing from his saddle: '^ have you forgotten 
Sir William of the Lee?" 

"No, by my fay," said Robin; *^and right welcome 
again to Sherwood." 

Little John bustled to re-array the disorganised eco- 
nomy of the table, and replace the dilapidations of tlie 
provender. 

" I come late, Robin " said Sir William, " but I came 
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by a wzestUog, vfh&e I. found a good ^tnaii mravfslMLj 
beset by a carowd of stuniif varioto^ a»d I fltwd te do Inn 
ngbt/' 

''I Outak tibM lor that^m6od& name/' luid Bo1b% 
'^ as if thy good aerwe had been to mjsdf."' 

^^And here," a^' the knight^ ^'is tb^; fimr hniidiwd 
found; and my men. h«vf brought thee an. iundsed bows^ 
and as many veU-^imished quivers-; winch i beaeech 
thee to receive and Uk luse as a poeir tokeoF oi my gmtefnl 
kindneaa to thee: fos me and ray -wift and dlaldunt dsdat 
thou redeem firoai beggary.'* 

'' Thy bow8 and arrowe/' aaid Bobin^ ^ mm I jey&dljr 
receive: but of tliy money^ not. a. penny. It is paid 
akeady. My Lady^ Tvftia wai( thy sacmil^^ hath< aant it 
me for thee." 

Sar William praaied^ but Kobm iv» mflcsuUe^ 

'^ It is paidj" said Robin^ " as this good knight eaa 
testify, who saw my Lady 'a BMssengpes deport bnt now." 

Sir William, looicsl rowid to the- ^van^sr kang|ht, and 
instaatly Ml en. hia knee, eayin^ *^Go4. mae King 
Bicbard;" 

The foreatera^ friar and ail, dropped e» tfaefir fcnoes 
together^ and repeated in chorus : ^^ God sa^ie King 
RiehanL'' 

'^ Rise, rise," said lUchand» amihiigr ^Biobin; ia long 
her«,. aa his kM^ hath afaeiwn* I have heard moeb of thee, 
Robin, both of diy peeaent and. thy tener slate, itnd 
^m, tiby fair f o e Bat - qnean, ia^ i£ taies say traa, the kidy 
Matilda Fitzwater." 

Marian signed aeknoRBieiilgment; 

'^ Your father/' said the king^ ^kasapproavdluis fide, 
lity to- mej, by ^ loavaf has lands, widdk- thrnewness of 
my vetiirp, mid many ptddae caves, have net yet given me 
time to restore : but this justice shs^ be dene to Mm, and 
te thee also, Bxybixt, if diea v^ik leav^ thy fbrestJiib and 
resume thy earldom, and be a peer of Caenr^^de^Lion : for 
braver heart and juater hand I never yet found.'* 

Robia lodied ramd on hia men. 

*' Your followers," said the king, ^^ shall have free 
pardon, and satik of them aa thoa wilt part wi^ shall 



h&ve maintenanee ttom, me; and if ever I aoafem to pana% 
it shall be to thy fraar/' 

. ^' Grameficy to^yems nuQ^st^/' said the friar; ^ and ray 
inflictions shall he^ flasha o£ eanary ; and^ if the ournhn le 
(as in grave cases I may,, paradlmntiuie^ aoiike it) toe gnat 
for one frail mortality, I will relieve you by vicarious 
penance, and pour down my own throat the redundancy of 
the "burden." 

Robin and his followers embraced the king's proposal. 
A joyful meeting soon followed with the baron and Sir 
Guy of Gamwell : and Richard himself honoured with his 
own presence a formal solemnization of the nuptials of 
our lovers, whom he constantly distinguished with his 
peculiar regard. 

The friar could not say, Farewell to the forest, without 
something of a heavy heart : and he sang as he turned his 
back upon its bounds, occasionally reverting his head : 

Ye woods, that oft at sultry noon 

Have o'er me spread your massy shade : 
Ye gushing streams, whose murmured tune 

Has in my ear sweet music made. 
While, where the dancing pebbles show 

Deep in the restless fountain-pool 
The gelid water's upward flow. 

My second flask was laid to cool : 

Ye pleasant sights of leaf and flower : 

Ye pleasant sounds of bird and bee : 
Ye sports of deer in sylvan bower : 

Ye feasts beneath tne greenwood tree : 
Ye baskings in the vernal sun : 

Ye slumbers in the summer dell : 
Ye trophies that this arm has won : 

And must ye hear your friar's farewell ? 

But the friar's farewell was not destined to be eternal. 
He was domiciled as the family confessor of the earl and 
countess of Huntingdon, who led a discreet and courtly 
life, and kept up old hospitality in all its munificence^ 
till the death of King Richard and the usurpation of John, 
by placing their enemy in power, compelled them to return 
to their greenwood sovereignty ; which, it is probable, they 
would have before done from choice, if their love of sylvan 
liberty had not been counteracted by their desire to retain 
the friendship of Cour-de-Lion. Their old and tried ad- 
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hereuts, the friar among the foremost, flocked again round 
their forest-banner; and in merry Sherwood they long 
lived together^ the lady still retaining her former name 
of Maid Marian^ though the appellation was then as much 
a misnomer as that of Little John. 
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Gapiam JEnaf^ I vail full fainivnur Mm qwnition *ta(M» jwu tway. 

Bemrg V, 

Jbr one of those, beautiful vaUies^ tluaoiigh TBbich tiw 
Tbames (not yet gdluted by the tide, the asouring of 
ciiie^ 02 even the mi nog defilement o£ the sandy stseamfr 
of Surrey,) rolls a clear flood through flowesy ]3asadDw% 
undsE the shade of old. beech woods,, asili iJie smooth 
mossy i^eensward of the chalk hills (whicb p<n;a into iii 
theia:. tnbutary rivulets, as pure and pellucid aa. the £(»n«- 
tain of Bandudujn^ or the walk of Scanumder,^ b^ which- 
the wives and daughters» of th& Trogj^ns. washed tbeb 
splendid garments in the daf s. of peace, hefosa the comiiig; 
of the Greeks) ; in one of those beautiful varUiea, out » 
bold round-surfaced Istwa^ spotted with junipar, that 
opened itself m the* bosom o£ an. old wood, whieh- rose 
with, a steep; but not pxec^itona asceBty fz-om tbe river (& 
the sunnnit of the biU, stood the castellated villa of % 
retired citizen.. Ebcnezer Mac CSaotchat, Eaqmre, wae the^ 
London-bom o&pring of a worthy native of the ^' nectb 
*CQuntriej" who had walked up to i<ondon. oa a eommerciid. 
adventune, with ^Sl his sorplttS! capital^ not very neatly tied 
up in a not very clean handkerchief, suspended over hia 
shouldei: from the end. of a hooked stick, extracted from 
the first' hedge on. his pi^riraag^ ; aad who, after having 
wodced himself a sti^ or twa^ up tbe ladder of hfe, hadi 
won the virg^ heart of the only daughter ef a highly re- 
spectafcle^merohant of Buhe's PJaoe, witl^ whom he inhe- 
rited the honest fruits of a long, series of ingenuous 
dealings. 
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Mr. Mac Crotchet had deriyed from his mother the in* 
stinct^ and from his father the rational principle, of en^- 
riching himself at the expense of the rest of mankind/ 
by all the recognised modes of accumulation on the wind^ 
side of the law. After passing many years in the alley>^ 
watching the turn of the market, and playing many games 
almost as desperate as that of the soldier of Lucullus*^ 
the fear of losing what he had so righteously gained pre* 
dominated over the sacred thirst of paper-money; bis 
caution got the better of his instinct, or rather transferred 
it from the department of acquisition to that of conserva* 
tion. His friend, Mr. Ramsbottom, the zodiacal mytho* 
legist, told him that he had done well to withdraw from, 
the region of Uranus or Brahma, the maker, to that of 
'Saturn or Veeshnu, the preserver, before he fell under ^e 
eye -of Jupiter or Seva, the destroyer, who might have 
struck him down at a blow. 

It is said, that a Scotchman returning home, after some 
years* residence in England, being asked what he thou^t 
of the English, answered: ''They hanna ower mudde- 
sense, but they are an unco braw people to live amang ; " 
which would be a very good story, if it were not rendered 
•apocryphal, by the incredible circumstance of the Scotch- 
man going back. 

Mr. Mac Crotchet's experience had given him a just 
title to make, in his own person, the last-quoted observa- 
tion, but he would have known better than to go back, 
•even if himself, and not his father, had been the first 
•comer of his line from the north. He had married an 
English Christian, and, having none of the Scotch accent, 
was ungracious enough to be ashamed of his blood. He * 
was desirous to obliterate alike the Hebrew and Caledo- 
nian vestiges in his name, and signed himself E. M. Crot*' 
chet, which by degrees induced the majority of his 
neighbours to think that his name was Edward Matthew. 
The more effectually to sink the Mac, he christened his 
villa Crotchet Castle, and determined to hand down to 
posterity the honours of Crotchet of Crotchet. He found 

• LuculH miles. &c. Hon. Ep. II. 2. 96. "In Anna's wars, a soldier wSor 
and bold/' &c— Popk** Imitation, ' 
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it essential to his dignity to furnish himself with a coat of 
aims^ which^ after the proper ceremonies (payment being 
the principal)^ he obtained/ videlicet: Crest, a crotchet 
rampant, in A sharp : Arms^ three empty bladders, tur« 
gescent, to show how opinions are formed ; three bags of 
gold, pendent, to show why they are maintained ; three 
naked swords, tranchant, to show how they are adminis- 
tered; and three barbers' blocks, gaspant, to show how 
they are swallowed. 

Mr. Crotchet was left a widower, with two children ; 
and, after the death of his wife, so strong was his sense of 
the blessed comfort she had been to him, that he deter- 
mined never to give any other woman an opportunity of 
obliterating the happy recollection. 

He was not without a plausible pretence for styling his 
villa a eastle, for, in its immediate vicinity, and within his 
own enclosed domain, were the manifest traces, on the 
brow of the hill, of a Roman station, or casteUum, which 
was still called the castle by the country people. The 
primitive mounds and trenches, merely overgrown with 
greensward, with a few patdhes of juniper and box on the 
vallum, and a solitary ancient beech surmounting the place 
of die prstorium, presented nearly the same depths, 
heights, slopes, and forms, which the Roman soldiers had 
originaUy given them. From this casteUum Mr. Crotchet 
christened his villa. With his rustic neighbours he was 
of course immediately and necessarily a squire: Squire 
Crotchet of the castle ; and he seemed to himself to settle 
down as naturally into an £nglish country gentleman, as if 
his parentage had been as innocent of both Scotland and 
Jerusalem, as his education was of Rome and Athens. 

But as, though you expel nature with a pitchfork, she 
will yet always come back * ; he could not become, like 
a true-bom English squire, part and parcel of the 
barley-giving eaath ; he co\dd not find in game-bagging, 
poacher-shootings trespasser-pounding, footpath-stoppings 
common-enclosing, rack-renting, and all the other libersd 
pursuits and pastimes which make a country gentleman an 
ornament to the world, and a blessing to' the poor; he 

* Naturam expella* AircA, tamen usque recurret. — Hor. £p. 1. 10. S4. 
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could -not find Hm -fheBC TtthnfbSe and smial^le ocenptifeioBs, 
and in a corrasponding Tangq of ideos^ neaHy commenmi'- 
TSrte with that of ifae great King Nebuchachvezzar^ ^wfaen 
he was tamed out to gntss ; he coald'not "find in this great 
Tariety of mefol action, and rast iidd of comprefaeomTe 
^onghtj models of filling tip his 'time that accorded with 
his Caledomaii Instinct. The inborn love of ffisputstion^ 
which -ttie excitements and engagements of a life of 
business had smothered^ burst forth through the eakner 
sor&ce of a rurtfl 'Hfe. He grew as faon as Captain Jamy^ 
** to hear seme aargmnent betwixt ony tway ;'" and hemg 
^very hospitaUe in his estabKshment, and libeml in his in- 
vitations^ a nrnnerons -detachmeDt tfrom the advanced guard 
of the *^ march of intefflect/' <rfteti xnari^ed down to 
Orotehet Casde. 

When Aie fashionable nieason ffled London wMi -eadB. 
Tntors of aS descrijutions^ kctiiww and eflse, Mr. Crotchet 
was in his glory ; for, in addition to the peremiial literati 
of the metropolis, he had the advantage of the visits of a 
number of hardy annuals, chiefty from the 'north, who, as 
the interval of their metropoBtan flowerii^ ullowed, -occa. 
sionally accompanied iheir London hrefhren in eKcmwiens 
•to Crotchet CastSlc 

Amongst oCher 'fhrngs, he took very natandly to pofiticaL 
economy, read all the beolcs on the sutg^ect which were^ut 
iFbrth by his own countrymen, attended all lectures ^herean, 
and hoxed ihetechnolc^ of the snblime sdenoe as -expertly 
as an able seaman boxes the compass. 

With this ag]«eid»le mania he had the satnrfaolioR of 
hiting his son, the hope xff his name and nwe, who had 
borne offirom Oxford the h^est academical honours ; and 
who, treading in his fsther's footsteps to hcmoor and for- 
tmie, had, "by means of a portion of the old gendeman's 
surplus capi^, made himself a jufnior partner in the emi- 
nent loan-jotA»iRg firm of Catchflat and -ODrnparny. Here, 
in the dayB of paper <prospertty, he applied his sdeiioe. 
illumined genius to the hlowing of httbbles, 'die bursting of 
vHiich sent many a poor dev3 to "fhe jail, ^ workhouse^ or 
Ihe bottom ef ^e tiipvt hot left young Crotchet jroUbig in 
riches* 
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Ttiefie ricbes %e lisA lifieii tm the point f^^&tnJ^ngj t>y-ft 
iDBTriage wf& flie chitighter tif Mr. Tuudmidgo^ ' tbe 'great 
bai&er^ Wlien^ one fojggy mmtnog, Mr. ToHdhmigo -and 
the contents Of Ids tiH were suddenly reported tdbent ; aEiiA 
as l!he ibrtane whnfti ihe ycnmg gentIen»B bftd intai4ed >to 
marry wae ncft forthcomii^^ tins tender aSffifflr of the 4i€nrt 
ivas nipped in l!lie bud. 

Miss 'I'ondian^o did mnineet tke sliocic'ef fiepamiliQfii 
quite so complacently as Ihe yoonggeniilemBn; for hekMt 
orily the lady, whereas she lost a forlnne as wdl as a lo^r. 
Some jewels^ ^wlndfa had glittered on tier ^eaatlM 'pei>Ma 
as brilliaDfly as >ifae 'balMe c/f her^ftrlfher'Hs weallfti had done 
in the eyes of Ins gudgeons^ ftmiii^ed 4ier wllh a ^sniaKl 
portioti of ;p8per currency ; and tlns^ added to liie^«on tents 
of a -fairy -purse df gold^ wtnch iAie found in 'her «boe <on 
^e eventM mondngwhen Mr.Toisrehandgo ranted ditto 
thin alr^ enalfled her to retreat into 'North ^l^ates^ wlieFe 
she took "up her lodging in afann^liouBe in Merionoffasbb^ 
and boarded yery comfbrtsAAy for a tnfling payment^ and 
the additional conmderation «F teadhntg Eng^i^^ Fienoh^ 
and music to iiie iittfe Ap-Iitymry's. in the omurse nf 
this occupation^ iteacquired'sufficie0timov4edge(ofWehih 
to converse -with the t*ountry people. 

Slie cHnfbed -Qxd mountainB, and ^desoended the din^es, 
with a ^oot which da3y 'habit made by>degree6 aheost .as 
steady as a natiTe's. 'She became the vjm^ of ^soeae ; 
and if ^he sometimes -pined %n thonght -for harfaJKhless 
^ephon^ l&er nx^neh<dy was any 'thing hot green and 
yellow ; it ^was as genuine "yfhHe *end led as 'ooaspa^n, 
mountain air^ lAryme-fed mutton^ )tfai<flc cseaoa^ and ^Sat 
bacon, could make it : to aay no^ing<iif an ^eoMond ^gku 
of double X, yAAA. Ap-I-lymry*, ^^loyidlded to no man 
west of the Wrekin Tn brewage, ntmar hMed to fiess i^on 
lier at dinner -and supper. 19[e was sAao-emnast, and some- 
times successM^ in die reconmendatien «f las muuA, and 
most pertinacious on winter nights in «nforahig a tdal «f 
the virtues of Ids elder wine. The y«ung iady's personal 
appearance^ convequenfiy, formed a^Tery adwta|§fsou8 con* 
trast to that trf her quondam lover, wfaoae y ir yia a gao iHy 
• Xlytnry. Anglic^ iltiinurefy. 
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the intense anxieties of his buhble-hbwing days, notwith- 
standing their triumphant result, had left blighted, sal- 
lowed, and crow's-footed, to a degree not, far below that of 
the fallen spirit who, in the expressive language of German 
romance, is described as '^ scathed by the ineradicable 
traces of the thunderbolts of Heaven;" so that, contem- 
plating their relative geological positions, the poor deserted 
damsel was flourishing on slate, while her rich and false 
young knight was pining on chalk. 

Squire Crotchet had also one daughter, whom he had 
christened Lemma, and who, as likely to be endowed witli 
a very ample fortune, was, of course, an object very tempt- 
ing to many young soldiers of fortune, who were marching 
with the march of mind, in a good condition for taking 
castles, as far as not having a groat is a qualification for 
such exploits.* She was also a glittering bait to divers 
young squires expectant (whose fathers were too well ac- 
quainted with the occult signification of mortgage), and 
even to one or two sprigs of nobility, who thought that the 
lining of a civic purse would superinduce a very passable 
factitious nap upon a threadbare title. The young lady 
had received an expensive and complicated education; 
complete in all the elements of superficial display. She 
was thus eminently qualified to be the companion of any 
masculine luminary who had kept due pace with the 
'^ astounding progress " of intelligence. It must be con- 
fessed, that a man who has not kept due pace with it is 
not very easily found; this march being one of that 
<< astounding'' character in which it seems impossible that 
the rear can be behind the van* The young lady was also 
tolerably good-looking : north of Tweed, or in Palestine) 
she would probably have been a beauty ; but for the vallies 
of the Thames, she was perhaps a little too much to the 
taste of Solomon, and had a nose which rather too promin- 
ently suggested ike idea of the tower of Lebanon, which 
looked towards Damascus. 

In a village in the vicinity of the castle was the vicar- 
age of the Reverend Doctor Folliott, a gentleman endowed 
with a tolerable stock of learning, an interminable swallow, 
* *' Let bim take castles who has ne'er a groat"— Pope, ubituprd. 
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and an indefatigable pair of lungs. His pre-eminence in 
the latter faculty gave occasion to some etymologists to 
ring changes on liis name^ and to decide that it was de- 
rived from Follis Optimus^ softened through an Italian 
medium into Folle Ottimo^ contracted poetically into Fol- 
leotto, and elided Anglicd into FoUiott^ signifying a first, 
rate pair of bellows. He claimed to be descended lineally 
from the illustrious Gilbert Folliott^ the eminent theo- 
logian^ who was a bishop of London in the twelfth cen. 
tury, whose studies were interrupted in the dead of night 
by the devil ; when a couple of epigrams passed between 
them ; and the devil, of course^ proved the smaller wit of 
the two.* 

This reverend gentleman^ being both learned and jolly, 
became by degrees an indispensable ornament to the new 
squire's table. Mr. Crotchet himself was eminently jolly, 
though by no means eminently learned. In the latter re- 
spect he took after the great majority of the sons of his 
fathers land ; had a smattering of many things, and a 
knowledge of none ; but possessed the true northern art of 
making the most of his intellectual harlequin's jacket, by 
keeping the best patches always bright and prominent. 

* The devil began : (he had caught the bishop musing on politics.) 

Oh GilberteFoIUottl 

Dum revolyis tot et tot, 

Deus tuus est Astarot 

Oh Gilbert Folliott ! 

While thus you muse and pioC, 

Your god is Astarot 
The bishop answered : 

Taee, dsmon : qui est dew 

Sabbaot, est iUe meu& 

Peace, fiend j the power I own 

Is Sabbaoth's Lord alon«. 
It must be confessed, the devil was eaaily posed in the twelfth eentury. He 
was a sturdier disputant in the sixteenth. 

Did not the devil appear to Martin 

Luther in Germany tor certain V 
when " the heroio student," as Mr. Coleridge calls him, was forced to proceed 
to ** votes defait.** The curious mav see at this day, on the wall of Luther's 
study, the traees.of the inlubotUe which he threw at the devil's head. 
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Quoth lUlpho : nothing but the » 

Of fanman leBraiDg^youpzDdvee.— Bimsa. 

'^ God bless my soul, sir 1 '* exclaimed the .Beveiend Doctor 
Folliott, burstings one fine May momiDg, into the break- 
faEt-TOom at Crotchet Castle, ^' I am out of all patienise 
widi thifi march .of mind. Heie has my house been nearly 
burned down^ by xny .cooktaidng it into her head to study 
hydrostatics, in a sixpenny tract, (published by the Steam 
Intelloct Societ^^ and written by a .learned friend who is 
for doing all the world^s. business as well as his own, and 
is equally well qualified to handle every branch of human 
knowledge. I have a .great abomination of tthis ^learned 
friend.; as author, lawyer, ^and politician, he is MfarmUy 
like Hecate: and in .every one of his. three •forms he is 
bifrons, like Janus ; the true Mr. Facing-both-ways of 
Vanity Fair. My coolc jnust read his rubbish in bed ; 
and as might naturally be euipected, she dropped suddenly 
fast asleep, overturned the candle, and set the curtains in a 
blaze. Luckily, die footman ^went into the room at the 
moment, in time to tear down the curtains and throw them 
into the chimney, and a pitcher of water on her nightcap 
extinguished her wick : she is a greasy subject, and would 
have burned like a short moi:dd." 

The reverend gentleman odialed bis g r ievane e *witfawit 
looking to the right or .to the left,; at length, turning on 
his pivot, he perceived tiMt 'the 'room was full of company, 
consisting of young Crotchet and some vkitors w!inm :he 
had brongfat iFrem London. IPfae ' Revew f ii d 'Bootmr -PoUlatt 
was introduced to Mr. Mac Quedy*, the economist ; Mr. 
Skionar f, the transcendental poet ; Mr. Firedamp, the 

* Quasi Mac Q. £. D., son of a demonstration, 
t IKUie ONAP. Utfibnt toimdum. 
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meteorologist ; and Lord JBossnowl, squ of the Earl of 
Fboliiuumrt, ,aad member for the bozou^ of Bogucin- 
gnun. 

Xhe divine took. his. £eat at.the.breakfest-iable^ and be- 
gan to compose his spirits by .the gentle sedative of a large 
cup of tea^ the demuloent of a welL-buttered muffin, and 
the tonic of a small lobster. 

JTHB BEY. mk womODvs, 

You are a man of taste^ Mr. Crotchet. A man of taste 
is seen at once in the araray of Ms Jbreakfast-table. It is 
the loot iof Hercules^ the .far'^bining &ce of the great 
work^ according to f indor's ^doctrine Ji a^vfuvw xt^m^ nrpoo*. 
msw %6i7 Srfjt*«y -njXatjyE^.* The breakfast is the vpca-uvoif 
of the great work of tbe day. Chocolate, coffee, tea, 
cream, eggs, .ham, tongue, cold fowl, — all these are good^ 
and be^eak good knowledge in him who sets ihem forth : 
but ,€txe touchstone is fish : anchovy is tlie fiist step, prawns 
and shrimps the second ; and 1 laud him who reaches even 
to these : potted char and lampreys are the third, and 
a ihie-stretdi of progression ; but lobster is, indeed, matter 
for a May morning, tmd demands a rare combination *df 
knowledge and virtue in him* Mrho isets it for&. 

UB. MAO QUEDY. 

Well, sir, and what 45ay you fo a fine fresh trout, Jiot 
and dry, in a napkin ? or a herring out of the water into 
the frying pan, on the f&ore «€ Looh Fyne ? 

THE BEV. BB. ^FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I say every nation lias some eximious virtue^ and 
your country is pre-eminent in the glory of fish for break- 
fast. We .have much to leaiai from you in that line at 
any Tate. 

MB. MAC I^UEDY. 

And in many others, sir, ll)elieve. Morals and me- 
taphysics, politics and political economy, the way to make 
the most of all the modifications of smoke ; steam, ^gas, 
and paper currency ; you have all these to learn from us ; 
in short, all the arts and stSences. We are the modem 
A^enians. 

• .Far-shiniog bejthe f«ce 

h2 
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THE REV. DR. POLLIOTT. 

ly for one^ sir^ am content to learn nothing from you 
but the art and science of fish for breakfast. Be content, 
sir^ to rival the Boeotians^ whose redeeming virtue was in 
fish, touching which point you may consult Aristophanes 
and his scholiast, in the passage of Lysistrata, dxx' atptki 
rGc<; 'eyx^^uq*, and leave the name of Athenians to those 
who have a sense of the beautiful, and a perception of me- 
trical quantity. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Then, sir, I presume you set no value on the right prin- 
ciples of rent, profit, wages, and currency ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

My principles, sir, in these things are, to take as much 
as I can get, and to pay no more than I can help. These 
are every man's principles, whether they be the right prin- 
ciples or no. There, sir, is political economy in a nutshell. 

MR. MAC QUBDY. 

The principles, sir, which regulate production and con- 
sumption, are independent of the will of any individual as 
to giving or taking, and do not lie in a nutshell by any 
means. 

THE REV, DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I will thank you for a leg of that capon. 

LORD BOSSNOWL. 

But, sir, by the by, how came your footman to be going 
into your cook's room ? It was very providential to be 
sure, but 

THE REV, DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, as good came of it, I shut my eyes, and asked no 
questions. I suppose he was going to study hydrostatics, 
and he found himself under tlie necessity of practising 
hydraulics. 

MR. FIREDAMP. 

Sir, you seem to make very light of science. 

THE REV. DRk FOLLIOTT. 

Yes, sir, such science as the learned friend deals ins 

* Calonioe wishes destruction to all Boeotians. Lysistrata answers, *'Bxcepf 
fheeelt,** Ljfsistrata, 36. 
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every thing for every body^ science for all^ schools for all, 
rhetoric for all^ law for all^ physic for slU, words for all^ 
and sense for none. I say^ sir^ law for lawyers, and 
cookery for cooks : and I wish the learned friend^ for all 
his life^ a cook that will pass her time in studying his 
works ; then every dinner he sits down to at home, he wiU 
sit on the stool of repentance. 

LORD BOSSNOWL. 

Now really that would he too severe : my cook should 
read nothing hut Ude. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir ! let Ude and the learned friend singe fowls to- 
gether ; let both avaunt from my kitchen. Sijpa<; 8* IvIBicBb 
j3£^ijXo«^. * Ude says an elegant supper may be given 
with sandwiches. Horresco referens. An elegant sup- 
per ! Dt meliora pits. No Ude for me. Conviviality 
went out with punch and suppers. I cherish their me- 
mory, I sup when I can, but not upon sandwiches. To 
ofifer me a sandwich, when I am looking for a supper, is 
to add insult to injury. Let the learned friend, and the mo- 
dem Athenians, sup upon sandwiches. 

MR. MAO QUEDY. 

Nay, sir ; the modern Athenians know better than that. 
A literary supper in sweet Edinbroo* would cure you of 
the prejudice you seem to cherish against us. 

THE REV. DR. FOLIiIOTT. 

Well^ sir, well ; there is cogency in a good supper ; a 
good supper, in these degenerate days, bespeaks a good 
man ; but much more is wanted to make up an Athenian. 
Athenians, indeed ! where is your theatre } who among 
you has written a comedy p where is your attic salt ? 
^\ hich of you can tell who was Jupiter's great grandfather ? 
or what metres will successively remain, if you take ofF 
the three first syllables, one by one, from a pure anti- 
spastic acatalectic tetrameter ? Now, sir, there are three 
questions for you ; theatrical, mythological, and metrical ; 

* ** Shut thedoon against the profane." . Orpbica, passim. 
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to every one- of whicR an Athenian would give' an answer 
Ihat would lay me proetrate^ in- my own nothingness. 

MR. MAO OUBDT. 

Well,, sir, as to your metre and your mythology,. they 
may een wait a wee. For your comedy, thei£ is the 
Gentle Shepherd of the divine Allan Ramsay. 

THE BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

The Gentle Shepherd ! It is just as much a comedy as 
the hook of Job. 

MB. MAG QUEDY. 

Well, sir, if none of us have, written, a- comedy, I cannot 
see that it is any such great, matter, any- more than I can 
conjecture what business a man can have at this: time: of 
day with' Ju])iter a great grandfather. 

THB imV. DBk FOIililDTT. 

The great buflhiess is, sir^ that you call' yoursdves 
Atiieniuw, mdiile y«u know' nothing that the Athenians 
thought worth knowing, and dkre not^ show your noseat be^ 
jfiore l^e civilised wcnrld iw the pmetice of any one art in 
which tlb)!i were* exoeUent. Modems Athens', «r ! the 
assumption is a personai aiffNHit tO' every* man who has 
a Sophocles in his library. I will thank you for an 
anchovy.; 

MR^MAa-QKUaDF. 

Metaphysics, sir ;. meta^ysics., Logic and raoraL phi^ 
losophy. There we are at home. The Athenians * only 
sought the way, aiid(w«F have •found' if; and to all this we 
have' added politicftl ecaDomy^ the sctence of soienaeB. 

THH REV. DB. POLLIOTT. 

A hyperttarbarous technology, that no Athenian ear 
cDuld have borne. Premises, assumed without evidence, 
or in spite of it; and' conclusions drawn, from them so* 
logically, that they must necessarily be. erroneous. 

MR».aKIOIfAR»> 

I cannot. s^;7ee with, you, Ms^ Mac Qjoed}^, that yon. 
haare. found die true road of metaphysios, wbieh the 
Athenians only sought. The Germans have found it, sir : 
the sublime Kant, and his disciples. 
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L l»re Mad dw sublitne Kaat, sir^ with an* anxious 
desire to understand him.; and* I' confess' 1 have not suc^ 
<;eeded. 

ITHE REV. DB. FOLLIOTU 

He wants the two great requisites of head and tail* 

MB. SMIOHTAn. 

TranBCBodenlaliiBi is the philosopfay of intuition^ liie 
^vdo{uiient of universal convictions ; truths whioh are 
iuheient ia the oqianiaation of ndnd, which cannot he 
oh]itcrated> though the^ may he ohseured, hy superstitious 
pzejndioe on. the one hand, and by. the Aristotelian logic 
om the other. 

MBb M'AU aUBDY. 

Well, sir, I have no notion of logic obscuring a 
question. 

MB; SKIONAR. 

There is only <me true logic, which is the transcen- 
dental ; and this can prove only the one true philosophy, 
which is also the transcendental. The logic of your mo-^ 
dern Athens cau prove^ everjit thing e^ally ; and that is, 
in- my opinieQ^. tantamount to poroFing nothing ait aiL 

MR. GBOTCHBT. 

The sentimental against, the rational, the intuitive 
against the inductive, the ornamental against the useful^ 
the intense against the tranquil, the romantic against the 
classical; these are great and interesting controversies, 
which I should like, before I die, to see satisfactorily 
settled; 

MB* FTBEPAMB. . 

There is another, great q)iestion> greater than all these, 
seeing that it is necessary to be alive in order to settle any 
question ; and this is the question of water against human 
woe. Wherever there is water, there is malaria^, and 
^'vtherever there. is fmdaria, there are the elements. of deadi. 
The great object of a wise man should be to live on a 
gravelly hill, withoutr so' much a» a duek^^nd' within ten 
miles of him^ eschewing, dateina and. watarf-huttB,. and 
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taking care that there be no gravel-pits for lodging the 
rain. The sun sucks up infection from water^ wherever 
it exists on the face of the earth. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, sir, you have for you the authority of the ancient 
mystagogue, who said : "Ea-nv vdup ypvxf ^oiyaro<;.* For my 
part I care not a rush (or any other aquatic and inesculent 
vegetable) who or what sucks up either the water or the 
infection. I think the proximity of wine a matter of 
much more importance than the longinquity of water.. 
You are here within a quarter of a mile of the Thames ; 
but in the cellar of my friend, Mr. Crotchet, there is the 
talismanic antidote of a thousand dozen of old wine; a 
beautiful spectacle, I assure you, and a model of arrange- 
ment. 

MR. FIREDAMP. 

Sir, I feel the malignant influence of the river in every 
part of my system. Nothing but my great friendship for 
Mr. Crotchet would liave brought me so nearly within the 
jaws of the lion. 

THB^ REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

After dinner, sir, after dinner, I will meet you on this 
question. I shall then be armed for the strife. You may 
^ght like Hercules against Achelous, but I shall flourish 
the Bacchic thyrsus, which changed rivers into wine : as 
Nonnus sweetly sings, O'tvu y^viAaroevri /AsXa^ vceXdpv'^iy 

MR. CROTCHET, JUN. 

I hope, Mr. Firedamp, you will let your friendship 
carry you a little closer into the jaws of the Hon. I am 
fitting up a flotilla of pleasure boats, with spacious ca- 
bins, and a good cellar, to carry a choice philosophical 
party up the Thames and Severn, into the Ellesmere canal, 
where we shall be among the mountains of North Wales ; 
which we may climb or not, as we think proper ; but we 
ivill, at any rate, keep our floating hotel well provisioned,, 

* Literall3r, vrhich i« sufficient for the present purpose, " Water is death ta 
tho soul." Obphjca : Fr. XIX. 
f Hydaspes gurgled, dark with billowy wine. DfonpsUiea, XXV. S80. 
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and we will try to settle all the questions over which a 
shadow of doubt yet hangs in the world of philosophy. 

MB. FIREDAMP. 

Out of my great friendship for you, I will certainly go ; 
but I do not expect to survive the experiment. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Alter erit turn Tiphys, et altera qua vehat Argo Delectos 
Heroas.* I will be of the party, though I must hire an 
officiating curate, and deprive poor Mrs. Folliott, for se> 
veral weeks, of the pleasure of combing my wig. 

LORD BOSSNOWL. 

I hope, if I am to be of the party, our ship is not to be 
the ship of fools : He ! He ! 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

If you. are one of the party, sir, it most assuredly will 
not: Hai Ha! 

LORD BOSSNOWL. 

Pray sir, what do you mean by Ha I Ha \ } 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT, 

Precisely, sir, what you mean by He ! He ! 

MR. MAG QUEDY. 

You need not dispute about terms ; they are two modes 
of expressing merriment, with or without reason ; reason 
being in no way essential to mirth. No man should ask 
another why he laughs, or at what, seeing that he does not 
always know, and that, if he does, he is not a responsible 
agent. Laughter is an involuntary action of certain mus- 
cles, developed in the human species by the progress of 
civilisation. The savage never laughs. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir, he has nothing to laugh at. Give him Moderu 
Athens, the " learned friend," and the Steam Intellect So- 
ciety, They will develope his muscles. 

* '* Another Tiphys on the waves shall float. 
And chosen heroes freight his glorious boat'* 
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CHAPTER III. 

THB ROMJkN CAIHP; 

Heiored Jier more then sevea yere, 
Yefvas he ofHer l*ve never the nere; 
H« WM not rycbc of »Me aad f<^. 

A gentyll man fdrsoth was he. 

The Reverend Doctor. FoUiottt having promised to return 
to* dinner,, walked back to his vicarage^ meditating whether 
he should pass the morning in ifriting his next sermon^ or 
in angling for trout,, and had. neady decided in favour of 
the latter, proposition,, repeating to himself, witii gxeat unc« 
tion, the lines of Chaucer : — 

And as for me, though tb»t I can but lite. 
On bokis for to read I m« 



On bokis for to read I me delite. 

And to 'bem v««e 1 faithe aad fuu«reoeii«ev 

And in mine nerte have 'hem in reverence, 

So hertiiy^ that there is game none. 

That flrotay ttoMU'inalrim'me t»>goii», 

But iObe sektomc^ on the bolie dale { 

Save certainly whnn that the month of Hfde 

Is comin, and I here the foulis sing. 

And that thefloims ginnrn for to spring, 

Earem^efl my bokawMl mf dovooioB :. 

when hi» attention wass attractied) by a young gendeman 
who was ratting on a> camp stool with a portfblio* on his 
knee, taking a- sketoh of the Rtoman Camp> which, as has 
been already said, wa» within' the* enclosed domain of Mr. 
Oroteheti The^ young stnmger, who had^climbed over the 
fbnee, e^ying the- portiy dii^ne, rose up, and' hoped that 
he was not trespassing. '' By no means, sir," said tiie 
divine; '' all the art& and sciences are welcome here: 
music, painting^, and poBtry ;. hyxirostatics^ and political 
econom); ; meteooolog^j, transcendentalism^ and: fish for 
breakfast" 

THE STBANGBB, 

A pleasant association, sic,, and a< liberal and discrimin- 
ating hospitality. This is an old British camp^ I believe, 
sir? 
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THE IHSV^ BHi P6BW0TT. 

Rbmaiii sir;' RbmanT imdieiiiablY' Bknnan. Tbe- vallum 
is past controTCTsy* Pt was not a* camp^ sir; a cdstrttmy 
but 8 casteUum, a little camp^ or watchnistationj, to wiiich 
was attached] on the peak, of the adjacent hill^ a beacon for 
transmitting- alaatns. You win find suefi* here and there^ 
all along the range of chaffi tiillk^ which traverses the coun. 
try from north-east to south-west^, and along* ihe base of 
which runs the ancient Ikenild road^ whereof you may 
descrj^ a portion in that long strait, white line. 

TSB- STRAlftflMC;. 

Fbe^yonr pardfon^ mr: do 'I ntideratand' thir place to 
be your pro^pftrty > 

TflE BBV. D»i FOLLIOTT. 

It is not mine, sir : the more is the pity ; yet is if so 
far well, that the ownarr ia- my. gped friend, and a highly 
respectabki gentlemai^v. 

l^fi STItAlf€FEB; 

Good and respeotablei sir; F take ii^ mom rich? 

TBS' WBn: BMi.wnaacaxK. 
Tilat im^tuar sMming^'.sm,. 

THE STBANOl^B. 

I understand the owner to Be a Mt. CrotfcHet. Hfe has, 
a handsome daughtbr, . I am told. 

•smm RKV. BB. IBOLVffiTr,. 

He has, sir% Heir eye& are: like. the. fishpook of Hesh- 
bon^ by the gate of. Bothnahhim ;. and she ia to have a 
handaome fturttuie). to; whidi<diyer& disinterested gentlemea 
are paying theiii ad^Kiaea^. Beiii^pia yoUr dssiga to be one 
of them.. 



No^ sic; I teg'pardoa if my quealions saem imp^rtin*- 
ent ; I have noiesich de»gQ. These: ia-. a^ son^.tooj I ba- 
lieve, six;, at gmat sud succasafol IdoWer. of bubbles.. 

THE RfirV. DB; VOVtACftT. 

A hero^ sir, in his ]im-^ Never, did angler in September 
h«Bft:iB«rer g«^l0f»iM^ 
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THE 8TRANGEB. 

To say the truths two very amiable young people, with 
whom I have some little acquaintance^ Lord Bossnowl, and 
his sister, Lady Clarinda^ are reported to be on the point 
of concluding a double marriage with Miss Crotchet and 
her brother, by way of putting a new varnish on old no- 
bility. Lord Fbolincourt, their father, is terribly poor for a 
lord who owns a borough. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, sir, the Crotchets have plenty of money, and the 
old gentleman's weak point is a hankering after high iikyod. 
I saw your acquaintance Lord Bossnowl this morning; 
but I did not see his sister. She may be there, neverthe* 
less, and doing fashionable justice to this fine May morn- 
ing, by lying in bed till noon. 

THE STRANGER. 

Young Mr. Crotchet, sir, has been, like his father, the 
architect of his own fortune, has he not ? An illustrious 
example of the reward of honesty and industry ? 

THE REV. DB. FOLblOTT. 

As to honesty, sir, he made his fortune in the city of 
London ; and if that commodity be of any value there, you 
will find it in the price current. I believe it is below par, 
like the shares of young Crotchet's fifty companies. But 
his progress has not been exactly like his father's : it has 
been more rapid, and he started with more advantages. 
He began with a fine capital from his father. The old 
gentleman divided his fortune into three not exactly equal 
portions : one for himself, one for his daughter, and one 
for his son, which he handed over to him, saying, ^^ Take 
it once for all, and make the most of it ; if you lose it 
where I won it, not another stiver do you get from me 
during my life.'* But, sir, young Crotchet doubled, and 
trebled, and quadrupled it, and is, as you say, a strikii^ 
example of the reward of industry ; not that I think hia 
labour has been so great as his luck. 

THE &rrRANO«R. 

But, sir, is all this solid ? is there no danger of reactioB^ 
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no day of reckoning, lo cut down in an hour prosperity 
that has grown up like a mushroom ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Nay, sir, I know not. I do not pry into these matters. 
I am, for my own part, very well satisfied with the young 
gentleman. Let those who are not so look to themselves. 
It is quite enough for me that he came down last night 
from London, and that he had the good sense to bring 
with him a basket of lobsters. Sir, I wish you a good 
morning. 

vPQt stranger, having returned the reverend gentleman's 
good mornings resumed his sketch, and was intently em- 
ployed on it when Mr. Crotchet made his appearance, with 
Mr. Mac Quedy and Mr. Skionar, whom he was escorting 
round his grounds, according to his custom with new 
visitors ; the principal pleasure of possessing an extensive 
domain being that of showing it to other people. Mr. 
Mac Quedy, according also to the laudable custom of his 
countrymen, had been appraising every thing that fell 
under his observation ; but, on arriving at the Roman 
camp, of which the value was purely imaginary, he con- 
tented himself with exclaiming, '^ Eh ! this is just a 
curiosity, and very pleasant to sit in on a summer day." 

MR. SKIONAR. 

And call up the days of old, when the Roman eagle 
spread its wings in the place of that beechen foliage. It 
gives a fine idea of duration, to think that that fine old 
tree must have sprung from the earth ages after this camp 
was formed. 

MB. MAC QUEBY. 

How old, think you, may the tree be ? 

MR. CROTCHET. 

I have records which show it to be three hundred years 
old. 

MR. MAG QUEDY. 

That is a great age for a beech in good condition. But 
you see the' camp is some fiffeen hundred yean, or so, 
older ; and three timei^ six being. eighteen^ I ^nk you get 
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« ideoner idea of duration out of the simple nitfametictlun 
out of your eagle and foUiige. 

aCR. SKJONAK. 

That is aTerytui^poetica], if not unphilosophical^ mode 
s£ Tlewing antiquities. Your jihilosophy is too literal for 
onr imperfect vision. We caanot look diKctly into the 
nature of 'things.; we ^an'only catch glin^MBes of the mightjy 
shadow in .the camera ^ohsaira 4>f transcendental intelli- 
jgience. These six and eighteen are only wnrds to which w£ 
give conventional meanings. We can reason^ but we can- 
not ieeSio <by help >of them. The .tree .and the eagf$^^yn^ 
templatod in .the ideality of space and time, become 
wlyective .realitipni that xiae atp .as Jandmarks in the mys- 
4sqr.of.thejiast. 

Weljiy • bh;^ if . SKOU Jiadentand that, J wish jou j oy . But 
lanustJie^aicuaed.fQor holdiqg that jny proposition, three 
times six<aie ei^tesi^ is munre intelligible than youiv. A 
worthy ifriend«of miiie, who is a aoit of amateur in j>lnlo- 
sqf^y, onticiBm, ^politics, ^nd a wee .fait of many things 
moie> 'flaysj '^.Men snver Is^n .to study antiquities till 
they . tare , satonated nnfii civilisation." * 

MR. 'SmOlf JCR. 

What is civilisation ? 

tm. HAD OOE^Y. 

Itisjost respeet for (property-: ^ state iu .^diichaio man 
tdces wrongful]^ iwhat betongs to another, is a ^perfectly 
cvviiifidLatite. 

MR. SKIONAR. 

Your friend's antiqaBiiBS^niuat have lived in £1 Dorado, 
to have had an oppOBtonity <alf haing aaturatod with rsuch a 
state. 

KR. UAO QUBDX. 

It is a question of degree. There is more respect for 
property here than in Anj;ola. 

lltet'A^pBiidiiaBttheiq^in^idiichtthiiigs ane vaasrad. 
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Mr. Crotchet was <nilibiiig this thandfi^ in hopes of a fine 
diseassiiin, when.diey came round* to the side. of theoamp 
whete :fiie piatuves^ue ^ftntlemaa was rBketchiiig. Tke 
stranger was rising up^ when Mr.^Orotchetheggedihim ndt 
to disturb himself, and presently walked away with his two 
guests. 

Shordy after Miss Crotchet and Lady Clarinda, who 
had bresJdasted by themselves^ made fheir appearance at 
the same spot^ hanging each on an arm of liord Bossnowl^ 
who very much preferred their company to that of the 
jhiL^^kjpbers, though he would have preferred the compaay 
ofttits'latter, or any company, to his own. He thought it 
very ^fiiQgular that so agreeahle a person as he held himself 
to he to others, should be so exceedingly tiresome to him- 
self : he did not attempt to investigate the cause of this 
phenomenon, but waB^eontentcdnvithjOCting on his know- 
ledge df -the fiict, and giving )faimBtttfraB. little urflhis *0wn 
private society as possible. 

The stranger rose as they {^proached, and was imme- 
diately recognised by the Bossnowls as. an old acquaintance, 
and saluted with the exclamation of ^^Captain Fitzchrome ! '* 
The interchange of salutation between Lady Clarinda and 
the Captain was accompanied with an amiable confusion 
on both sides, in wbichthe observant «yes of Miss Crotchet 
seemed to read the reeolkction of 'an affiur of the heatt. 

Lord Bossnowl was either unconscious of -^ny siitik 
affair, or indifferent to ite ^^Kiatence. He introduced the 
Oqptsin very cordmUy io Mas (Cmtohot, .and the ycAing 
lady invited him, as die^fiisnd of their ; guests, to, partake 
of iier i&ther's hospitiility ; an <oiSa which >w»b readily 
aoce^ited. 

The Ci^tain took hk iiott&lio mider faia )rig:ht.«zai, . his 
camp stool in his right iund^ 'ofieredhis ktft(«BB.to:La% 
Clarinda, and followed at a reasonable distance behind 
Miss Crotchet and Lord 'Bossnowl, jcontrivin^, in the most 
natural manner possible, to drop more and more into the 
rear. 

LABT OLABINDA. 

I am. glad to see you 'oan >iMike yourself so happy with 
drawing <^d trees and mouBfiB'Of gMs. 
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CAPTAIN FITZCBROME. 

Happy^ Lady Clarinda ! oh^ no ! How can I be happy 
when I see the idol of my heart about to be sacrificed on 
the shrine of Mammon ? 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Do you know^ though Mammon has a sort of ill name^ 
I really think he is a very popular character ; there must 
he at the bottom something amiable about him. He is 
certainly one of those pleasant creatures whom every body 
abuses^ but without whom no evening party is endujable. 
I dare say^ love in a cottage is very pleasant ; but tj^^^t^ 
positively must be a cottage ornee: but would not the 
same love be a great deal safer in a castle^ even if Mam- 
mon furnished the fortification ? 

CAPTAIN FITZCBROME. 

Oh, Lady Clarinda! there is a heartlessness in that 
language that chills me to the souT. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Heartlessness ! No : my heart is on my lips. I speak 
just what I think. You used to like it^ and say it was as 
delightful as it was rare. 

CAPTAIN FITZCBROME. 

True, but you did not then talk as you do now^ of love 
in a castle. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Well, but only consider: a dun is a horridly vulgar 
creature; it is a creature I cannot endure the thought of: 
and a cottage lets him in so easily. Now a castle keeps 
him at bay. You are a half-pay officer, and are at leisure 
to command the garrison : but where is the castle ? and 
who is to furnish the commissariat ? 

CAPTAIN FITZCBROME. 

Is it come to this, that you make a jest of my poverty ? 
Tet is my poverty only comparative. Many decent families 
are maintained on smaller means. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Decent families : aye, decent is the distinction from re- 
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spectabltf. Respectable means rich, and decent means 
poor. I should die if I heard my family called decent. 
And then your decent family always lives in a snug little 
place : I hate a little place ; I like large rooms and large 
looking-glasses^ and large parties, and a fine large butla'^ 
with a tinge of smooth red in his face ; an outward and 
visible sign that the family he serves is respectable; if 
not noble, highly respectable. 

OAPTAIX FITZGHROMB. 

I cannot believe that you say all this in earnest. No 
man is less disposed than I am to deny the importance of 
the substantial comforts of life. ^ I. -once flattered myself 
that in our estimate of these things we were nearly of a 
mind. 

^Ady clarinda. 

Do you know, l thiflt -..an opera-box a very substantial 
comfort, and a carriage. You will tell me that many 
decent people walk 'arm in arm through the snow, and sit 
in clogs and bonnets in the pit at the English theatre. 
No doubt it is very pleasant to those who are used to it ; 
but it is not to my taste. 

CAPTAIN FITZOHROME. 

You always delighted in trying to provoke me ; but I 
cannot believe that you have not a heart. 

liADY OLARINDA. 

You do not like to believe that I have a hearty you 
mean. You wish to think I have lost it, and you know 
to whom ; and when I tell you that it is still safe in my 
own keeping, and that I do not mean to give it away, jliie 
unreasonable creature grows an^y^ 

CAPTAIN FITZOHROME. 

Angry ! far from it : I am perfectly cool^ , 

LADY OLARINDA. 

Why you are pursing your brows, biting your lips, and 
lifting up your foot as if you woidd stamp it into the 
earth. I ihust say anger becomes you ; you wotdd make 
a charming Hotspur. Your every-day-dining-out fSfice is 
mher insipid: but I assure y(m my heart is in danger 

I 
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when you ane in the hemes. li is so iwe^ teo^ in these 
day & of aoAOOth maAner% to eee aay thupg HIce natural ez- 
paramon in a man's face. There ia one aet fom iox every 
man's face ia female society ; a sort «C fiorifliis comedy, 
waUdag venireman's Caoe: buA the moneiit the cnatare 
Mis in 1^, he begins to npive huneeif aaf% and pkys uSE 
ail the varieties of hia physiog^Mny, from the Master 
Slender to the Petruchio; and then he is actnaHy «ay 
amusing. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHStOME. 

Well^ Lady Clarinda, I will not be angry.^ amusing as 
It may be to you : I lis^ mere in sorrow than in a&gar* 
I half belieye you in eameat^ and mourn aa over a fallen 
angel. 

LADY GLARXNDA, 

'What^ because I have made im^ in/ mind net to ^e 
away my heart when I can sell itr'' I wiH introduce you 
to Toiy new acquaintance^ Mr. Mac Quedy : he will talk to 
yon by the hour about exchangeable value, and ahow you 
that no rational heing wiU part with any things ex«cq»t to 
the highest hidder. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROJklE. 

Now, I am sure you are not in earnest. You cannot 
adopt such sentiments in their naked deformity. 

LADY CLAKINDA. 

Naked deformity : why Mr. Mac Quedy will prove to 
you that they are the cream of the most refined philosophy. 
You live a very pleasant life as a bachelor, roving about 
the country with your portfolio under your arm. I am 
not fit to be a poor man's wife. I cannot take any kind of 
trouble, or do any on0 thing that is of any use. Many 
decent families roast a %it ef mutton on a string ; but if 
I displease my father I i^fSL net have as much as will buy 
the string, to say nothing of the m^t; and the bare idea 
of. ^uch cookery gives me the horcors. 

By this time they were near ibe cactl^ and met Miss 
Croichet and her companioay who had tuiaed hack to 
meet them. Captain Fitaduome was stmr% after heactily 
wekomed by Mr. Crotchet, ai^ the paBtf scpamted to 



in 

dren ist dinner, the eaptam hemg bf no meens in sn cs^ 
viable state of mind, and fnii of mugiviiigv as to the 
txieaat of Mief that he was Imind to aceond to the woisdn 
«f &e lady of Ina heart 



CHAFTEB. IV. 

En ^fii <wgno&iMs.vou8 la ftlie iuitUaattC.? En quo! c^gnoisaez-Tous U 
«age88e pr^sente ? — Rabelais. 

^ If I wove aketdbing^ a bandit vho ka^d jtut shot hw 
last iraraner, ikaviag otonn all tlie seat, ^^at is the Yi^ry 
faee I wonUL gtise hdn/* •oliloqiased the detain, as Jm 
afeodied the fioatuxes of his rival in the dKawing-rooni, 
•duing 4^ mtaenhle halfihoinr hefoae dumer^ vfhm 
dnkeBB xeigna pedmnnaDt Oliver the ^xpeetant oonu 
pany^ etfedxiiy when they axe waiiuog £ar aonae one last 
eomer^ idhon they all heartily curae in their hearts, i»d 
whom, nerartheleaB, «r indeed diefefose-the-mone, ikef 
inelsDme na a sinner, more heartily than «]1 the just peav 
sons who liad been pnnelufd to their engagement. Some 
new visitors had arrived in the momingj^fimd^ as the Qon»-> 
pany diKipped in one by <mk, the captain anxloiifily watched 
the unclosing door for the form of his beloved; bnt dbe 
was the lest tomake tier if>peaKance^ and on her ei^ gave 
him a malidioiis ^tuace, which be cenfitrued into a t^e. 
graphic comBttwmo^B that she had stay^. aii'ny to tor*^ 
nient him. Young Crotchet escorted her witb marked, 
attention to the upper end of t&e drawiag-roem, wheie a 
great portim of the isonaptny wafr congzegated aro«ad'Mis& 
CrotoheL Theae hakig the only ladies in the oompany, it 
was evident that old Mr. Crotdaet woiild give his axm to 
Lady daiinda, an. amngement with which tbe captain ooidd 
not inter&ve. fie theBsllgare tecdc hU 45tatisn near the «UMffv 
studying his mral Ikom a dtftance, and determined to take 

i2 
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advantage of his present pomtion^ to secure the seat next 
to his charmer. Hie was meditating on the hest mode of 
operation for securing this important post with due regard 
to biensSance, when he was twitched by the button by Mr. 
Mac Quedy, who said to him : " Lady Clarinda telk me, 
sir^ that you are anxious to talk with me on the subject of 
exchangeable value^ from which I infer that you have stu« 
died political economy ; and as a great deal depends on the 
definition of value^ I shall be glad to set you right on that 
point." — ^^ I am much obliged to you, sir/' said the cap- 
tain, and was about to express his utter disqualification 
for the proposed instruction, when Mr. Skionar walked up, 
and said : " Lady Clarinda informs me that you wish to 
talk over with me the question of subjective reality. I 
am delighted to fall in with a gentleman who duly appre- 
ciates the transcendental philosophiy ." ~ '^ Lady Clarinda 
is too gcod," said the captain ; and was about to protest 
that he had never heard the word transcendental before^ 
when the butler announced dinner. Mr. Crotchet led the 
way with Lady Clarinda : Lord Bossnowl followed with 
Miss Crotchet : the economist and transcendentalist pinned 
in the captain, and held him, one by each arm, as he im- 
patiently descended the stairs in the rear of several others 
of the company, whom they had forced him to let pass ; 
but the moment he entered the dining-room he broke loose 
from them, and at the expense of a little brusquerie, se- 
cured his positiona 

" Well, captain," said Lady CUrinda, *' I perceive you 
can still manoeuvre." • . 

*' What could possess you," said the captain, '^ to send 
two unendurable and inconceivable bores, to intercept me 
with rubbish about which I neither know nor care any more 
than the man in the moon ? " 

" Perhaps," said Lady Clarinda, " I saw your design, 
and wished to put your generalship to the test. But do 
not contradict any thing I have said about you, and see if 
the learned will find you out." 

" There is fine music, as Rabelais observes, in the 
cliquetis d'etsaiettee, a refreshing shade in the ombre de aatte 
^ manger, and an elegant fragrance in the fimie de rdii,*' 
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«aid a voice at the captain's elbow. The captain turning 
rounds recognised his clerical friend of the mornings who 
knew him again immediately, and said he was extremely 
glad to meet him there ; more especially as Lady Clarinda 
had assured him that he was an enthusiastic lover of Greek 
poetry. 

*' Lady Clarinda^" said the captain, " is a very pleasant 
young lady." 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

So she is, sir : and I understand she has all the wit of 
the family to herself, whatever that totum may be. But a 
^lass of wine after soup is, as the French say, the verre de 
sante. The current of opim'on sets in favour of Hock : but 
I am for Madeira ; I do not fancy Hock till I have laid a 
substratum of Madeira. Will you join me ? 

OAPTAIN FITZCHROHE. 

With pleasure. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Here is a very fine salmon before me : and Ma^ is the 
very point nomme to have salmon in perfection. There ib 
^ fine torbot dose by, and there is much to be said in his 
behalf; but salmon in May is the king of fish. 

UR. CROTCHET. 

That salmon before you, doctor, was caught in the Thames 
this morning. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

llavaitai ! Rarity of rarities I A Thames salmon caught 
this morning. Now, Mr. Mac Que"dy, even in fish your 
Modern Athens must yield. Cedite Graiu 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Eh ! sir, on its own ground^ your Thames salmon has 
two virtues over all others : first, that it is fresh ; and, se- 
cond, that it is rare ; for I understand you do not take half 
a dozen in a year. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

In some years, sir, not one. Mud, filth, gas dregs, lock- 
wiers, and ihe march of mind^ devdoped in the form of 
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poftching, ha^e rallied the &hery. But when we 4o CBtdK 
a salmon, haf P7 tbe maa tt> wbena he lalSk 

MB. VAC QUEDY. 

I confess^ bit, this is excellent ; but I cannot see why it 
should be better than a Tweed salmon at Kelso. 

THE »EV. Ml. FOELIOrr. 

Sir, I will take a glass of Hock with you. 

MR. MAC QirmoT. 
With all my heart, sir. There are several Tarieties of 
the salmon genus : but the common salmon, the ^sfmo saksr, 
is only one spedes^ one and the same every where, just Rfee 
the human nrind. Locality and education make aQ the 
difference. 

THE REV. DR. FOXLIOTT. 

Education ! Well, sir, I have no doubt schools for all 
are just as fit for the species salmo salaf as for he genus 
homo. But you mnat idlow, that itvt specimen before us 
has finti^ed Ma eduesatktt in a manaer iSiait docs honeta* to 
his eoQege.. However, I de«iht that the mktm mhr is only 
one species, that is to say, pvecisely aiike in ail lucaiities^ 
I hold that every river has its own hrosd, with essential 
difierences ; in flavour especially. And as for the human 
mindj I deny that it is the same in all men. I hold that 
there is every variety of natural capacity firom the idiot to 
Newton and Shakspeare ; the mass of mankind, midway 
between these extremes, being blockheads of different de- 
grees ; education leaving them pretty neuly as it found 
them, with this single dbfference, that it gives a fixed di» 
rection to their stupidity, a sort of ineoraMe wry neck to 
the thing they call their understanding. So one nose points 
always e|»t, and another always west^ and each is ready to 
swear that it points due north. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

If that be the point of truth, very few intellectual nosea 
point due north. 

MR. MAC QITEirr. 

Only those that point to the Modem Athens« 
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Wlieie all naliTc noses pfBAt aonthwaid. 



MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Eh, sir, northward for wisdom, and southward for 
profit. 

MR. CROtrCHCT, J UN. 

Champagne, doctor? 

TBS BJBV. 9B. FOLXiIOTT. 

Most willingly. But you wiU permit my drinking it 
while it sparkles. I hold it a heresy to let it deaden in 
my hand, while the glass of my compotator is heing filled 
on the opposite side of the tahle. By the hye, captdn, you 
rememher a passage in Athensuq^ wh^re he cites Menandei 
on the suhject of fish-sauce : orl/dptov Iw* Ix^voq, (The cap^ 
tain was aghast for an answef* that wmiM satisfy "both his 
neighbours, when he was' relieved by the divtne contvnuing.) 
The science of fish sauce, Mr. Mac Quedy, is hy no means 
hrought to perfection ; a fine field of dkcorery still lies 
open in that line. 

Mil. MAC QUEDY. 

Nay, sir, heyond lohster sauce, I take it, ye cannot go. 

THE BEV. DB. FOLMOTT. 

In their line, I grant you^ oyster and lohster sauce are 
the pillars of Hercuks. But I speak of the cruet sauces, 
where the qidntessence of the sapid is condensed in a phiaL 
I can taste in my mind's palate a combination, which, if I 
could give it reality, I wouH christen with the name of my 
college, and hand it down ta posterity as a seat of learning 
indeed. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Well, sir, I wish you success, but I cannot let slip tli£ 
question we started just now. I say, cutting off* idiots, who 
have no minds at all, all minds are by nature alike. Edu- 
cation (which bepns from their hhth) maftes them what 
they are. 

TfiB BSV. SJftL VOiiIiMrr«. 

Not, sir, it makes their tendeii(r^es> not thesr power. 
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Cesar would have been the first wrestler on the viUage 
common. Education might have made him a Nadir Shah ; 
it might also have made him a Washington ; it could not 
have made liim a merry-andrew^ for our newspapers to 
extol as a model of eloquence. 

MB. MAC QUEDY. 

Now^ sir^ I think education would have made him just 
any things and fit for any station^ from the throne to the 
stocks; saint or sinner^ aristocrat or democrat, judge, 
counsel, or prisoner at the bar. 

THE REV. BB. FOLLIOTT* 

I will thank you for a slice of lamb, with lemon and 
pepper. Before I proceed with this discussion, — Vin de 
Grave, Mr. Skionar, — t must interpose one remark. 
There is a set of persons in your city, Mr. Mac Quedy, 
who concoct every diree or four months a thing which they 
call a review : a sort of sugar-plum manufacturers to the 
Wliig aristocracy. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

I cannot tell, sir, exactly, what you mean by that ; but 
I hope you will speak of those gentlemen with respect, 
seeing that I am one of them. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I must difown my inadvertence in a glass of Sau- 
teme with you. There is a set of gentlemen in your 
city 

MB. MAO QUEDY. 

Not in our city, exactly ; neither are they a set. There 
is an editor, whd forages for articles in aU quarters, from 
John O'Groat's house to the Land's End. It is not a 
board, or a society : it is a mere intellectual bazaar, where 
Af B., and C. bring their wares to market 

THE BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, sir, these gentlemen among them, the present com- 
pany excepted, have practised as much dishonesty as, in 
any other department than literature, would have brought 
the practitioner under the cognisance of the police. In 
politics, they have run with the hare and hunted with the 
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hound. In critidim they have^ knowingly and unblush* 
ingly^ giyen false characters, both for good and for evil : 
sticking at no art of misrepresentation, to clear out of the 
field of literature all who stood in the way of the interests 
of their own clique. They have never allowed their own 
profound ignorance of any thing (Greek, for instance) to 
throw even an air of hesitation into their oracular decision 
, on the matter. They set an example of profligate con- 
tempt for truth, of which the success was in proportion to 
the effirontery ; and when their prosperity had filled the 
market with competitors, they cried out against their own 
reflected sin, as if they had never committed it, or were 
entitled to a monopoly of it. The latter, I rather think, 
was what they wanted. 

MB. CBOTCHJST. 

Hermitage, doctor ? 

THE REV. DR< FOLLIOTT. 

Nothing better, sir. The father who first chose the so- 
litude of that vineyard, knew well how to cultivate his 
spirit in retirement Now, Mr. Mac Quedy, Achilles was. 
distinguished above all tiie Greeks for his inflexible love of 
truth : could education have made Achilles one of your 
reviewers ? 

MR. MAG QUEDT. 

No doubt of it, even if your character of them were trur 
to the letter 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT^ 

And I say, sir — chicken and asparagus — Titan had 
made him of better cky.* I hold with Pindar : " AH 
that is most excellent is so by nature." To Se ^twT x^arioroy 
arrav. t Education can give purposes, but not powers ; 
and whatever purposes had been given him, he would have 
gone straight forward to them ; straight forward, Mr. Mac 
Quedy. 

MR. MAO QUEDir. 

No, sir, education makes the man, powers, purposes, and 

all 

• Jtt^. xiT. 38, t 01. ix. 152. 
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There is the poin6, ai, oo iriiiek we joia iasne. 
Several others of the cu mp a ny now chimed in wit!!i their 
eprnions^ which gsrve the dirine an opportiraity to degustate 
one or two aide ^sbes^ and to take a glass of wine with eadi 
of the yoong ladies. 



CHAPTER V. 

GHAKACTEBS. 

Ay impute a honte plus que taedioere 6tre vu ffpectateur ocicux de tant v^U 
lans, disertz, et cbevalereu x penonnaiges — H^amutn^ 

LADY cuaasmA (to ^ Cifptain), 
I i>EtsLAMm the oettCiire hw been listening to all tlda rig- 
maroley imteaidl of atteftdiBg to me. Do yoo ever expect 
Hsfginpeimsi Bat wm that they ave aft tftOtnig together^ 
aad you enaict msiEe OKt a word t^ey say^ nor IJkey hear a 
wonl Aat we say^ 1 m& describe the company to yon. 
First, there is the old gentleman on my left hand^ at the 
head of the table, who is now leaning the other way to talk 
to my brother. He is a good tempered, half-infcM-med 
person, very unreasonably fond of reasoning, and of reason.* 
ing people ; people that talk nonsense logically : he is fond 
of disputation himself, when thete are only one or two, but 
seldom does more than listen in a large company' of illu^ 
minSs. He made a gre^t fortune in the city, and has the 
comfort of a good conscience. He Is very hospitable, and 
is generous in dinners ; though nothing would induce him 
to give sixpence to the poor, because he holds that all mis- 
fbrtune is from impmdence, that none but the rich ought 
to marry, and that all ought to thrive by honest industry, 
as he did. He is ambttiofB of founding a family, and of 
aHyiBg hiimdf m^ nobility ; snd is thus as wHHng as 
other grpwn children, to throw away* thousands for a gew> 
gaw, though he would not part with a^ penny f«r charity. 
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Next to him i« my brothev^ wh«m you know as well a» I 
ilot. He has finsdied hk education with credit, and as he 
DCTer TesKturea to oppose m^ in aay thing, I have bo doubt 
he is very sensible. He has good mannefSi ia a model of 
dress, and is reckoned ornamental in all societies. Next to 
him is Miss Crotchet, my sister-in-law that is to be. You 
see she is rather pretty, and very genteel. She h tolerably 
accomplished, has her taUe alwayi covered with new novels, 
thinks Mr. Mae Quedy an oraele, and is extrem^ deskous 
to be called '' my lady.'' Next to her is My. Firedamp, a 
very absurd person,, who thinks that water is the evil prin- 
ciple^ Next to hhn is Mr. Eavesdrop, a mftn ^ho, by dint 
of a certain something like smartness, has got into good 
society. He is a sort of bookseller s tool, and coins all his 
acquaintance in reminiscences and sketches of character. 
I am very diy of him, for fear he should print me, 

CAPTAIN* FITZCHXtOHE. 

If he print you in your own likeness, which is that of 
an angel, you need not fear him. If he print you in any 
other, I will cut his throat. But proceed — 

LADT CLABINDA. 

Next to him is Mr. Henbane, the toxicologist, I think 
he calls himself. He has passed httt£ his life in studying 
poisons and antidotes. The first thing he did on his arri- 
val here, was to kill the cat ; and while Miss CreHchet was 
crying over her, he brought her to life i^in. I am move 
shy of him than the other. * 

CAPTATN- FZTfleBBOHB. 

They are two very dangerous feHews, and I sbaH take 
care to keep them both at a respect&d distance. Let us 
hope that Eavesdrop wiQ^ketch off Heid^ane, and that Hen- 
bane will pouoB hira for his troulde. 

XiABY OLARBffBA. 

Well, next to him sits Mr. Mae Qnecfy, the Modexft 
Athenian, who lays down the law i^ovl erery thisg, and 
therefore may he triren to undentaod every thing. Be 
turns aB the afikirs of this wmid into ipiestioiis »f boyiDg 
and selling. He is the Spirit of the Frozen Ocean to every 
thing like romance and sentiment. He cetidenaes then* 
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volume of steam into a drop of cold water in a moment. 
He has satisfied me that I am a commodity in the market, 
und that I ought to set myself at a high price. So you see 
he who would have me must bid for me. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

I shall discuss that point with Mr. Mac Quedy. 

ItADT CLARINDA. 

Not a word for your life. Our flirtation is our own 
«ecret. Let it remain so. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROHB. 

Flirtation^ Clarinda ! Is. that all that the most ar- 
tlent 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Now^ don't be rhapsodical here. Next to Mr. Mac 
Quedy is Mr. Skionar, a sort of poetical philosopher, a 
xurious compound of the intense and the mystical. He abo- 
minates all the ideas of Mr. Mac Quedy, and settles every 
thing by sentiment and intuition. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Then, I say, he is the wiser man. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

They are two oddities ; but a little of them is amusing, 
jmd I like to hear them dispute. So you see I am in train- 
ing for a philosopher myself. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Any philosophy, for heaven's sake, but the pound-shil- 
ling-and-pence philosophy of Mr. Mac Quedy. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Why, they say that even Mr. ^kionar, though he is a 
great dreamer, always dreams with his eyes open, or with 
one eye at any rate, which is an eye to his gain : but I be- 
lieve that in this respect the poor man has got an ill name 
/by keeping bad company. He has two dear friends, Mr. 
Wilful Wontsee^ and Mr. Rumblesack Shantsee, poets of 
-some note, who used to see visions of Utopia^ and pure 
republics beyond the Western deep : but finding that these 
£1 Dorados brought them no revenue, they turned their 
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Tiaiou-seeing faculty into the more profitable channel of 
espying ail sorts of virtues in the high and the mighty^ 
who were able and willing to pay for the discovery. 

CAPTAIN FITZOHROME. 

I do not fancy these virtue-spyers. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Next to Mr. Skionar^ sits Mr. Chainmail^ a good-looking 
young gentleman^ as you see, with very antiquated tastes. 
He is fond of old poetry^ and is something of a poet him* 
self. He is deep in monkish literature^ and holds that the- 
best state of society was that of the twelfth century^ when 
nothing was going forward but fightings feasting^ and 
prayings which he says are the three great purposes for 
which man was made. He laments bitterly over the in- 
ventions of gunpowder^ steam^ and gas^ which he says have 
ruined the world. He lives within two or three miles^ and 
has a large hall^ adorned with rusty pikes^ shields, helmets^ 
swords, and tattered banners^ and furnished with yew- 
tr^e chairs^ and two long^ old^ worm-eaten oak tables^ where 
he dines with all his household^ after the fashion of his 
favourite age. He wants us all to dine with him^ and I 
believe we shall go. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROMB. 

That will be something new at any rate. 

LADT CLARINDA. 

Next to him is Mr. Toogood^ the co-operationist^ who 
will have neither fighting nor praying ; but wants to par., 
eel out the world into squares like a chess-board^ with a 
community on each^ raising every thing for one another^ 
with a great steam-engine to serve them in common for 
tailor and hosier, kitchen and cook. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROMB. 

He is the strangest of the set^ so far. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

This brings us to the bottom of the table^ where sits m^ 
humble servant, Mr. Crotchet the younger. I ought not 
to describe him. 
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OAITAIH FITXCBBOIIB. 

I evIveBt yon do. 

-LAJyr dJLBIMllA. 

Well^ I really have very little to say in liis favour. 

CAPTAIN jrmcaiiQifE. 
I do not wish to hear any thing in his favour ; and I 
ii^ice to hear yeu say so, because 

IiADr CLAWMSA. 

IHngtflmtter yviuscif. If I tabe him, iX will be lo 
]^lease ray firtfcer, and t» hvve « tMm ^nd cpuatry-honK, 
and plenty of Benaste, and a cacriage and an operA>box, 
and mafcs aaaie af my acfnaintanoe who have nuuried for 
lov«, or 4br raai^ ar for any thi^ but money, die for envy 
of my jewels. Yon do not tkiak I would Uke hina for 
Mmself. Why be is very smoodi and spmoe, as far as 
bis dieai goes ; bnt as to hia faoe, he looks as if he bad 
tnmMed hea^iong »fea a vc^eano, and bean tbnown up again 
among the cindflrs. 

CAPTAIN PITZCHBOUB. 

I cannot believe^ that^ speidcing thus of him, yon meaii 
to take him at aSI. 

LADY CLARINDA. 

Oh ! I am out of vy teens. I hare been very much in 
love ; but now I am come to years of dtsenBdon, and 
must thinks like other people^ of settling myself advan- 
tageously. He was in love with a banker's daughter^ and 
cast her off on her father's bankruptcy, and the poof girl 
has gone to hide herself in some wild place. 

OAPCAIN JPITEOnaOAlE. ^ 

She oraict have a fltiwage taste, if she {tines for the loss 
of him. 

I«ADY CLABINDA. 

They say he was good-looking, till his bubble-schemes^ 
as they call them, stamped him with the physiognomy of a 
desperate gambler. I suspect he has still a penchant to- 
trards his first flame. If he takes me, it will be for my 
imnk and conneotioBy and the aecond seat of the borough «^ 
Rogueingrain. So we shall meet on equal tesBtt, and ahall 
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enjoy all the blessedjian of expecting nothing from each 
other. 

GAPXAIK FitZQBAOaiE. 

You ean expect no sccuri^ wilh such ek «dventiira*. 

LADT CLARINDA. 

I shall have <Jie security of a good settilement, and then 
if andare €il dktwh be his destiny, he may go^ you know, 
by hinifidf. He is almost always dreaming and dUtraiL 
It is very fikdy that some great reverse is in store for him : 
but that will not conosni me, you pereeive. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHBOME. 

You torture me, Cktinda, with tike hare possibility. 

Hush ! Here is music to aooUie your trodblad wgbau 
Xext to him, on this gidey. site the dilettante oonqposeE^ Mr. 
Trillo ; they say lus name was O'Tull^ and he has takm 
the O from ihe beginning; and put ii at the «ipd» I do not 
know how this may he. He plays well on the TioIoooBliOy 
and better on the piano : sings i^g^eeably ; has a talent at 
Terse-making^ and improvises a soi^ with some felksty. He 
18 very agreeable company in the eYemng, with his iDstra;. 
ments and music-books. He maintaios thid; die sole aid 
of all enlightened society is to get up a good opera, and 
laments that wealth, genius, and energy, are squandered 
upon other pursuits, to the neglect o£ this one gnat 
matter. 

CAPTAIN FXTBCSKOMB. 

That is a Tery pleasant fancy at any rate. 

1 assure you be has a great deal to say for it. Well, 
next to him again, is Dr. Morbific, who has been all over 
the world to prove that there is no such thing as contagion ; 
and has inocalated himsdf wilh plague, yellow fever, and 
every variety of pestileiiee, sad is otill alive to tell the story. 
I 8» very lixf of him, too;- for I kek on him as a walking 
phtaL of wnth» ooiiKd fttfl oi aH infections, and not to be 
touched withoat extreme hazard. 
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CAPTAIN FITZpHROBfE. 

This is the strangest fellow of all. 

XADY CLARINDA. 

Next to him sits Mr. Fhilpot*^ the geographer^ "who 
thinks of nothing hut the heads and tails of rivers, and lays 
down the streams of Terra Incognita as accorately as if he 
had heen there. He is a person of pleasant fancy^ and 
makes a sort of fairy land of every country he touches, 
from the Frozen Ocean to the Deserts pf Zahara. 

CAPTAIN FITrCHROME. 

How does he settle matters with Mr. Firedamp ? 

LADY CLABINDA. 

You see Mr. Firedamp has got as far as possible out of 
his way. Next to him is Sir Simon Steeltrap, of Steeltrap 
Lodge, Member for Crouching-Curtown, Justice of Peace 
for the county, and Lord of the United Manors of Spring- 
.gun and Treadmill ; a great preserver of game and public 
morals. By administering the laws which he assists in 
making, he disposes, at his pleasure, of the land and its live 
stock, including all the two-legged varieties, with and with- 
out feathers, in a circumference of several miles round Steel- 
trap Lodge. He has enclosed commons and woodlands ; 
abdished cottage-gardens ; taken the village cricket-ground 
into his own park, out of pure regard to the sanctity of 
Sunday; shut up footpaths and alehouses, (all but those 
which belong to his electioneering friend, Mr. Quassia, the 
brewer ;) put down fairs and fiddlers ; committed many 
poachers ; shot a few ; convicted one third o^ the peasantry ; 
suspected the rest ;. and passed nearly the whole of them 
through a wholesome course of prison discipline, which 
has finished their education at the expense of the county. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHBOME. 

He is somewhat out of his element here : among such 
a diversity of opinions he will hear some he will not like. 

LADY CIiABINOA. 

It was rather ill-judged in l^Ir. Crotchet to invite him 
to-day. But the art of assorting company is above these 

• «IA«^OT•/M^ Fluvhrum amant. 
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forvmue. They invite a certain number of persons without 
considering how they harmonise with each other. Between 
Sir Simon and you is the Reverend Doctor FoUiott. He is 
said to he an excellent scholar^ and is fonder of books than 
the majority of his cloth ; he is very fond^ also^ of the 
good things of this world. He is of an admirable temper^ 
and says rude things in a pleasant half-earnest manner^ that 
nobody can take offence with. And next to him^ again^ is 
one Captain Fitzchrome, who is very much in love with a 
certain person that does not mean to have any thing to say 
to him^ because ishe can better her fortune by taking some- 
body else. 

CAPTAIN PITZCHROMS. 

And next tohim^ again^ is the beautiful^ the accomplished^ 
the witty^ the fascinating^ the tormenting Lady Clarinda^ 
who traduces herself to the said captain by assertions which 
it would drive him crazy to believe. 

LADY CliABINDA. 

Time will show, sir. And now we have gone the round 
of the table. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

But I must say, though I know you had always a turn 
for sketching characters, you surprise me by your observ- 
ation, and especially by your attention to opinions. 

UIDY CliARINDA. 

Well, I will tell you a secret : I am writing a novel. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

A novel i 

XiADY CLARINDA. 

Yes, a novel. And I shall get a little finery by it : 
trinkets and fal-lals, which 1 cannot get from papa. You 
must know I have been reading several fashionable 
novels, the fashionable this, and tlie fashionable that; 
and I thought to myself, why I can do better than 
any of these myself. So I wrote a chapter or two, and 
sent them as a specimen to Mr. PuffaU, the bookseller, 
telling him they were to be a part of the fashionable some- 
thing or other and he offered me, I will not say how much. 
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to finifh il m tksee lolumes, and let him pay all ihe 
■ewspapers &at iiBCoinmendiiig it ts the work of ii lady oi 
qiiaKty^ wh^ iad made very fiee with the duuractaa of 
her acqnanitaDee. 

CAPTAIN- FITZCHBOUE. 

Surely yon hare not done so ? 

LADT CLABINDA. 

Oh, no; I leave that to Mr. Eavesdro]^ But Mr. 
Fufifall made it a condition that I should Let him say so. 

CArrAIN FITZCBBOIK. 

A strange recommendation. 

&AI>T CliABINlhA. 

Qhf Dol&isg ebe will do* And it aoem* you may give 
youMelf toy cbaiacter you like, and t^ newspapers will 
fmt it as if it easie ftom themfidtres* I have commended 
you to three of our friendft here, aa an eeonomiat, a tvan* 
scendentalist, and a classical scholar ; and if you wish to be 
icnowned through the world for these, or any other accom- 
plishments, the newspapers will confirm you in their pos« 
session for half-a-guinea a piece. 

CAPTAIN FITZOHBOUE. 

Truly, the praise of such gentry must he a feather in any 
one's cap. 

LADY CliABINDA. 

So you will see, some morning, that ray novel is " the * 
most popular production of the day." This is Mr. Puffall's 
favourite phrase. He makes the newspapers say it of every 
thing he puhlishes. But " the day," you know, is a very 
convenient phrase ; it allows of ibxee hundred and sixty- 
five ^* moat popular productions" in a year, .Aad in leap- 
7«tr om moi^ 
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But when they came to shape the model. 

Not one could lit the other's noddle: — BotiiBb. 

MeanwhiIiE, the last course^ aad the desB^t, [unsed fay. 
When the ladies had withdrawn^ yeiui^ Crotchet addisned 
the company. 

MR. CROTCHET, JUK. 

There is one point in whi^h philosophers of all classes 
9eei!(i to be <^ieeil ; that they only want money to regen^ate 
the worldL 

MB. MAC QUEDY. 

No doubt of it. Nothing is so easy as to lay down the 
oHtliaes of perfect society. There wants nothing but 
money to set it going. I will ex|daiA myself clearly and 
fally by readiag a paper. {Prodtwing a large icroU.), ^* In 
the infancy of society — " 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Pray^ Mr. Mac Quedy^ how is it that all gentlemen of 
your Batioa begin every thing they write' with the " in- 
fancy of society ? * 

AIR. MAC QUEDY. 

£h, sir, it is the simplest way to begin at the beginning. 
'* In the isfiEAcy of society, when government was in- 
vented to save a percentage; say jtwo and a half per 
cent. — " 

THE REV. DR. FOUJOTT. 

I will not say any such thing. 

MR. MA4 aUBDY. 

Wdl, 6^ aay percentage you please. 



TRR RET. VtU VOfSJUfn^ 

I will not say any percentage at all. 
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MR. MAC QUEDY. 

<* On the principle of the division of labour — " 

THE REV. BR. FOLLIOTT. 

Government was invented to spend a percentage* 

MR. MAC QDEDT. 

To save a percentage. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir^ to spend a percentage ; and a good deal more 
than two and a half per cent. Two hundred and fifty per 
oent» ; that is intelfigible. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

^•' In the infancy of society" — 

MR. TOOGOOD. 

Never mind the infancy of society. The question is of 
society in its maturity. Here is what it should be, (Pro- 
ducing a paper.) I have laid it down in a diagram. 

MR. 8K10NAR. 

Before we proceed to the question of government^ we 
must nicely discriminate the boundaries of sense^ under- 
standings and reason. Sense is a receptivity— 

MB. CROTCHET^ JUN. 

We are proceeding too fast. Money being all that is 
wanted to regenerate society^ I will put into the hands of 
Ahis company a large sum for the purpose. Now let us see 
how to dispose of it. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

^Ve will begin by taking a committee-room in London^ 
wliere we will dine together once a week^ to deliberate. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

If the money is to go in deliberative dinners^ you 
may set me down for a committee man and honorary 
caterer. 

MR. MAO QUEDY. 

Next^ yott must all learn political economy^ which I 
will teach you^ very compendiously, in lectures over the 
bottle. 
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THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

I hate lectures over the bottle. But pray^ sir, what is 
political economy ? 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Political economy is to the state what domestic economy 
is to the family. 

THE REV. DR. FOIiLIOTT. 

No such thing, sir. In the family there is a pater^ 
familitM, who regulates the distribution, and takes care that 
there shaU be no such thing in the household as one dying 
of hunger, while another dies of SUrfeit. In the state it is 
all hunger at one end^ and all surfeit at the other. Match* 
less claret, Mr. Crotchet. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Vintage of fifteen, doctor, 

MR. MAG QUXDT. 

The family consumes^ and so does the state. 

THE REV. DR. FOLIiIOTT. 

Consumes, sir ! Yes : but the mode, the proportions ; 
there is the essential difference between the state and the 
family* Sir, I hate false analogies. 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Well^ sir, the analogy is not essential. Distribution will 
come under its proper head. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Come where it will, the distribution of the state is in no 
respect analogous to the distribution of the family. The 
paterfamilias, sir r the paterfamilias. 

MB. MAO QUEDY. 

Well^ sir, let that pass. The family consumes, and in 
order to consume, it must have supply, 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, sir, Adam and Eve knew that, when they d^Ted 
and span. 

MR. MAC QUEDV. 

Very true, sir (reproducing his scroll). '^ In the infancy 
of sodety — " 
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MA. TOOOOOD, 

Tlie reverend gentleman has hit the nail on -the head. 
It is the distribution that must be looked to : it is llie 
paterfamilias that is wanting in the state. Now here I 
have provided hixa. {Eejirodudng hit diagram.) 

MR. TRILIiO. 

Apply the money, »r, te iboilding and endowing an 
opera houae, ^nimre Jihe ancdent altar of Bacchus nay 
flnniah, and jnstioe may he done to auhlime ccuBipofiitioss. 
(^9i»iueiing 'a part of a nummcmpt ^pertL) 

IHR. SKWSAR, 

No, sir, bniM mcelta for transcendental oraeks to teadh 
the world how to see through a glass -darkly. {PiHfduomg 
a scroU.) 

HR. TRILLO. 

See through an openuf^s hngh^y. 

THE RfiT. lyR. TOIiLrOTT* 

See through a wine-giaas, €aill of elauet : then you see 
bolii daddy rand hrightly. Biit^ geBtlemen, if you ^ae all 
in i;he humour for reading papers, I wiU jead you the 
first half of my next Bondayo .aennoR. {Pmduciuf « 
paper,) 

No sermon ! No sermon ! 

Tax jtBir. jMt. FOULieanv 
Then I move tthat our nespeetivs papa-s 'be eommiMed to 

our ref^iaetBVie pockets. , 

HR. MAC QWt>r, 
Political economy is divided into two great branches, 
pvodttetioB tasid fionflimiptioti* 

THE RBV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Yes, sir ; there one two gneat das^a 'Of men : those who 
prodHee nmdi mod oQusume little ; and those who ooasmne 
much and produce nothing. The frugea consumette naUi 
have the best of it. £h, captain ! you remember the cha- 
mcteti^tifla of a great man aooording to AfiiatG^hanes; Z^rn 
7s or/ytiv oih xai fitytiv imvov. Ha! ha! ha! Well, oig^taia. 
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«ven in these tight-laoed days, the obscurity of a learned 
hmguage allows a little pleasantry. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROHE. 

Very true, sir : the pleasantry and the obscurity go 
together : they are all one, as it were ; — to me at any rate. 
{aside.) 

MS^, UAo QUEmv; 
Niow, sir— 

TBI: RET. Bft. POIZUOTT. 

Pray, sir, let your sdenee alone, or ymi wffl put we 
under the painful necessity of demolishing it bit by bit, 
as I have done your exordium. I will imdertake it any 
nuinuQ^ $ but it is too hard exercise after dinner. 

MR. MAG 4ilCXBY» 

' Well, sir, in the meantime I hold my science es* 
tablished, 

THE REV. DR. JtMbEtfOTT. 

And I hold it demoUshed. 

»R. CROTCHET^ JUN. 

Pray, gentlemen, pocket your manuscripts ; fill your 
glasses ; and consider whait we «hdU do with our money. 

MR. MAC QUEDV. 

Build lecture rooms and schools for all. 

MR. rRiiiiie. 
Revive the Allieiaan ibestfe: regen^ate the lyrical 
drama. 

MR. TOOOOOD. ■ 

Build a grand co-operative parallelogram, vrith a steam- 
engine in the middle for a maid of all work. 

MR. FIIUBDAMP. 

Drain the country, and get rid of malaria^ by abolishing 
duck-ponds. 

I>B* MORRIFIC. 

Found a philanthropic college of antl-contagionists, 
where all the members shall be inoculated witli the virus 
cf idl known diseases. Try the experimeat on a grand 
«cale. 
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» 

JHR. CHAINMAIL. 

Build a great dining-itall ; endow it with beef and 
ale, and hang the hall round with arms to defend the pro- 
visions. 

MR. BENBAKB. 

Found a toxicological institution for trying all poisons 
and antidotes. I myself have killed a frog twelre times, 
and brought him to life eleven; but the twelfth time 
he died. I Iuitc a phial of the drug which killed him 
in my pockety and shall not rest till I have discovered its 
antidote. 

THE REV. DR.* FOUJIOTT. 

I move that the last speaker be dispossessed of his phia!, 
and that it be forthwith thrown into Uie Thames. 

MR. HENBANE. 

How, sir } my invaluable, and in the present state of 
human knowledge, infallible poison ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Let the frogs have all the advantage of it. 

MB. CROTOHBT* 

Consider, doctor, the fish might participate. Think of 
the salmon. 

THE REV. I>R. FOIiLIOTT. 

Then let the owner's right-hand neighbour swallow it. 

MR. EAVESDROP. 

Me, sir ! What have I done, sir, that I am to be poi* 
soned^ sir ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, you have published a character of your facetious 
friend, the Reverend Doctor F., wherein you have 
sketched off me; me, sir, even to my nose and wig. 
What business have the public with my nose and wig ? 

MR. EAVESDROP. 

Sir, it is all good humoured: all in bonhommie: all 
iUendly and compUmentary. 
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THE REV. DR. FOLUOTT. 

^r^ the bottle^ ia Dive Bouteiiie, is a recondite oraele 
which makes an Eleusinian temple of the circle in which 
it moves. He who reveals its mysteries must die. There- 
fore^ let the dose be administered. Fiat experimentum in 
animd vili. 

MB. EAVESDROP. 

Sir^ you are very facetious at my expense, 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, you have been very unfacetious^ very inficete at 
mine. You have dished me up, like a savory omelette, to 
gratify the appetite of the reading rabble for gossip. The 
next time, sir, 1 will respond with the argumentum haculi" 
num. Print tl)at, sir ; put it on record as a promise of the 
Reverend Doctor F., which shall be most faithfully kept, 
with an exemplary bamboo. 

MR. EAVESDROP. 

Your doth protects you, sir. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

My bamboo shall protect me, sir. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Doctor, doctor, you are growing too polemical. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, my blood boils. What business have the public with, 
my nose and wig ? 

MR, CROTCHET, 

Doctor ! Doctor ! 

MR. GROTOHET, JUN. 

Pray, gentlemen, retmn to the point. How shall we- 
employ our fund ? 

MR. PHILPOT, 

Surely im no way so beneficially as in exploring rivers 
Send a fleet of steam-boats down the Niger, and another up< 
the Nile. So ^all you dvilise Afrida, and establisL 
stocking factories in Abyssinia and Bambo. 
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TBE Binr. DIU FOLUOTX. 

Wflh all solmiaiioii^ broeches and pettkoate lOUBt ^- 
^eede Btockings. Send out a crew €if taitonk Try ii the 
king of Bambo will invest inexprenibles. 

MR. CROTCHET, JUN. 

Gentlemen, it is not for partial, but for general benefit, 
that this fund is proposed : a grafid and universally ap. 
plicable scheme for the ameUoEatiQii of the conditioin of 
man. ' 



. VOICES. 

That is my scheme. I have not heasd a scheme but my 
0W9 that has a grain of common sense. 

MB. TRVLLO, 

Gentlemen, you inspire me. Your lastesdaaurtioniims 
itself into a chorus, and sets itself to mosie. Allow ne Do 
lead, and (o hope for your voices in hatineBy. 

After earefe] tnedltstion, 

And profound deliber«Uon» 
On tbe various prettv projects which have just b«eti shown. 

Not a scheme in agitation. 

For the world** anxelioMfioii, 
Has a grain of common sense in it. except ny own. 

SEVERAL VOICES. 

We are not disposed to join in any such chorus. 

THE REV. DR. FOLUOTT. 

Well, of all these schemes, I am for Mr. Trillo's. Re- 
generate the Athenian theatre. My classical friend here, 
the captain, will vote with me. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHBOME., 

I, sir ^ oh ! of course, sir, 

MR. MAC QUEDY. 

Surely, captain, I rely on you to uphold political eco. 
nomy, 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

Me, sir ? oh ! to be sure, sir. 

THE RSV, JHU FOUilOaiC. 

Pray, sir, wiU political eeonomy Ufdiold the A&exuan 
theatre ? 
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MB. MAC QCTBDir. 

Surdy not. It 'would be a very unioWucbive invest- 
ment. ^ 

THE RBV.DR. aPOLZiIOTT. 

Then llie oaptain votee against yen. What^ sir^ did not 
the Athenians^ the wisest of natioiLs^ appropriate to their 
theatte dieir snoat «acEed and intangible fund? Bid 
not they give to melopoeia, choregraphy, and the sundry 
forms of didascalics^ the precedence of all oCher matters, 
civil and military ? Was it not «heir law, that even the 
proposal to divert this fund to any other puspose shoiildhe 
punished with death ? But^ sir, I further propose that the 
Athenian theatre beii>g jresuscitated, the admission shall be 
£ree to aU who can expound 1(he Oreek chonises, construc- 
tively, mythologically, and metrically, and to none otliers. 
So shall all the world learn Greek : Greek, 1*ie Alpha and 
Omega of all Icnowledge. At him who sits not in the 
theatre^ shall be pointed the finger of scorn : he shall b& called 
in the highway of the city^ " a fellow without Greek.** 

HR. TMLULO. 

But the ladies, sir, the ladies. 

THE REV. HB. WOLlLEVrT, 

Every man may take in a lady : and she who can construe 
and metricise a diorus^ .Eihatl^ If ishe so '^eaae^ funs In by 
herself. 

MB. TBILLO.. 

But, sir, ](ou will shut me out of my own theatre. 
Let there at least be a double passport, Greek and ItaUan. 

THE BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir ; I am inexorable. No Greek, no theatre. 

HR. TRIIiLO. 

Sir, I cannot consent to.be shut out from my own 
theatre. 

XHS AfiVU SOL FOLLIOTT. 

You see how it is. Squire Crotchet the younger; you can 
scarcely find two to agree on a scbeme, and no two of those 
can agree on the details. Keep -your-mmiey in your pooket. 
And so ends the fund for regenerating the^wmfld.- 
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MB. MAC QUBDY. 

Nay^ by no means. We are all agreed on deliberatire 
dinners. 

THE BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very true ; we will dine and discuss. We will sing with 
Robin Hood^ ^' If I drink water while this doth last ;'* and 
while it lasts we will have no adjournment^ if not to the 
Athenian theatre. 

MB. TBILLO. 

Well^ gentlemen^ 1 hope this chorus at least will please 
you: 

ir I drink water while this doth l«t. 
May I never again drink wine : 
For how can a man, in hit life of k span. 
Do any thing \)etter than dine? 
WeMl dine and drink, and uy if we think 
That any thing better can be ; 
And when we have dined, wish all mankind 
' May dine as well as we. 

And thoagh a good wish will fill no dish. 

And brim no cup with sack. 

Yet thoughts will spring, as the glasses ring, 

To illume our studious track. 

On the brilliant dreams of our hopefnl schemes 

The light of the flask shaU shine ; 

And we'll sit tiU day, but we'll find the way 

To drench the world with wine; 

The schemes for the world's regeneration evaporated in 
a tumult of voices. 



?1 



CHAPTER VII. 



THE SLEEPING VENUS. 

luoth he : In aH my life till now* 

ne'er saw so profane a ahow. — Butlmm, 



The library of Crotchet castle was a large and well fur- 
nished apartment, opening on one side into an anteroom 
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on the other into a music-room. It had several tahles 
stationed at convenient distances ; one consecrated to the 
novelties of literature, another to the novelties of embellish- 
ment ; others unoccupied^ and at the disposal of the com- 
pany. The walls were covered with a copious collection of 
ancient and modem books; the ancient having been se- 
lected and arranged by the Reverend Doctor Folliott. In 
the anteroom were card-tables ; in the music.room were 
various instruments^ all popular operas^ and all fashionable 
music. In this suite of apartments^ and not in the 
draMring-room, were the evenings of Crotchet castle usuallj 
passed. 

The young ladies were in the music-room ; Miss Crotchet 
3t the piano. Lady Clarinda, at the harp^ playing and 
occasionally singing, at the suggestion of Mr. Trillo, 
portions* of Matilde di Shahran. Lord Bossnowl was 
turning over the leaves for Miss Crotchet ; the captain was 
performing the same office for Lady Clarinda^ but with 
so much more attention to the lady than the book^ that he 
often made sad work with the harmony, by turning over 
two leaves together. On these occasions Miss Crotchet 
paused. Lady Clarinda laughed, Mr. Trillo scolded. Lord 
Bossnowl yawned, the captain apologised, and the perform- 
ance proceeded. 

In the library, Mr. Mac Quedy was expounding political 
economy to the Reverend Doctor Folliott, who wasj^ro more 
demolishing its doctrines seriatim, 

Mr. Chainmail was in hot Aispute with Mr. Skionar, 
touching the physical and moral well-being of man. Mr. 
Skionar was enforcing his friend Mr. Shantsee*s views of 
moral discipline ; maintaining that the sole thing needful for 
man in this world, was loyal and pious education ; the giving 
men good books to read, and enough of the hornbook to read 
them ; with a judicious interspersion of the lessons of Old 
Restraint, which. was his poetic name for the parish stocks. 
Mr. Chainmail, On the other hand, stood up for the exclusive 
necessity of beef and ale, lodging and raiment, wife and 
diildren, courage to fight for them all, and armour where- 
with to do so. 

Mr. Henbane had got his face scratched, and his finger 



bfttsn, by tlie 4at^ in tryjag to cateh. her £01: a second expe- 
riment ill kiliia^ and brifigiiig to life ; andlXoctor Morbific 
was comfbsting him wick- a diaquiatioB* t» prove that there 
wen only fonr animaU haying the power to communicate 
hydrophobia^ of whidi ^ cat was one; and that it was 
not necessary that the animal should be in a rabid state^ the 
nature of Hie wound being every thing, and the idea of 
contagion a ddnaion. Mr. Henbane was listening very 
lugubriously to this dieaertataon. 

Mr. Philpot bad seised on Mr. Firedamps and pinned him 
doEwn to & map of Africa, on which he was tracing imagin- 
ary courses of mighty inland rivers^ terminating in lakes and 
mardies^ where they were finally evaporated by the heat of 
the sma; and Mr. Firedamp's hair was standing on end at 
the bare imagination of the mass of mdkutia that must be 
engendemd by the operation. Mr. Toogaod had begun 
explaining his diagrams to Sir Simon Steeltrap ;. but Sir 
SimoiL grew testy, and told Mr.. Toog^ood that die promuL- 
gaton of sneh doctadnes ought to be consigned to the tread- 
mifi. The philanthropist walked off from the country 
gentfemaD> and ^oceeded to hold forth to young Crotchet, 
who stood Silent, a9 one who listens, but in reality without 
hearing a syllable. Mr;. Crotchet senior, as the master of 
the house, was left to entertain himself with his own medi. 
tations, tifi the Revesend Doctor Folliott tore himself from 
Mr. Mac Quedy, and proceeded ta expostulate with Mr« 
Crotchet on a delicate toj^ic 

There was an ItaUaa painter, who obtained the name of 
// Bragatore, by the snperinduction of inexpxessiUes on 
the naked Apollos- and Bacchusea of his betters. The fame 
of this weithy remained one and indivisible, till a. set of 
heads^ which hod been, by a too common mistake of nature's 
joumeymMi, stuck upon magisterial shoulders, as the Co« 
linthian capitala of ''fair round bellies with fat capon 
lined/' biitwhi<^ nature herself had intended for the noddles 
of poieelaiii mandarins, promulgated sunultaneously from 
the east and the west of London, an osder that no plaster-of- 
. Paris Venus should a{^ear in the streets without petticoats. 
Mr. Crotchet, on reading this order in the evening paper, 
which, by the postman's early arrival, was always laid on 
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his bredcfast-table^ detevmiDedt»fiU his house unAi Venu8c& 
of all sizes and kmdsir In paraiiaiiGe- of this reaolution^ 
came packages bf water'-aarmge^ containing an infinite 
variety of Venuaea. There w«re the Medieean Venna, and 
the Bathing Venus ; the Uranian Venus, and the Pan- 
demian Venus; the Crouching Venus, and the Sleeping 
Venus ; the Venus rising from the sea, the Venas with 
the apple of Fads, and the Venus with the armour of 
Mars. 

The Reverend Doctor Folliott had been very nxuch 
astonished at this unexpected display. Di^msed, as he was, 
to hold, that whatever had been in Greece, was r^ij^ ; he 
was more thim doubtful of the propriety o£ thromring open 
the classical adytum to the illiterate pro£ane. Wlie^er, in 
his interior mind, he was at ail in^iitenGed, either by the 
consideration that it would be for the credit of his doth, 
with some of his vice-suppressing Beighboars^ to he able to 
say that he had expostulated;, or h^ cunonty,. to try what 
sort of defence his dty-bred friend, who knew the classics 
only by translations, and whose reason waa always a Hfitle 
a-head of his knowledge, would make for his somewhat 
ostentatious display of liberality in matters of taste ; is a 
question, on which tlie learned may diffes : but, after having 
duly deliberated on two fullnuaed casts^of the Uraniaa anc 
Pandemian Venus, in nieheft on each side o£ the chimney, 
and on three alabaster figures, in glass cases, on the raaatei- 
piece, he proceeded, peixastically, ta a^n his fine. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

These little alabaster figurea oik the mantelpiece, Mr. 
Cootchety. and those large figaees in the niches — may I 
take the liberty to ask you what they am- intended to »» 
psesent? 

WR, CROTGITET. 

Venus, sir ; nothing more, sir just Venus. 

«' 

^^B RBV. DR; FOLZtXOTT. 

May I ask you, sir, why they are there? 

mi. CROTCnET. 

To be looked at, sir ; just to be looked at : tlie reason 
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for most things in a gentleman's house being in it at &11 ; 
from the paper on the walls^ and the drapery of the eur. 
tains, even to the books in the library^ of which the most 
essential part is the appearance of the back. 

THE BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very true, sir. As great philosophers hold that the 
esse of things is percipi, so a gentleman's furniture exists 
to be looked at. Nevertheless^ sir, there are some things 
more fit to be looked at t&an others ; for instance^ there is 
nothing more fit to be looked at than the outside of a book. 
It is, as I may say, from repeated experience, a pure and 
unmixed pleasure to have a goodly volume lying befb^ 
you, and to know that you may open it if you please, and 
need not open it unless you please. It is a resource against 
ennuiy if ennui should come upon you. To have the te*' 
source and not to feel the ennuis to enjoy your bottle in 
the present, and your book in the indefinite future^ is, a 
delightful condition of human existence. There is no 
place, in which a man can move or sit^ in which the out- 
side of a book can be otherwise than an innocent and be- 
coming spectacle. Touching this matter, there cannot, I 
think^ be two opinions. But with respect to your Venuses 
there can be, and indeed there are, two very distinct 
opinions. • Now, sir, that little figure in the centre of the 
mantelpiece^ — as a grave paterfamilias y Mr. Crotchety 
with a fair nubile daughter, whose eyes are like the fish- 
pools of Heshbon, — I would ask you if you hold that 
figure to be altogether delicate ? 

MR. CROTCHET. 

The Sleeping Venus, sir ? Nothing can be more ^- 
licate than the entire contour of the figure, the flow of the 
hair on the shoulders and neck, the form of the feet and 
fingers. It is altogether a most delicate morsel. 

THE REV. BR. FOLLIOTT^i 

Why, in that sense, perhaps, it is as delicate as whitebait 
in Jt%« But the attitude, sir, the attitude, 

XR. CBOTOHET, 

Nothing can be more natural, sir. 
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THE REV, H^FOiJUOrr* 

That is the verj things sir. jt is too luMnral : too na. 
1v^\, sir : it lies for all the woild like — >-^ I make no 
doubt, the pioos cheesem/ongei, wlio lecently broke its plaa- 
ter fac-simile oyer the head of tJie itixierant Tender, was 
struck by a certain similitude to the position of his own 
sleeping beauty, and felt his noble wrath thereby justly 
aroused^ 1^' 

Mm eBni»HXT«, 
Very likely,, sir. In my opinion, the cheesemonger 
wa&a fool^ and the justioa who* sided with, him was. a 
ffceilter. 

P( 
fool. 

Si 
brother of mine. 



TH« BEV. DR. FOIAIOTT. 

Pool; Sir, 18 8 harsh term: call not thy brother a 



MR. OROTCBET. 

Sir, neither the cheesemonger nor the justice is a 



THE BBV*. DB* FOIAIOTT. 

Sir, we are all brethren. 

MR. OttOtOttST. 

Yes, sir, as the hsngman is of the thief; the 'squire of 
the poacher; the judge ^f the libeUer; die lawyer of his 
client; the statesman of hid colleague; llie babble* Uower 
of die bubUe-buyer ; the slare^river of the negro: asL 
these are brethren, so am I and the worthies in question*. 

THE REV* DR.. FOIAIOTT. 

To be sure,.sir^ in these instances, and in many others-,, 
the term brother must be t^ken ia its? utmost latitude of 
interpretation : we are all tirothers, nevertheless. But to 
return to the point. Now these two large figures, one 
With' Attperf 6h the lower half of the bbdjr, and the oOier 
with no drapery at all ; upon my word, sir, it matters not 
what godfathers and godmpthers may have promised and 
vowed.. for die.diildren of this yro^d^ touching the devil 
and otbeK things to be xeupunpedi if suck figiires as those 
are to be put before their eyes. ^ :'.[,.' 
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flOi. OBOTOBET. 

8ir^ the tuSM fljgufe is the Fttidemian^Vemuj titd'ihe 
half-dnped flgme is^liie Umnfan^yeDiis ; and I b87> sir, 
tlMt figufe realises the finest latragiiiingB of'FIato> and is 
the perscmificatbcr of tfie mostrefinedf ami exslied Ceding 
of whioh the haman: mmdfs 8useep(xlle?'thf& lo^aof pure, 
idet^y intdleefeoftlheaatf. 

THE KEY, DP F^ajMOTT. 

I am aware, sir, that '^^•*t>'.j ifr his Symposium, dis- 
conrsetli very doquendy* touching the Uvanian and Ponde- 
mian yenus : but yon must remember that, in our Univer-* 
sities, Plato is held to be little better than a misleader ol 
youth ; and they 4uive sbowathcir'^ ooatempt for him, not 
only by never reading him (a mode of contempt in wMch 
they deal very largely), but even by never printing a com- 
plete edition of him ; although they have printed many 
ancient books^ which nelxidy suspects to have been ever 
read on the spot, except by a -person uttaehed *to the f^ress, 
who is therefore emphatically called " the reader.*' 

anu OBOTOBET. 

Well, sir? 

THE JBB!?..]IBkJ?»I»IOTT. 

Why, sir^ to ^' the^netukor" afereaaid (9Up|K>smg eilfher 
of our UnyvttrBitiea lo have printed an edition of Plato), 
or to- any .one ^hm who* cbb be supposed to have read Plato, 
lOr indeed to. he e«e^. likely i* do «0j I would very . wiUingly 
shorn those Hgwes; bcwEOUOt to sueh they woidd, I gcant 
you, be the outward and visible signs of poetical and phi. 
losophical ideas; but, to the mtdtitude, the gross carnal 
jmnltitude, they are bot two beautiM women, one half -un^ 
dressed^ and the other quite so. 

EUK» OBOIOBBT. 

Then, ih^ lot thie midtiitiierlool^ npoa rthe»'Mi' Imm 



THB BET; DR« FOXXIOTT. 

I most say; ihat, if I wished my ftotanorlo * testa 
modesty, I Aoold not di«amof semlhig^h&iB'(o«AMI to a ( 
naked Venus. 



Sir^ ancient sculpture is Am.tmer $c)iQql/Of nfoctey. 
But where the Greeks had modes^^^we hare cant ; where 
they had poetzy^ we have cant; where they had patriotlsni^ 
we have cant; where they, had any thing, that exaltp, 
delights, or adorns humanity, we have nothing hut cant; 
cant, cant And,' iht, 'ixy show my •^oi^lonpt for cant in all 
its shapes, I' have adcnned my house with^ die ''Greek 
Venus, in aflllier shapes^ and am^ready^ fight herbalide 
against all the- societies th«t ever were instituted te the 
suppression of truth and beauty. 

THE -RilV. ]>it. FMatlOTT. 

My dear sir, lam alniid yott are growing w«im. Fray 
be cool. Nothisg contf^butes so ' nrach to good dig^steon 
as to be perfectly cod: a£ler< dinseri 

^, the Laiced«]pQman virgins wresjjied naked with 
young men.: and tk&f\ gj^w up» as the. wise (ly^urgus had 
foreseen, into the most modest of women, and the most 
exemplary of wives and mothersk 

7«B KB¥, DB. pOJJilOTT. 

Viery likely, ^ ; hut the 'Athenian virgins did no such 
thing, and they grew up into wives who stayed at home,— 
stayed at home^ sir; and looked after the. husband's din* 
ner, — his dijQAer, sir, you will please to observe. 

MB* • COBOICaUBTi 

And wh«t wtas tbe coDsefoenoeiof that, «ir? that th^ 
were such very insipid persons that the husband would not 
go home to eat' his dinner, but preferred the company of 
some « Aspaidaj^ at Lais. 

TBS 9BVk I>R« F0IX1OTT. 

'£m(^^9!ty, defeat person^ sir, giy^.me leave to re- 
mark. 

119. CftOTQHBT. 

Very likely, sir ; but both too good to he. married in 
Athens. 



THB ftBV. im. FOLLIOTT 

- ^\r, Lttt was a Coritithiaii. 

XiR. CROTCHET. 

'Od's vengeance^ sir, some Aspasia and akiy other Athe- 
nian name of the same sort of person you like 

TBB BBy« JOB. F0LLIOTT« 

I do not like the sort of person at all: the sort of 
person I Hke^ as I have already implied^ is a modest 
woman^ who stays at home and looks after her husband's 
dinner, 

XB. CltOTOpST. 

Well^ sir^ that was not the taste of the Athenians. 
They preferred the society of women who would not have 
made any scruple about sitting as models to Praxitdea^; 
as you know^ sir^ very modest women in Italy did to 
Canova : one of whom^ an Italian countess^ being asked by 
an English lady, *' how she could bear it ? '* answered, 
" Very well ; there was a good fire in the room.*' 

THE BEY. PB. FOLLIOTT* r 

Sir, the English lady should have asked how the Italian 
jady's husband could bear it. The phials of my wrath 
would overflow if poor dear Mrs. t^olliott ■ ; sir, in 
return for your story, I will tell you a story of tny an- 
cestor, Gilbert Folliott. The devil haunted him, as he did 
Saint Francis, in the likeness of a beautif\il damsel; but 
all he could get from the exemplary Gilbert was an ad- 
monition to wear a stomacher and lonjger petticoats; 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Sir, your story makes for my side of the question. . It 
proves that the devil, in the likeness of a fair damsel, with 
short petticoats and no stomacher. Was almost too mudi 
for Gilbert FoUiotl. The force of the spell was in 'the 
drapery. 

THK REV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

Bless my soul, sir 1 

HB. OBOTOBET. 

Give me leave^ sir* Didero t ^ ^• 



THB BEY, DB« FOLLIOTT. 

Who was he^ sir ? 

MB. OBOTOHET. 

Who was he^ sir.? the subliis^ philosopher^ the father 
of the encyclopedia^ of all the encyclopedias that have 
ever been printed. 

THE BEV. DB, FOI4UOTT. 

Bless me, sir, a terrible progeny ! they belong to the tribe 
of Incvhi, 

HB. CBOTCHET. 

The great philosopher, Diderot — 

THE BEV. DB« FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, Diderot is not a man after my heart Keep to the 
Greeks, if you please ; albeit this Sleeping Venus is not 
an antique* 

KB. OBOTCBXT. 

Well, sir, the Greeks : why do we call the Elgin mar- 
bles inestimable ? Simply becau^ they are true to nature. 
And why are they so superior in that point to all modem 
works, with all our greater knowledge of anatomy ? Why, 
Sir, but because the Greeks, having no ^ant, had better 
Opportunities of studying models ? 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

Sir, I deny our greater knowledge of anatomy. But I 
shall take the liberty to employ, on this occasion, the ar- 
gumentum ad hominem. Would you have allowed Miss 
Crotchet to sit for a model to Canova ? 

UBn CBOTCHET. 

', Yes, sir. ; 

'; '^ God bless my soul, sir!" exclaimed the Reverend 
'tfpctor Folliott, throwing liimself back into a chair, and 
flinging up his heels, with the premeditated design of giving 
emphasis to his exclamation: but by miscalculating lus 
impetm, he overbalanced his chair, and laid himself on 
the carpet in a, rigiht angle; of which his back was the 
base, r 
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CHAPl JfiR VIII. 

SCIENCE AND CHABITT. 

Cbi ita net mondo un pAf d*Ore cotiteuko, 

mh $\i yim tpu«« ovvor cootaiiriMt^ 

Quella sua pace in ^erulio memento^ 

tnb dir che Giove drittameDte il guata. ^FoMWlOKaaL 

The Reverend Doctor FoUiott tMk his .departure about 
ten o'clock^ to walk home to his vicarage. There was no 
moon ; but the liight was bH^ht and dear^ and afforded 
him ^as much light as he needed. ' He paused a moment 
by the Roman camp^ to listen to the nightingak ; repeated 
to himself a passage of Sophocles ; proceeded through th6 
park gate^ and entered lihe'Xiartiow 2ane that led to the vil- 
lage. He walked on in a very plfeawcit moed of Restate 
called reveHe ; in which fish md wine/ Giretk and ' poll, 
tical e^onomy^ the Sleeping Veans he ■ had left behind and 
yooT dear. Mrs. FoUiott, to whose fend arms' be was retam. 
ing^ passed as ift a camera obstum over the tablets of his 
imagination. Presently the Image Of Mr. Eavesdrap^ with 
a printed sketch 4>f the Reverend Doctor F.^ presented 
itsdf before him^ and he began mechaaicaUy to .floorish 
his bamboo. The movement was prompted by his good 
genius> for the uplifted bamboo received the blow of a 
ponderous cudgel^ which was intended for his. head. The 
reverend gentleman recoiled two or three paces, and saw 
before him a couple of ruffians, who were preparing to re- 
new the attack,. but whom, with two swings of his b«xnboo» 
he laid with cracked sconces on the earth, where he pro- 
ceeded to deal with £hem like corn beneath the flail of the 
thresher. One of them drew a pistol, which went off in 
the very act of being struck aside by the bamboo, and 
lodged a bullet in- the brain of the other. There was then 
only one enemy, who vainly struggled to iise, every effort 
being attended with a new and more signal prostraaon. 
The fellow roared for mercy. '^ Mercy, rascal ! " cried the 
divine ; '^ what mercy were you going to show me, vil« 



lain^ Wh#l I urazmt m^ yon «liongPtt>ift/<ivonld be 
«i mff natter^ sad no Mi^lavob nd. murder a paraoi «» 
Us ipay hom& ilMKi dimien Yoa> said: to yoati^^ .<loUbt* 
lesfl^ '^'W^ uttyliTf tfae.iit piMon (yoR imwflent kn«v9> 
tt'faenraddieflf home (yvii'dlipBiagiiig.niffilm)^ htlfHMtt** 
e?er (yoii^ealamffitfBftivagJtbond)." And ^wA teiterj d]niK 
logistk term^. '^tAAeh he ropppacd Ind been 4if9>lied to 
himself^ he iniiMd m <ww .hrabc on Ms Toilii^ and 
soaring antagonist *' Ahy. togtte 1 '* hr. ptoeseded ; '^ yon 
eaflfoar-'novf^ ^m trondor ^> yott . mcie nkent Ncnough when^ 
you de'Toted nty Inuns to dfepcnion mnfer <yonr eodgd^ 
But seeing that I cannot bind you^ and that I intend yoa 
Bot to esenfye^ wid that it imdd be . dat^^eiioiioi Od kft you 
zise, I will disable you vin all >your membtn ; Jl -wifi con* 
tund you aa Thestylis did strongi.8raeliing herbs*^ in the 
qnailty ^»^reof you do moit ' graTdy pailahe^ aa my note: 
beavetfa teitiiaony^ m weed that yon are. I- will beat yoa 
to a jeity^ and I will then roll you iato. die dkdi, to.lie till 
ibe constable comes for yoa^ thief*" 

*^ Hold I hold f leTSTend ■sir^'* exdaimed the penitent 
culprit^ '^ lam disabled already i in o?eryt finger^ and in 
erery i<AtkU I will roll myself into the ditch> reverend sir." 

"Stir not, msosl/' Mtnmed the divine, ^* stir not so 
much as ^ quietest kaf above yon, or my bamboo ve^ 
bounds on your body like bail in a thunder storm. Gon^ 
fess speedily^ viBain ; are ' yoa : staple thief, orrwould ^ymi 
have manufactured me into a subject, for the benefit- of 
scirace ? Ay, miscfesnt caitiff, yoa • would have made me 
a subject for scwnee, wonld you ? Youaae a saboolmaster 
abroad, are you? Yea are manshing with a detadmwnt 
of the march of mind, are you ? You are a member of 
the Steam Intdleet Sodety, aw yao? You nwear by the 
learned friend, do you ?" 

'' Oh, no-! reverend sir," answered the orinnaly ^'I^am 
innocent of a& these' ofiencesj whsteter they are, reverend 
sir. The only friend I had in the world is lying dead bo« 
side me^ rerereud sir. 
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The lemend gentiemtn poiued « «iotn<iit» W^ l<iMM4 
•n his bamboo. The cidpck^ bnnwd as hie ,w«s^ spraog 6|| 
his legs^ and irent off in double qui^ ttnfe. The docftfkf 
gsTe him ohose^ and h^ noariy brought Mm irithhionn's 
jeng^^ when the fellow turned at right angles, and oprioi^ 
elean over a deep dry ditoh. The diviite, foUowing wKh 
. equal ardour, and leai dexterity, went down over head and 
ears into a thidoet of nettles. £me^ng with much di»^ 
composnxe^ he proceeded to the 'Tillage, and roused the 
constable ; but the constable Hound, on reaching the scene 
of action, that the dead n^an Was gone, as well as his liviiig 
accomplice* 

^'Oh, the monster!*' exdaimed the Beverend Doctor 
FoUiott, *' he has made a subject for ocience of the onljf 
friend he had in the world." ^^ Ay, my dear," he xe« 
sumed, the next morning at breakfast, <^ if my oM reading, 
and my early gymnastics (for as the great Hermann says, be* 
fore I was demhloed by the Muses, I was ferocU ingerni puer, 
et ad armti quam ad literaa poraHtn'*^, had not imbued me 
indelibly with some of the holy rage of; Frire Jean dei 
Entommeuresy I should be> at this moment lying on the 
table of some fiinty-hearlied anatomist, w^o would have 
sliced and disjointed me osi unscrupulously as I do these 
remnants of the capon and chine, wherewith you consoled 
yourself yesterday for my ' absence at dinner. Phew ! I 
have a noble thinst <ipoik me, which I will quench with 
floods of tea." 

The rererend gentleman was interrupted by a messeoger, 
who informed him that the Charity Commissioners ke- 
^ quested his presence at the inn, where they were holding a 
sitting. 

^' The Charity Commissioner|3 !" exclaimed the reverend 
gentleman, " who on earth are they ? *' 

The messenger' ctedd not inform him, and the reverend 
gentleman took his hot Imd stick, and pnpceeded to the 
inn. 

On entering ihe best parlour, he saw three we^U-dressed 
* and bulky gentlemen sitting at a table, and a fourth officiate 

* " A boy of fierce dtopocitioo. more incUnisd to a^ms ilian to letten.*— 
BiEilAirtr< Dedltaikm qf Homer*t Bjfmn* to his Preceptor Ilgen. 
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teg as^cksk^ with: a&> open book before him, and a pen in 
]pi0«faajid« The ehurchmurdeDB^ if ho had been also Bum* 
numed^ ivere abeady in attendance. 

The chief commissioner politely requested, the reverend 
Doctor FoUiott to he seated j. and after. the usual meteoro* 
logical pieliminaiies had been settled by a, resolution, nem. 
con*^ that it was a fine day but very hot^ the chief commis« 
aioner stated^ that in virtue of th^ commission of Pacha- 
ment^ which they had the honour to hold, they were now 
to inquire into the state of the public charities of this 
tillage. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

The state of the public charities^ sir, is exceedingly sim- 
ile. There are none. The charities here are all private, 
and so private, that I for one know nothing of them, 

lORST COBUflSSIONER. 

We have been informed, sir, that there is an annual rent 
charged on the land of Hautbois, for the endowment and 
repair of an almshouse. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Hautbois ! Hautbois f 

FIRST COMMISSIONER. 

The manorial farm of Hautbois, now occupied by 
Farmer Seedling, is charged with the endowment and main- 
tenance of an almshouse. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT (to the Churchwardcn). 
How is this, Mr. Bluenose ? 

FIRST OHrRCHWARDEN. 

I really do not know, sir. What say you, Mr. Apple* 
twig? 

Hfb* APPLETwio {parish^derk and schoohnaater s a^ o/(/ 
man). 
I do remember, gentlemen, to have been informed, that 
there did stand at the end of the village a ruined cottage, 
which had once been an almshouse, which was endowed 
and mttntained, by an annual revenue of a mark and a half. 



J7Q 

or one, pmmd stedingyidurgbd aame : oratnmB api xml tfas 
lam of Hanliwis ; biuthe maau, hftim pngresa^eC «iiBe> 
having become inadequate to > tke «k1^ -^^KnhaAomae. taoiu 
bled to.pieoes. 

raunr coviasbionsb* 
But this is a riglkt which cannot be alirogsted by desue- 
tade^ and the sum of one pound pet aimum is sfill charge- 
Able for charitable purposes on the manorial farm of 
Hautbois. 

THB BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very well, sir. 

KB. .apPIiJiTVIO. 

But sifj the one .pound per annum is still received by 
the parish^ but was long agOj^y an unanimous vote in open 
▼estry^ given to the minister. 

THE THBEE COMHISaiONXBS (und VOOe), 

The minister ! 

FIBST COMMISSIONKI* 

This is an unjustifiable proceeding. 

SECOND OOUMISSIONEB. 

A misappropriation of a public fund. 

THIBD COMMISSIOKEB. 

A flagrant perversion of a charitable donation. 

THE REV. DB. FOLUOW. 

God bless my soul, gentlemen ! I know nodiing of this 
matter. How is this, Mr. Bluenose ? Do I receive this 
one pound per annum ? 

FIB8T CHyBOH WARDEN. 

Really, sir, I know no more idbout it than you do. 

MB. APPLETWIO. 

You certainly receive it, sir. It was voted to one of 
your predecessors. Farmer Seedling lumpa it in with his 
tithes. 

FIBST OOUZSSfiONBB* 

Lamps it in, sir! Lumpkin arcfaarilaUedoBatm J. 



an 



SBOOKD AND THIRD COMlflSBIONEB. 

Oh-oh-oh-hJi ! 



Reverend sir^ and gentlemen^ officers of this parish^ we 
are imder the necessil^ ef adittonishing you that this is 
a most improper proceeding ; and you are hereby duly ad- 
monished aeoordiii^y. Make a vecoid^ Mr* M^y. 

MB. HiLKY (wHtingI). 
The dergjanan and.charchWardenB of the TUlagje «f 
Hm-m<xn«m gravely admonisbed.' Hm-m*m«m. 

ISBcinV. MUYOKLimU 

J« thftt^al^ geBtleaaett? 

TftH OOKMlSSIONfiRd. 

That is aH^ dr ; and we wikh you a good morning. 

TBB SEV. DB. FOUJOTT^ 

A very good morning to you,. gentlemen. 

*' What in the name of all that is wonderful, Mn Blue>« 
nose," jaid the Beverend Doctor FoUiott^ as he walked out 
of the inn, '^ what in the name of all that is wonder^^ 
can those fellows mean ? They h»?e come here in a. chaise 
and four, to make a fuss about at pound per annm^ whicfa^ 
after all, they leave as it was. I wonder who pays them 
for their trouble, and how much.'* . 



The' fN^o pay ft>r it, m. It m* a Job . ftf the ieamed 
friend wiMOS yoa adaise «o 4niidi. It makes axuay wUb 
public mO!iey>in saksiBB^ and .priYate money. in iawsiiil% 
•and does VMi|»atticie «f goad to^iBy liidii^ sod. 

T^tS RlIV. DR. FOCLIOTT. 

Ay, ay, Mr. A-pipletwig; that is Just the fiort of pubTii 
service to be lodked for from the ieamed friend. Ohy the 
learned friend ! the teamed ^end ! He is the eiQ genitlb 
of every thing tbai falls in his<^ay. 

The reverend doctor walked oUT to €rotdi«t Castile, to 
narrate hi^misadventnres, aiid exhale his budget of g^iei^ 
ttices on Mr. Matf<iuedy,^wlii)m he considered a ringMaet 
of themardirof mittd. . ; 
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CHAPTER IX. 

TRB rOTAOV. 

Mounting the btrk, Ihej cleft the watery wayi.— Honbb. 

^im beautifhl cabined pinnaces, one for the ladies^ one 
for the gentlemen^ one for kitchen and servants^ one for a 
dining^oom and band of muaic^ weighed anchor, on a fine 
July mornings from below Crotchet Castle> and were towed 
taeriiij, by strong trotting horses^ against the stream of 
the Thames. They passed from the district of chalk, suc- 
cessively into the districts of clay, of sand-rock, of oolite, 
and so forth. Sometimes they dined in their floating 
dining-room, sometimes in tents, which they pitched on 
the dry smooth-shaven green of a newly mown meadow; 
sometimes they left their vessels to see sights in the vicinity; 
sometimes diey passed a day or two in a comfortable inn. 

At Oxford, they walked about to see the curiosities of 
architecture, painted windows, and undisturbed libraries. 
The Reverend Doctor Folliott laid a wager with Mr. 
Crotchet ^' that in all their perlustrations they would tUK 
find a man reading," and -won it* " Ay, sir,*' said the 
reverend gentleman, ^'this is still a seat of learning; on 
the principle of— once a captain always a captain. Wla 
may well ask, in these great reaervoini of books whereof no 
man ever draws a shiioe, QiuortUmpertiMiitgUpare JPiaiana 
Menandro f * What i^ done here for the classics ? Re^ 
printing German editions on better paper. A great boast, 
verily ! What for mathematics ? What for metaphysics? 
What for history ? What for any thing worth knowing ? 
This was a seat of learning in ,the days of Friar Bacon. 
Bnt the friar is gone, and his learning with him. , Nothing 
of ' him is left but the immortal nose^ which when his ^ 
lurazen head had tumbled to pieces, crying '^ Time's past,,*', 
was the only palpable fragment among its minutely pul-- 

• Wherefore is Flato cm Menuder pttedr.-Hoi. Atf. U. & 11. 



veriaed atoms^' and wbick is rtiU retpleDdtet over tfa« 
portals of ite eognoroinal college^ That, nose, lir, i» die 
only things to which I shldl take off my hat, in all this 
Babylon of buried literature* 

IfR. CROTCHET. 

But^ doctor, it is something to have a great reservoir of 
learnings at which some may draw if they please, 

But^ here^ good care is taken that nobody shall please. 
If even a small drop from the sacred fountain, v/^ako^ if 
Ufiq I'Kiyti 'kttkij as Callimachus has it, were caprcied oJF 
by any one, it would be evidence of something tp hop9 
for. But the system of dissuasion from all good learning 
18 brought here io a pitch of perfection that baffles the 
keenest aspirant. I run over to myself the names of the 
scholars of Germany^ a glorious catalogue! but ask for 
those of Oxford — Where are they ? The echoes of their 
courts, as vacant as their heads, will answer, Where are 
they ? The tree shall be l^nowfv by its fruit ; and seeing 
that this great tree, with all its spedous seeming, brings 
forth no fruit, I do denounce it as a barren fig, 

MB. MAC QtlEDV* 

, I shall set you right on this point We do nothmg 
without motives. If learning get nothing but honour, and 
very little of that ; and if the good things of this world^ 
which ought to be the rewards of learning, become the 
mare gifts of self-interested patronage ; you must not wonder 
i^ in the finishing of education, the science which takes 
precedence of all others, should be the science' ^f currying 
favour. 

THE ItEV. DH. JPOUaOTlf. 

Very true, sir. Education is well finished, for all 
worldly purposes, when the head i$ brought into the state 
whereinto I am accustomed to bring a marrpw-bone, when 
it has been set before me on a toast, .with a white napkin 
wrapped round it. Nothing trundles along (}i(b' high road 
of preferment so tiimly as a welLbiftssed sconce, picked 
dean within, and pAlishtfd without ; Mu9 teres cOque ra* 



«fedak jMtps<it itmidling.m the ghrcA .direelioii. There is 
ftodiancbisvfieieiii.'rcMoa. for :!!»< % beii^ barito^ but it 
18 not therefore the leis a harreD fig* 

At Godstow^ they gathered hazel on the grave of Rosa- 
jnond ; and> proceediilg on their voyage^ fell into a discus- 
sion on legendary histories. 

LAD7 CLABHTDA. 

History is but-n t tf esome thni^ M'kself; it becomes 
more agreeable lite more romanee is mixed up math it. 
The great cnchaiiter has made me karn many things wfaidi 
I shoold never have^dreamed-of studying, if they had not 
'«9me to me in the fonn tif amusement. 

TflJH: BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

What enchanter is that ? There are two enchanters : 
he of the Kocth, and he of the South. 

loi^ mix&o. 
Bosslni? 

TSa WBV. «R. FOL&IOTr.^ 

Ay, there is aaoCher enchanter. But I mean liie gxeaC 
enchanter of Govent Garden: he who^ Ibrmore tha&a 
quarter of a century, has produced two pantomimes a year, 
.to the delight ^ children of/ all ages^ including myself at 
i$)X ages. That is the enchanter for me. I am for the 
pantomimes. All the northern . enchanter's romances put 
together would not furnish materials for half the southern 
enchanter s pantomimes. 

tai»T eidUUBRDAt.. 

Svftly TniLdoi «ot pLao* UteMtare with ptmtoniiiae ? 

THB BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

In these cases I do. Thejr are both one, with a alight 
'diffisrence. ,The one is -the literature of pantomime^ ^the 
.other is the paotamime of literature. There is the same 
variety of .character, . the s^me diversity of stor^, the same 
^copiousness of iioident, the same research into costum.e^ 
the same display of heraldry, falconry, minstrelsy, scenery 
.monkery, wil^ery, . devifry, robbery^ poacherj^ pira^X- 
* An4Vuioth.wid tmtxA . 



fishery^ gipsy .a8trol«gy>' deniMioIogy^ architecture^ forti. 
ficftliett^ oa^truBdtofiien, mrrigatton'; the sanrai tuutdng 
biwe &£\(fV€ and' bfttde. The itiaiu ^tkat^nte^ is^ that' the 
one set of amnriog 'fidtions'ia tc^ in ttiwric and aetimt ; 
tike otherin^ all ^hia worst dkleeta of the Bngliidivlaiigttage. 
As to axif senteme worth remenberiiig^ lany moral or po^ 
Kticai truth> a»y thing hvv^Bg a tendency, fa^ever :Temote> 
to make men wiser* or better^ to> make ' them thtnk^ to 
make tJ^em e^ntlMc^of'th^king; theyaw botb-'preckeiy 

luuDy ci<Ajm9xt4* 
Very amiudng^ however, 

TBE BEV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Very amusljig, very amusing.. 

My quarrel with the noistheni enchanter is^ thai; he has 
gEosfily mlarepi«sented .thetwe^th ceBftsmy^ . 

THE. BBV. DB. FOU^IOTT. 

He has misrepresented every thing, or he would not 
have heen very amusing. Soher truth is hut dull matter 
to the reading rahble. The angler^ who puts not on his 
hook the bait that best pleases the fish, may sit all day on 
the bank without catching a gudgeon.* 



But how <do ygu.meafflb - that he has misrepresented the 
twelfth oeaiury?' £y exhihttiai^ some of its knights and 
ladies in Ae ^c^biusof arefinement • and rvirtne,, seeiaig that 
they were all no better IkaA mffiaoflj aad someth^g else 
that shaU.be mmdoml 

MB. oaAZNiun. 
By no means.. By depicting them .as much worse tht^i 
they were, not^ as you suppose, much better. No one 
would infer from his pictures that theirs was a nmch better 
state of sodety ^n ihiiB which we live in.. 



4K lESIdqwHtic feBagiitaf , uliti tftrnqusBrptabstor/ei 
uamtcier. *ippeCitut08 eise piaciculos 8ine8pep9Bi##mBranirUi,u^..^ 

Pbtronius AsBirn, 
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MB. MAO 4Ul^pY*; 

No> nor was it. It was a period of bru^lity, ignocanee^ 
faDatidsm; and tjtmnj; vrhea die land was covered wiih 
caatlesy and every castle contained a gang of banditti^ 
headed by a tided robber^ who levied contributions with fire 
and sword ; {Sundering, tormring, ravishing, burying his 
captives in loathsome dungeons^ and broiling them on 
gridirons^ to force &om thpm the surrender. of every par- 
tide of ti^aHkire which he suspected th^m of possessit^; 
and fighting every now and dien with the neigbbourii^g 
lords, his conterminal bandits, for the right of maraudiiij^ 
on the boundaries. This was the twelfth century, as de- 
picted by all contemporary historians and poets. 

MB. CHAXNXAIL. 

No, sir. Weigh the evidence of specific facts ; you will 
find more good than eVil. Who was England's greatest 
hero ; the mirror of chivalry, the pattern of honour, the 
fountain of gen^x)8ity, the model to all succeeding ages of 
military glory ? Richard the First, There is a king of 
the twelfth century. What was the first step of liberty ? 
Magna Cbarta. That was the best thing ever done by lords. 
There are lords of the twelfth dentury. You must re- 
member, too^ that these lords were petty princes, and made 
war on each other as legitimately as the heads of larger 
communities did or do. For their system of revenue, it 
was, to be sure, more rough and summary than that which 
has succeeded it, but it was certainly less searching and less 
productive. And a& to .the pec^le, I content myself with 
these great points : that every man was armed, every inan 
was a good archer, every man could and would fight effec- 
tively with sword or pike, or even with oaken cudgel : no 
man would live quietly without beef and ale ; if he had 
them not, he fought till he either got them, or was put out 
ofcondition to want them. They were not, and could not 
be, subjected to that powerful pressure of . all. the other 
classes of society, combined by gunpoF^er;,; steam, and 
JUcality, which has brought them to that dismal degrada- 
tion in which we see them now. And tbere are the people 
of the twelfth century. . . ; . i ./ . 
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MR. UAO QUED7. 

, As to your king, the enchanter has done him ample 
justice, even in your own view. As to your lords and their 
ladies^ he has drawn thiun.too fayolu!ahIy» given them too 
many of the false colours of chivalry, thrown too attractive 
a light on their abominable d«)ing8. As to' the people^ he 
keeps them so much in the backp^^^roundj, that he can Jiardly 
he said to have represented them at "^ll, much less misre- 
presented them, which indeed he couia scarcely do^ seeing 
that, by your own showing, they were all thieves, ready to 
knock down any man for what they could not come by 
honestly. 

>f B^ OBAINMAIL. 

. No, sir. They could come honestly by beef and ale, . 
nf hile they were left to their simple imdustry. When op* 
pression interfered with them in. that, then they stood on 
the defensive, and fought for what they were not permitted- 
to come by quietly, 

MB. MAO QUEDT. 

If A, being aggrieved by B, knocks down C, do yon call 
that standing on the defensive ? 

MR. OHAINMAUi. 

That depends on who or what C is. 

THE REV. DR. I^OLLIOTT. 

Gentlemen, you will never settle this controversy, till 
you have first settled what is gok>d for man in this worM ; 
the great question, definibm, which has puzzled all philo. 
sDphers. If the enchanter has represented the twelfth 
oentury too brightly for one, and too darkly 'fQr.,thie other 
of you, I should say, . as an impartial man> he has reprer 
sented it fairly. My quarrel with him is, that .his works 
contain nothing worUi quoting ; and a book that furnishes 
no quotations, is, me judice, no book V- it is a plaything. 
There is no question about the amusement — amusement 
of multitudes ; but if he who amuses us most, is to be our. 
enchanter xar* cfoxijy, then my enchanter is the enchantei;. 
of Covent Garden. ...... 
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^'^Thebb is a beautiful structure,** said Mir, Chainmail, as 
they glided by Lechlade church ; '' a subject for the pencil. 
Captain. It is a question worth askiixg, Mr. Mac Quedy^ 
whether the religious spirit which reared these edifices, and 
connected with them everywkefe aiR Asylum for misfortune 
and a provisiOD ^r poverty, wbb jhA better than the com. 
merciei spirit, whidi has turned dl the bcnitiesfl' of modon 
life into fdiemes of profift/ and processes of fraiid and ex. 
tortion* I do not see, it all your boasted improyements^ 
any compensation for the religious chanty of thp twelfth 
century. I do not see any compensation for that kindly 
finding wbich^ within their own little communities, bound 
the several classes of society together^ while full scope was. 
left for the development of natural character, wherein indi- 
viduals differed as conspicuously as in costume. Now, we 
all wear one conventional dress, one conventional feice ; we 
have no bond of union^ but' pecuniary interest ; we talk 
any thing that corner uppermost, for tdking s sake, and 
without expeeting to be beUered; w« have no nalnxe, no 
simpHeity, no pkturesqueness : every thing about us is as 
artificial and as complicated as our stsam.machinery : ouz 
poetry is akaleidoseopeof'£siBeimagery,.esLpTe8Biiig no zeal 
feeling, portraying no seal; existence. I do not see any 
oott^nsatiofi for die poetry of thetwelflii century/' 

' aaL HAG QX7BD7. 

I wonder to hear you, Mr. Chainmail, talking of the 
religious charity of a set of lazy monks and beggarly friars^ 
who were much more occupi^ with taking than giving ;- of 
whom, those who were in earnest did> nothing but make 
themselves, and every body about them^ miserable, vnth 
fastings, and penances, and other such trash; and those 
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wlia weie 'not,. Hiid nothiof but gfuaU and royster^ and,. 
h»dngiiio wiiiesiof jflifiir own^ took very unbecoming liber- 
ties -wiibr tiu)8&of faoneatet men. And as to your poetry o£ 
the twelfth century^ it is not good for much. 

MB. GHAINVUIL. 

' It has, at any rate, what ours wants^ truth to natnre^ 
and simplicity of diction. The poetry, which' was addres- 
sed to the people of the darlt ages, pleased in proportion to 
the truth with which it depicted familiar images, and to 
their natural connection with the time and place to which 
tlifey were assigned. In the poet^ of our enlightened times, 
the characteristics of all seasons, soils, and climates, maybe 
blended together, with much benefit to the author's fame as. 
an original genius. The cowslip of a civic poet is always in 
blossoro, hiis fern is always in full feather; be gathers the 
celandine, the primrose, the heath.flower, Ht^ jasmine, and 
the chrysanthemum,. aU on the same day^ and fh)m the 
same spot: his nightingale sings all the year round, his 
nioon is always full, his cygnet is as white as his swan, hts 
cedar is as tremulous as his aspen, and his poplar as em- 
bowering as his beech. Thus, all natune marches with the 
march of mind ; but^ among barbarians, instead of mead 
and wine^ and the best seat by the fire, the reward of such 
a genius would .haye hem, to be summarily turned om of 
doors in the snow, to meditate on the difference between 
day and 'night, and between December and July. It is an 
age of liberality, indeed, when not to know an oak from a 
burdock is no disqualification for sylvan minstrelsy. I anx 
for truth and simplicity.. 

THRJUEV. on. FOI.LIOTT. 

Let him. who loves them read .Greek : Greek, Greek^ 
Greek. 

HB; IIAC QUBOY. 

If hecan> sir* 

TAB REV. Dja.. FOLLIOTT. 

Very trae^ sir; if he can. Here is the captain, who can. 
But I think he must have finished his education at some 
very rigid<iQollege> wheie a quotation, or any other overt 
aet diomiog. acquaintance with classical literature^ was 

l2 
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visited with a severe penalty. For my part^I make it my 
boast that I was not to be so snbdned. I could not be ' 
abated of a single quotation by all the bumpers in which I 
was flDed. 

In this manner they glided over the face of the waters, 
discussing every thing and settling nothing. Mr. Mac 
Quedy {ind the Keverend Doctor Folliott had many digla- 
diations on political economy : wherein, each in his own 
view. Doctor Folliott demolished Mr. Mac Quedy *s sci- 
ence, and Mr. Mac Quedy demolished Doctor Folliott's 
objections. 

We would print these dialogues if we thought any one 
would read them : but the world is not yet ripe for this 
haute ^agesu Pantagrueline, We must, therefore, content 
ourselves with an edkantUlon of one of the Reverend Doc- 
tor's perorations. 

^' You have given the name of a science to what is yet 
an imperfect inquiry; and the upshot of your so-called 
science is this, that you increase the wealth of a nation by 
increasing in it the quantity of things which are produced 
by labour : no matter what they are, no matter how pro- 
duced, no matter how distributed. The greater the quan- 
tity of labour that has gone to the production of the quan- 
tity of things in a commimity, the richer is the community. 
That is your doctrine. Now, I say, if this be so, riches 
are not the object for a community to aim at I say, the 
nation is best off, in relation to other nations, which 'has 
the greatest quantity of the common necessaries of life 
distributed among the greatest number of persons ; which 
has the greatest number of honest hearts and stout arms 
United in a common interest, willing to offend no one, but 
ready to fight in defence of their own community against 
all the rest of the world, because they have something in 
it worth fighting for. The moment you admit that one 
class of things, without any reference to what they respect, 
ively cost, is better worth having than another ; that a 
smaller commercial value, with one mode of distribution, 
18 better than a greater commercial value, with another 
mode of distribution ; the whole of that curious fabric of 
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.postulates and dogmas^ wbich you call the science of poli- 
tical economy^ and which I call politicm ceoonomio} in- 
seimitia, tumbles to pieces." 

Mr. Toogood agreed with Mr. Chainmail against Mr. 
Mac Quedy^ that the existing state of society was worse 
than that of the twelfth century; but he agreed with Mr. 
Mac Quedy against Mr. Chainmail^ that it was in progress 
to something much better than either^ — to which " some> 
thing much better" Mr. Toogood and Mr. Mac Quedy 
attached two very different meanings. 

Mr. Chainmail fought with Doctor FolUott, the battle 
of the romantic against the classitiEil in poetry ; and Mr. 
Skionar contended with Mr. Mac Quedy for intuition and 
synthesis, against analysis and induction in philosophy. 

Mr. Philpot would lie along for hours^ listening to the 
gurgling of the water round the prow, and would occasion- 
ally edify the company with speculations on the great 
dianges that would be effected in the worid by the steam- 
navigation of rivers : sketching the course of a steam-boat 
tip and down some mighty stream which civilisation had 
either never visited, or long since deserted ; the Missouri 
and the Columbia, the Oroonoko and the Amazon, the 
Nile and the Niger, the Euphrates and the Tigris, the 
Oxus and the Indus, the Ganges and the Hoangho ; under 
the overcanopying forests of the new, or by the long-silent 
ruins of the ancient, world ; through the shapeless mounds 
of Babylon, or the gigantic temples of Thebes. 

Mr. TriUo went on with the composition of his opera. 
and took the opinions of the young ladies on ^very step in 
its progress ; occasionally regaling the company with spe- 
cimens, and wondering at the blindness of Mr. Mac 
Quedy, who could not, or would not, see that an opera in 
perfection, being the union of all the. beautiful arts, — 
music, painting, dancing, poetry> — exl^biting female 
« beauty in its most attrisctive aspects, and iA.its most be- 
coming costume, — « wa8> according to the well-knowu 
precept, Ihgenuaa didicuse^ ^o.^ tbe most efficient instru- 
ment of civilisation, and ought to take precedence of all 
.other pursuits, in the minds of true philanthropists. The 
Reverend Doctor FolUott> on these occaslonsi never failed 
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to say a word or two on Hr. THlleWaide, derifed 
^e practice of the Athenian t, and ft-mB'tbeaaan^natioi]^ 
in their theatre^ of all the beautiftd artB^ in. a; degree of 
perfection unknown to the -inoderti world; 

Leaving Lechlade^ they entered- the caniQ that^^conneefe 
4he Thames with lihe Severn; ^URsended- by hraaj locks;; 
passed by a tannel three miles long^ fihroogh tiiebowds 
of Sapperton Hill ; agreed tmanimously that the greatest 
> pleasure derivable from visiting a cavern^ any sort was 
that of getting out of it; descended by numy locks: ^aii^ 
throngh the valley of Stroud into the; Sevom; continued 
•their navigation into the EUesmeve oaaal'; 'moored tiidr 
pinnaces in the Vale of Llangollen by the aqueduct ef 
Pontydysyllty ; and determined to pass some days in in*- 
epe6ting the scenery, before commending their homeward 
"Toyage. 

The captain omitted no opportonhy of prcKing his suit 
on Lady Clarinda, but coidd never draw'from her any 
reply but the same doctrines of worldly wisdfmi, delivered 
in a tone of badinage, mixed with a certain kiiDdness 'of 
manner that induced him to hope she was not in earnest. 

But the* morning after they had anchosed /under the 
hills of the Deoy — whether '^e lady ;ha!d refieoted mote 
seriously than ususl^ or was somewhat lesa in ^goodthumour 
than usual, or ^e Captain waff motv^pressiiigihaniisiia], 
— she said to him, ''It must not be^ Captain Pita- 
chrome; 'the course of true love never ;didorun> smooth:' 
my father must keep his borough, and IrxBustihave a: town 
house ai^ a country house, and an opera box,, and > a eav- 
riage. It is .Dot well for either of us that we should fliEt 
any longer : •' I* must be cruel «nly to be kmd.' . Be isatia- 
fied With 1^ assurance that/ you alone^ of > all men^ 'have 
ever broken my rest. To ^be -suiej it wasiouly for about 
three nights in all; -but that is too^mnch/' 

The captain had h oantr nawL HetookiiiBrportioBo 
under his arm> made up thi^litde vo^e of a pedestidan, 
and, without saying a ^ord to anyone, twsudered.aff at 
random among the mouhtMns. 

After lihe lapse of a-day or two/the eaptaan waavoissed, 
'and every ^ne<masv^ed what.waa-ltedbiiiaalihfaii.' . Mr. 



'9hil|iot tlioiiglit'he uLimi Mtf«^ beetfexploi^g a rivet> and 
faltem in a»d got dmw]iedl'& the prooess. Mr. Fitedainp 
liad lie doubt he had beieft etomng a mountain hog, and 
had been sad^nlj deprhr«d of We hj the exiialaM^nB o»f 
inaitih niaBiiiailiak Mh Henbane deemed it prolttble that 
be had been tempted ill ^me wood by fihe large bkdk 
bvilliant berrxes of liie Atropa SeUadowna, or Deadly 
Nigfati^ade; and lamented that he had not been by^ to 
admii»6ter-an' iafalHIde antidote. Mr. Effveedjrop hoped 
die pai^eolam of hiii' hte would be ascertained ; and 
ttSked if any one firesetft eonld help hi«a to any authemae 
anecdotes of thetr- departed friend. The Reverend Doctor 
Folliott proposed that an inquiry should be instituted as 
to whether the mardi of intellect had reached that neigh- 
bourhood ; as^ if 80^ 'the captain had probably been made 
a subject for science. Mr. Mac Quedy said it was no such 
great matter to ascertain the precise mode in which the 
SBTplus popvdation was tMmitiished by one. Mr. Toogood 
asaeyeraled that there was no «uch lAuog as eurplus popu* 
lation^ and that Ihe land^ properly managed^ would main* 
tain twenty times its pi^esent inhabitants: and< hereupon 
1^1^ Ml int04l ^puAalion. 

Lady Ckrinda did not doubt that the eaptaih had gone 
away designediy: she missed him morethao!! ^le could 
ha^TO anticipated ; and wished she had •at least postponed 
herlaat piece of eroelty till ' the oom^jleldoii of their heqose- 
woid Toyage. 



CHAPTER XL 

OOBRESFONDldfCE. 

l>aB ta^rtain was neither .drowned liorpoiBoned, neither 
miaamstised nor^ matomked; ^t^ 'befofe ^ve prefoeed to 
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aco^mat for hitti, we must lo<^ back to a young lady,' '<£ 
-whom sotne little notice was taken in the first chapter ; 
and who, though she has since been out of sights has never 
with us been out of mind ; Miss Susannah Touchandgo^ 
the forsaken of the junior Crotchety whom we left an in* 
mate of a solitary farm, in one of the deep yalleys under 
the cloudcapt summits of Meirion, comforting her wounded 
spirit with air and exercise, rustic cheer, music, painting, 
and poetry, and the prattle of the little Ap Llymrys. 

One evening, after an interyal of anxious expectation, 
the farmer, returning from market, brought for her two 
letters, of which the contents were these : — 

*' Dotandcarryonetavm, 
State of Apodidraskiana : 
April I. 18 . • 
"Mr jyjsiAB. Chiu), 

*' I am anxious to learn what are your present position, 
intention, and prospects. The fairies who dropped gold 
in your shoe,' on the morning when I ceased to be a 
respectable man in London, will soon find a talismanic 
channel for transmitting you a stocking full of dollars, 
which will fit the shoe, as well as the foot of Cinderella 
fitted her slipper. I am happy to say, I. am again become 
a respectable man. It was always my ambition to be a 
respectable man ; and I am a very respectable man here, in 
this new township of a new state, where I have purchased 
five thousand acres of land, at two dollars an acre, hard 
cash, and established a very flourishing bank. The notes 
of Touchandgo and Company, soft cash, are now the ex- 
clusive currency of all this vicinity. This is the land in 
which all men flourish; but there are three classes of 
men who flourish especially, — Methodist preachers, slave- 
drivers, and paper-money manufacturers ; and as one of 
the latter, I have just painted the word Bank on a fine 
slab of maple, which was green and growing when I 
arrived, and have discounted for the settlers, in my own 
currency, sundry bills, which are to be paid when the 
proceeds of the crop they have just sown shall return from 
New Orleans ; so that my notes are the representatives of 
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TegetatSm'thitistobe^ andliim aeoinrdiug^y a capitalist 
of the first magnitude. The pesfile h^ve know very wdl 
that 1 ran away: from London, biUi ibe most of them have 
run away from some place or other; and' they have a great 
respect for me, because they think I zsn away with some- 
thing worth talcing, which few of them haci the luck or the 
wit to do. This gives them confidence in my resources, at 
the same time that, as there is. nothwg. portable in the 
settlement excelpt my own notes, th^ have no fear that I 
shall run away with ^em. They know I am thoroughly 
conversant widi the principles of banking; and as they 
have plenty of industry, no lack of sharpniess, and abun- 
dance of land, they wanted nothing but capital to organise a 
flourishing settlement ; and this capital I have manufao. 
tured to the exl^t required, at the expense of a small im- 
portation of pens, ink, and paper, and two or three inimi- 
table copper plates. I have abundance here of all good 
things, a good conscience mcluded ; for I really cannot see 
that I have done any wrong. This was my position : I 
owed half a million of money ; and I had a trifle in my 
pocket It was clear that this trifle could never find its 
way to the right owner. " The question was, whether I 
should keep it, and live like a gentleman ; or hand it over 
to lawyers and commissioners of bankruptcy, and die like 
a dog on a dunghill. If I could have thought that the 
said lawyers, Sce^ had a. better title to it than myself, I 
might have Jhesitated; but, as such title was not apparent 
to xny saidsfaction,' I decided the question in my own 
favour; the right ovrners^ as I. have already said, being 
out of the qiie9t»((m .altogether. • I have always taken 
scientific views, of morals and politics, a habit from which 
I derive much consult under existing circumstances* . 

'M hope yQu adhere to ypur musfc^ though I cannot hope 
again to accon^paay .your harp with my Ante. My last 
an(i^n$e movemient was too /orto for thqse whom it .took 
by surppse. Let not your tUiegro vivace he danoiped. by 
yoM^g Crotchet's.. desertion, which, though I have not 
h^rd it, :I take fyr granted. He is, like, mysdf, a scien- 
tific politician, and has an eye as keen, as a. needle, to. his 
own interest. He haf had gqod luck so far,.apd is gor- 
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'gMifl'ki't]|e<tNitt«'«f iUiiyigidIa;''biitJliiiftkrtfie*Mtr 
Basin and Walnui CSoa^ifa^ will-ie too'^muDh .farihim 
7«t. :Tlie#& hM bd0&f fti«pl<iidMomtky on eiadh ;. and he 
is the only HMn> -itf :iii8 original partisB <ooncemed, of 
-whom his majoftt/«>8heiift<coald give^ny^aeconat. 

^'Iwillnot adtyoatoocniielwie.' Tii8i&ianD>buab8nd 
Ibr you. The Men aHMke, drink^ tad %lit, atnd bnak 
tnore of ^Mr- Gmm hcilulg thaii of- girlt' heavts. Those 
«i^ong them -who ve KuakaL.sing'.notlhuigjbat psahns. 
They are • ezeelleilt fdUoiTB in .their way, bat yon would 
^lifce tiwin. 

^^ Aureste, faenate no-i^iitB^^no^tiasee^tnapaarMrates^ no 
tiAes^ no 'chnrch^eMahlifihnieiit, -no T9ntB,..na<dahB, no 
4ot«^n beroiighs, no operw^ n»<«oneeBli> no tbicatrea, no 
-heggers^'no tfaiei!«B^ noiing^ nolor^^ no ladies^* and only 
one gentieman^ vldeKiiet;-7oar laving ftitba% 

'^/TuffOTST TonnaAiVDoe. 

*^.P. S,~ I send ^on one of my notes ; I can afPord to 
p^xt with it K yon are accused fit receiving money from 
me, you ma^vpay.it over to my assignees. Robthetill 
continues to be my factotum ; I. say no more of him in 
•xhLs place,: he will,gi;^e you an account of himself." 

''Dear Miss, 
'^Mr. Toudhandge wiH have told yoa>€^tollr^a^ivBl 
iiere, of onr setting np > a' bttik^ and ao' ^fbrtfa. We «arae 
'hens in a tdted waggon., >whiek sanwd tu ifStr pealoiir, 
-Idtehen, and idL We 9oo» got -up a- li^-hoase; aadt, 
unhicldly/ w« as aoon gol it ^down' again; i^ te' first fire 
we made in it^tim^Hdownhonse^and bSL Hsmemt, 
our seconfd "experiment ^was *mmpe iMttmate; ondiiw toe 
piretty w^^ lodged «n a irauae'df dMoyooma VH'S floor; 
I shonld sayiiie Ator, fc^thete <» liufr tma. 

'*' ThiBnew stateis ff^tfl^>]uiM«lBwes'; afiittemefW^af^ 
:hiaTe not ffis privil^e: AQ-. Toitiefaasd|[o hm bought 
aome^ and<they arebnilding him « ^rillfeu Mr^tTo^baDdgo 
is in a thriving way, tint ' he ia not happy htte : he iotBgs 
^ -partiea ' and coneerts^ mM'a-aeat in o^ngreaa; Me 
Hunter itTery^ilard that iie ^cannot iMiy "Oi^ uMi hia^ntifn 
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t»iasgey ttsiie nted to' do in En^lanfd. Benide^^ h^ 1^ 
afraid df itereguktoFB, who^ if they do not like > a )nati'« 
cfaimeter^ wattuponkim aild*flog him^ doubling the dose 
«t stated interwla, tall he. 'takes hinndf off* He do€ne 
not like thb aystehx of ^ adimikistering jusdee: though I 
think* he has nothing to ^fear from it. J^e has the cha- 
raeter of h»viDig noney^ wkddhdsi thebest of 'all characters 
here//a»'at home; 'He lets his old Engli^ prejudices in- 
fiuenee fliib opinions ctf ^his newineighbo/ars j biit I assure 
yon tkey- have many Tirtues. Though they do keep 
eOaves, ithey are i£ leady to ftght for their own ^berty; 
and 1 fifaoaid. nottlike to be an enemy i^tMn reach of one 
of their rifles. When I'say enemy^ I include bailiff in 
the term. 'One was ' lE^t not 'long ago, There was a 
tnal ; the^jvryga^tetvM doUats damages ; die judge sud 
Aey most find* guilty i top not gnihy; but the counsel for 
the defendant (ithey wmdxl not call him prisoner)^ ofSiVsd. 
to fight the juc^ UfNm the point: and as this was said 
Hterallyi not metaphoiicaUy^ and tiie counsd was a stottt 
fellow^ the judge gave. in. The two dollars damages were 
not pidbd after 'all; fbr the defendant challenged the fore- 
man: to box Ser doilftle or ^uits^ and t^e foreman was 
beaften* Ipbe (folks in New York made a great outcry 
)ediout'it^ bnt'bel>e^it'W8S considered all as it should be. 
So you ^se, Mub, justice^ <Hberty^ and every thing else of 
that kind, aye'difftvent in diflbrent places^ just as suits the 
ioo»vetiienee of those* who hsfe <Jhe sword in their own 
iiands. Wicfjping toifaearxxP yotn* healdi and happiness^ I 
loiaain^ 

^'DearMivs; your dutMtd servant^ 

JMiss T<H2Ghan4gO'^rei)|liQd.as ibUows/ to the first of these 
letters : — 

^^'I.8m'fittrQxyoa':hKre €ie best of hearts^ and I have 
no doubt you liaver -acted with the bevst intentions* My 
lover^ or I jshoiold xather sa^^ my fortune's lover, has 
indeed forsaken me. 1 cannot say I did not feel it; 
indeed, I cried .^ery much.; iud : the . altered looks of 
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peo^e who used to be so ddighled to see me> reaHy 
annoyed me so that I determined to change the scene 
altogether. I have come into Walea^ and am boanling 
with a farmer and his wife. Their stock of English is 
very small^ but I managed to agree with them ; and they 
have four of ttie sweetest children I ever saw^ to whom I 
teach all I know^ and I manage to pick up some Welsh. 
.1 have puzzled out a little song^ which I think very 
pretty ; I have translated it into English^ and I send it 
you, with the original air. You shall pky it on your 
flute at eight o'clock every Saturday erening^ and I will 
play and sing it at the same time, and I will fancy that I 
hear my dear papa accompanying me. 

" The people in London said very unkind things of you : 
they hurt me very much at the time ; but now I am out 
of their way^ I do not seem to think their opinion of 
much consequence. I am sure^ when I recollect, at 
Idsure^ every thing I have seen and heard among them, 
I cannot make out what they do that is so virtuous as to 
set them up for judges of morals. And I am sure they 
never speak the truth about any things and theie is .n^ 
sincerity in either their love or ^eir friendship. An dkl 
Welsh bard here^ who wears a waistcoat embroidered wi^ 
leeks, and is called the Green Bard df Cadair Idris, sayd 
the Scotch would be the best people in the world if tbcofe 
was nobody but themselves to give them a character ; and 
so, I think, would the Londoners. I hate the very thou^^ 
of them, for I do believe they would have brokeft .my 
heart if I had not got out of their way. Now I shall 
write you another ktter very soon, and describe to yoa the 
country, and the people^ and the children, and how .1 
amuse myself, and every thing that I think you will Idae 
to hear about : and when I seal this letter, I shall drop a 
kiss on the cover. 

" Your loving daught^, • 

'' SuSAinCAH TOUOHAKDOO. 

'' p. S. — Tell Mr. Robthetill I will write to him in a 
day or two. This is the little song I spoke of : — 

* Beyond the sea, beyond the sea, 
My heart is gone, fisr, far ftoia me ; ' «lt 



THE. MQVKTAnr X^K^ . 189 

And ever «b Its t^ack will flee 

Hy thoughts, my dreams, beyond the sea. ' 

* Beyond the sea, beyond the sea. 

The swaUov wanders fast .vid tree :. . . 

Oh, happy bird ! were I like thee, 

1, too, would fly beyond the sea. . > 

* Beyond the sea, beyoml the sea. 

Arc kindly hearts and social glee : 
But here for me they may not be } 
My heart if gone beyond the sea.' 



CHAPTER XII. 

THE MOUNTAIN INN. 

*flt 4^y rd fMMvfci ««vr ^vAMr rfitrw 
Kpr,fuic. 

How sweet to minds that love not sordid ways 

Is solitude ! — M£M AMOBB. 

Thb captain wandered despondingly up and down bill 
for several days^ passing many hours of each in sitting on 
rocks ; makings almost mechanically^ sketches of water« 
Mis, and mountain pools ; taking care^ nevertheless^ to be 
always before night-fall in a comfortable inn^ where^ being 
a temperate man^ he wiled away the evening with making 
a bottle of sherry into negus. His rambles brought him at 
kmgth into the interior of Merionethshire^ the land of all 
tlkiU^ is beautiful in naturej and all that is lovely in woman. 

■Here, in a aecluded village^ he found a little inn, of 
kmaXL pretension and much comfort. He felt so satisfied 
with his quarters, and discovered every day so much va- 
ffieity in the scenes of the surrounding mountains^ that his 
inclination to proceed farther diminished progressively. 

It is oiie thing to follow the high road through a coun- 
try, with every principally remarkable object carefully 
noted down in a book^ takings as therein directed, a guide, 
at particular points^ to the more recondite sights: it is 
another to sit down on one chosen spot, especially when 
the choice is unpremeditated, and from thence^ by a series 
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of exploratioiiB^ to come day hy d$j on itoanddpated 
scenes. The latter process . has many advantages over d^e 
former ; it is free from the disappomtment which attends . 
excited expectation, when imagination has outstripped 
reality, and from the aceidenta that mar the scheme of the 
tourist's single day^ when the Talleys may be drenched 
with rain, or the mountains shnmded with raiat. 

The captain was one morning preparing to sally forth 
on his usual exploration, when he heard a voice without, 
inquiring for a guide to the ruined castle. The voice 
seemed familiar to him, and going forth into the gateway, 
he recognised Mr. Chainmail. After greetings and in- 
quiries for the absent^ ** You vanished very abruptly, 
captain,*' said Mr. Chainmail, '^ from our party on the 
canal." 

CAPTAIN FTTZOHROlfE. 

To tell you the truth, I had a partioular reason for try^ 
ing the effect of absence from, a^ part of that party. 

MSU CffAINMAlL. 

I surmised as much-: at the same time, the unusual me- 
lancholy of an in general most vivacious yx)ung lady niade 
me wonder at your having acted so precipitately. The* 
lady s heart is yours, if there be truth in signs. 

Heaits -are not now what they w^e in the days of the 
old song, " Will love be controlkd by advice?" 

MR. CBAINnrAIL-. 

, Very true; hearts, heads, and arms- ha^e aJI degenerated, 
most sadly. We can no more- feel the high impassianed 
love of the ages, which some people havetliedrnpadenos-to 
call dark, than we can wield King Ri^axd's battleaixe,' 
bend Robin Hood's bow, or flourish the'oaiaeD gniff of the- 
Pinder of Wakefield. Still we have omr tntes and feel- 
ings, though they deserve not the name of pa88m»; lind 
some of us may pluck up spirit to tiry to^ canry • a point, 
when we reflect that we have to contend wilh' men- Bd 
better than ourselves. 

CAPTAIN l^lTZOHHOAllr. 

We do not now break latiCes'fbr Iftdis.* 



It* I 

'• mtL,:eaiumijaaiiJ 

i^o, mr «iireiit balnMhQsu^ We jia^e.. parses for thenv 
fl^midh pcfiamHonay ':b«Ber% uncL. tflt jfxdii scaolte o£. 

' CAPTAIK ^ItZtJEtBdHtf. 

In which soft of 'tilting I have been thrown from the- 
saddle. I prestime it was not love that led you from the' 
flotilla. ' • " ^ ; . - ' r , . 

BIB. CHAISTMAIL. ' 

By no mieans. I Vas tempted by the sight of an old 
tower, not to leave this land of ruined castles, without ' 
having collected a few hints for the adornment of my 
baronial haU. 

CAPTAIN FITZOHBOBIE. 

I understand you live en famiHe with your domestics. 
You will have more difficulty in finding a lady who would 
adopt your fashion of liipin^.than <yie>who would prefer 
you to a richer man. 

' ' Mti. eaAmuA^' 
Very true, I have tried the experiment on several as 
guests ; but once was enough for them : so, 1 suppose, I 
shall die a bachelor. 

J. see, likBi 6«tte others aSuWj i»end8«:y.aa. wiU.g^ve up 
ai^ thing, ;mM^pl) your hobby* 

MR'. imnBrmxtihi 
I^wiH gfve upany^ng ba* my baronial haH. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHBOME. 

You will never find a w^ftP for youi^ purpose, unless in 
the daughter of some -old^iishitmed^fttrmer. • 

\ UB, CHAINM AIL. . ' 

Nix't I thank yon. I ,must . have a lady of gentle blood ; 
ti^inot marry below my own condition : I am t6o much 
Id;, I lyiTie too mu<i of. the twelfth centary in me' 
i^ 

Wb^* '^en your cliance is noV mnA ^Mfse; thi«r bd^ubw- 




1^2 

A weU-born beauty would teurodiy be better pleased with 
Yottr baronial faaU, diao with my more humble oibr of 
iove in a cottage. -She muat have a -towa-houae^ and an 
opera-box, and roll about the streets in a carriage ; espe- 
cially if her father has a rotten borough^ for the sake of 
which he sells his daughter, that he may continue to sell 
his country. But you were inquiring for a guide to the 
ruined casde In this vicinity ; I know the way, and will 
conduct you. 

"^f he proposal pleased Mr. Chainmail, And they set forUi 
on fheir expedition. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE LAKE. — TUB BUIN. 

Or vienl, Amore, e qu^ xneco VauetUL — Orlando Innamobata 
MB. OHAINHAIL. 

Would it not be a fine thing, captain, — you being pictur- 
esque, and I poetical ; you being for the lights and sha- 
dows of the present, and I for those of the past, — if we 
were to go t(^ether over the ground which was travelled in 
the twelfth pentury by Giraldus de Barri, when he accom- 
panied Archbishop Baldwin to preach the crusade ? 

CAPTAIN FITZOHBOME. 

Notliing, in my present frame of vdad, could be more 
agreeable to me. / 

MB. CHAINMAtL. f 

" "We would provide ourselves with "his Itinerary '\mn ; 
compare what has been with what is; contempfpotepii 
their decay the castles and abbeys which he saw doen'^^T 
strength and splendour; and, while you were s" '^k 
their remains, I wtNkld dispasBionateiy inquire ^ ^^\is 
befen gained by the change. 
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CAPTAIN FrrZCHROlfE. 

Be it 80. 

But the Bcheme was no sooner arranged than the cap^ 
tain was summoned to London by a letter on business^ 
whith he did not expect to detain him long. Mr. Chain- 
mailj who^ like the captain^ was fascinated with the inn 
and the scenery, determined to await his companion's 
return ; and, having furnished him with a list of boolcs^ 
which he was to bring with him from London^ took leave 
of him, and began to pass his days like the heroes of 
Ariosto, who 

' tutto il giorno, al bel oprar intenti, 
Saliron babe, e travenar tonenti.* 

One day Mr. Chainmail traced upwards the course of a 
mountain.stream^ to a spot where a small waterfall threw 
itself over a slab of perpendicular rock, which seemed to 
bar his farther progress. On a nearer view, he discovered 
a flight of steps, roughly hewn in the rock, on one side of 
the fall. Ascending these steps, he entered a narrow wind- 
ing pass, between high and naked rocks, that afforded only 
space for a rough footpath carved on one side, at some 
height above the torrent. 

The pass opened on a lake, from which the stream' 
issued, and which lay like a dark mirror, set in a gigantic 
ft^ame of mountain precipices. Fragments of rock lay scat- 
tered on the edge of the lake, some half-buried in the 
water : Mr. Chainmail scrambled some way over these 
fragments, till the base of a rock, sinking abruptly in the 
water, effectually barred his progress. He sat down on a 
large smooth stone ; the faint murmur of the stream he had 
qiutted, the occasional flapping of the wings of the heron, 
and at long intervals the solitary springing of a trout, were 
the only sounds that came to his ear. The sun shone 
brightly half-way down the opposite rocks, presenting, on 
their irregular faces, strong masses of light and shade. 
; Smli'^i^y he heard the dash of a paddle, and, turning his 
I eyJiecsaw a solitary and beautiful girl gliding over the 
(ijL lake iu a coracle ; she was proceeding from the vicinity of 
the point he had quitted towards the upper end of the 
. lake. Her apparel was rustic, but there was in its style 

M M 
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something more recberdie, in its anangement somediing 
more of elegance and precision^ than \(as common to the 
mountain peasant girl. It had more of the contadina of the 
opera than of the genuine mountaineer ; so at least thought 
Mr. Cbainmail ; but she passed so rapidly^ and took him so 
much by surprise^ that he had little opportunity for accu- 
rate observation. He saw her land^ at the farther ex- 
tremity^ and disappear among the rocks : he rose from his 
seat^ retomed to the mouth of the pass, stepped from stone 
to stone across the stream, and attempted to pass round by 
the other side of the lake ; but there again the abruptly 
sinking precipice closed his way. 

Day after day he haunted the spot, but never saw again 
either the damsel or the coracle. At length, marvelling 
at himself for being so solicitous about the apparition of a 
peasant girl in a coracle, who could not^ by any possibility, 
be any thing to him> he reaomed his ex^orations in an- 
o^er direction. 

One day he wandered to the ruined castle, on the sea. 
tixore, which was not very distant from 1^ inn; and 
sitting on the rock, near the base of the ruin^ was calling 
up the forms of past ages on the wall of an ivied tower, 
when on its summit appeared a female figure, whom he 
recognised in an instant for bis nymph of the oorade. The 
iolds of the blue gown pressed by the sea breesse against 
one of the most symmetrical of figures, the Uack feather 
of the black hat, and the ringleted hair b^Math it flutter- 
ing in the wind ; the apparent peril of her position, on 
the edge of the mouldering wall, from whose immediate 
base the rode went down perpendicularly to the sea, jwe- 
sented a singularly interesting combination to the eye of 
the young antiquary. 

Mr. Chainmail had to pass half round the castle, on the 
lioid side, before he could reach the entrance : he coasted 
the dry and bramble-grown moat, crossed the ungdaided 
bridge, passed the unportcuUised arch of the gateway, al- 
tered the castle court, ascertained the tower, ascended the 
broken stairs, and stood on the ivied wall. But the nymph 
of the place was gone. He searched the ruins within and. 
without, but he found not what he sought : he haunted 
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the castle day after day^ as he had done the kke^ but the 
damsel appeased no. more* 



CHAPTER XIV. 

THB DIKOIiB. 

aiheftiart oemidnight alwU bfe dte> 
1^0 her, and she shall lean her ear 
in many a secret pbice^ 
Where rivulets dance their wayward raund^ 
And beauty, born of murmuring sound, 
Sftall patts into h^r face. — Wobdswoktb. 

Miss Susannah Touchandgo had read the four great poets 
of Italy, and many of the best writers of Prance. About 
the time of her father's downfall, accident threw into her 
way Les RSveries du Promeneur Solitaire ; and from the 
impression which these made on her^ she carried with her 
into retirement all the works of Rousseau. In the midst 
of that startling light which the conduct of old friends on 
a sudden reverse of fortune throws on a young and inex- 
perienced mind, the doctrines of the philosopher of Geneva 
struck with double force upon her sympathies : she im- 
bibed the sweet poison, as somebody calls it, of his writ- 
ings, even to a love of truth; which, every wise man 
knows, ought to be left to those who can get any thing by 
it. The soliety of children, the beauties of nature, the 
solitude of the mountains, became her consolation, and, by 
degrees, her delight. The gay society from which she had 
been excluded remained on her memory only as a disagree- 
able dream* She imbibed her new monitor's ideas of 
simplicity of dress, assimilating her own with that of the 
peasant girls in the neighbourhood ; the black hat, the 
blue gown, the black stockings, the shoes tied on the 
instep. 

Pride was, perhaps, at the bottom of the change ; she 
was willing to impose in some measure on herself, by 

m:2 
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marking a contemptaoas indifference to the characteristics, 
of the class of society from which she had fallen, 

" And with the food of pride sustiuned her soul 
In •olitude.*' 

It is true that she somewhat modified the forms of her 
rustic dress : to the hlack hat she added a black feather, 
to the blue gown she added a tippet^ and a waistband fast- 
ened in front with a silver buckle; she wore her black 
stockings very smooth and tight on her ancles^ and tied 
her shoes in tasteful bows, with the nicest possible ribbon. 
In this apparel, to which, in winter, she added a scarlet 
cloak, she made dreadful havoc among the rustic moun- 
taineers, many of whom proposed to ''keep company "^ 
with her in the Cambrian fashion, an honour which, ta 
their great surprise, she always declined. Among these, 
Harry Ap>Heather, whose father rented an extensive 
sheepwaik, and had a thousand she-lambs wandering in 
the mountains, was the most strenuous in his suit, and the 
most pathetic in his lamentations for her cruelty. 

Miss Susannah often wandered among the mountains 
alone, evai to some distance from the farm-house. Some- 
times she descended into the bottom of the dingles, to the 
black rocky beds of the torrents, and dreamed away hours 
at the feet of the cataracts. One spot in particular, from 
which she had at first shrunk with terror, became by de- 
grees her favourite haunt. A path turning and returning 
at acute angles, led down a steep wood-covered slope to 
the edge of a chasm, where a pool, or resting-place of a 
torrent, lay far below. A cataract fell in a single sheet 
into the pool ; the pool boiled and bubbled at the base of 
the fall, but through the greater part of its extent lay 
calm, deep, and black, as if the cataract had plunged 
through it to an unimaginable depth without disturbing 
its eternal repose. At the opposite extremity of the pool, 
the rocks almost met at their summits, the trees of the 
opposite banks intermingled their leaves, and another cata- 
ract plunged from the pool into a chasm on which the 
sunbeams never gleamed. High above^ on both sides, the 
steep woody slopes of the dingle soared into the sky ; and 
from a fissure in the rock, on which the little path ter- 
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ininated^ a siDgle gnarled and twisted oak stretched itself 
over the pool^ forming a fork with its boughs at a short dis~ 
tance from the rock. Miss Susannah often sat on the rock^ 
with her feet resting on this tree : in time^ she made 
her seat on the tree itsdf, with her feet hanging over 
the abyss; and at length she accustomed herself to lie 
4Jong upon its trunk, with her side on the mossy boll of 
the fork, and an arm round one of the branches. From 
this position a portion of the sky and the woods was re- 
flected in the pool, which, from its bank, was but a mass 
^f darkness. The first time she reclined in this manner, 
her heart beat audibly ; in time, she lay down as calmly 
•as on the mountain heather : the perception of the subUme 
was probably heightened by an intermingled sense of 
danger ; and perhaps that indifference to life, which early 
disappointment forces upon sensitive minds, was necessary 
to the first experiment. There was, in the novelty and 
jstrangeness of the position, an excitement which never 
wholly passed away, but which became gradually subordi- 
nate to the influence, at once tranquillising and elevating, 
•of the mingled eternity of motion, sound, and solitude. 

One sultry noon, she descended into this retreat with a 
mind more than usually disturbed by reflections on the 
past. She lay in her favourite position, sometimes gazing 
x)n the cataract ; looking sometimes up the steep sylvan ac- 
clivities into the narrow space of the cloudless ether; 
.sometimes down into the abyss of the pool, and the deep 
bright-blue reflections that opened anodier immensity be- 
low her. The distressing recollections of the morning, the 
world, and all its littlenesses, faded from her thoughts like 
A dream ; but her wounded and wearied spirit drank in too 
deeply the tranquillising power of the place, and she drop- 
ped asleep upon the tree like a ship-boy on the mast« 

At this moment Mr. Chainmail emerged into daylight, 
on a projection of the opposite rock, having struck down 
through the woods in search of unsophisticated scenery. 
The scene he discovered filled him with delight : he seated 
himself on the rock, and fell into one of his romantic re- 
veries ; when suddenly the semblance of a black hat and 
feather caught his eye among the foliage of the projecting 
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oak. He started up, shifted his position, asd got a gHmpse 
of a blue gown. It was his lady of tlie lake, his enchan- 
,tres8 of the mined castle, divided from him by a bamer, 
which, at a few yards below, he could almost overleap, yet 
unapproadiable hut by a drcuit perhaps of many hours* 
He watched with intense anxiety. To listen if she breathed 
was out of tile question : the noses oi a dean and chspter 
would have been soundless in the rosr of the torrent 
From her extreme stillness, she appeared to sleep: yet 
what creature^ not desperate, would go wilfolly to sleep in 
such a place > Was she asleep then ? Nay, was she alive? 
She was as motionless as death. Had she been murdered, 
thrown from above, and caught in the tree? She lay too 
Tegaheriy and too composedly for such a supposition. She 
was asleep then, and in all probability her waking would 
be fatal. He shifted his position. Below the pool two 
beetle-browed rocks nearly overarched the chasm, leaving 
just such a space at the summit as was within the possi- 
bility of a leap; the torrent roared below in a fearful 
gulf. He paused some time on the brink, measuring the 
prax^cability and the danger, and casting every now and 
then an anxious glance to his sleeping beauty. In one of 
these glances he saw a slight movement of the blue gown, 
and, in a in<»nent after, the black hat and feather dropped 
into the pool. Reflection was lost for a moment, and, by 
a sudden impulse, he bounded over the chasm. 

He stood above the projecting oak ; the unknown beauty 
lay like the nymph of the scene ; her long black hair, 
which the fall of her hat ha^ disengaged from its fasten- 
ings, drooping through the boughs : he saw that the first 
thing to be done was to prevent her "throwing her feet off 
the trunk, in the first movements of waking. He sat 
down on the rock, and placed his feet on the stem, securing 
her ankles between his own : one of her arms was round 
a branch of the fork, the other lay loosely on her side. 
The hand of this arm he endeavoured to reach, by leaning 
forward from his seat; he approximated, but could Iwt 
touch it : after several tantalising efforts, he gave v''*,^ the 
point in despair. He did not attempt to wake her, b^,ecause 
he feared it might have bad consequences, and he i'*^^^gned 
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himself to expect the moment of her natural wakings de- 
termined not to Btir from his post^ if she should sleep till 
midnight. 

In this period of forced inaction, he could contemplate 
at leisure the features and form of his charmer. She was 
not one of the slender heauties of romance ; she was as 
plttmp as a partridge ; her cheeks were two roses, not ab- 
solutely damask, yet verging thereupon ; her lips twin- 
cherries, of equal size ; her nose regular, and almost 
Grecian ; her forehead high, and delicately fair ; her eye- 
brows symmetrically arched ; her eyelashes long, black, 
and silky, fitly corresponding with the beautiful tresses that 
hung among the leaves of the oak, like clusters of wander, 
ing grapes.* Her eyes were yet to be seen; but how 
could he doubt that their opening would be the rising of 
the sun, when all that surrounded their fringy portals was 
radiant as '^ the forehead of the morning sky ? *' 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE FARM. 

Da ydyw'r gwaith, rhaid dVe'yd y girir, 
Ar fryniau Sir Meirionydd ; 
Gohvg oer o'r gwaela gawn 
Mae hi etto yn Uawn llawenydd. 

Though Meirion's rocks, and hills of heath 

Repel the distant sight ; 
Yet where, than those bleak hills l[>eneatb. 

Is found more true delight ? 

At length the young lady awoke. She was startled at the 
sudden sight of the stranger, and somewhat terrified at the 
first perception of her position. But she soon recovered 
her self.possession, and, extending her hand to the ofiered 
hand of Mr. Chainmail, she raised herself up on the tree, 
and stepped on the rocky bank. 

• * A?.^fjta9et fiir^vf lft»f«^.— NoNNTJS. 
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Mr. Chainmail solicited pennission to attend her to her 
home^ which the young lady graciously conceded. They 
emerged from the woody dingle, traversed an open heathy 
wound along a mountain road hy the shore of a lake^ de- 
scended to the deep hed of another stream^ crossed it by 
a series pf stepping stones^ ascended to some height on the 
opposite side^ and followed upwards the line of the stream, 
till the banks opened into a spacious amphitheatre^ where 
stood, in its fields and meadows, the farm-house of Ap- 
Llymry. 

During this walk, they had kept up a pretty animated 
conversation. The lady had lost her hat ; and, as she 
turned towards Mr. Chainmail^ in speaking to him, there 
was no envious projection of brim to intercept the beams 
of those radiant eyes he had been so anxious to see un- 
closed. There was in them a mixture of softness and briL 
liancy, the perfection of the beauty of female eyes^ such as 
some men have passed through life without seeing, and 
such as no man ever saw, in any pair of eyes, but once ; 
such as can never be seen and forgotten. Young Crotchet 
had seen it ; he had not forgotten it ; but he had trampled 
on its memory, as the renegade tramples on the emblems 
of a faith which his interest only, and not his heart or his 
reason, has rejected. 

Her hair streamed over her shoulders ; the loss of the 
black feather had left nothing but the rustic costume^ the 
blue gown, the black stockings, and the ribbon-tied shoes. 
Her voice had that full soft volume of melody which gives 
to common speech the fascination of music. Mr. Chain, 
mail could not reconcile the dress of the damsel with her 
conversation and manners. He threw out a remote ques. 
tion or two, with the hope of solving the riddle ; but, re- 
ceiving no reply, he became satisfied that she was not 
disposed to be communicative respecting herself^ and, 
fearing to offend her, fell upon other topics. They talked 
of the scenes of the mountains, of the dingle, the ruined 
castle, the solitary lake. She told him that lake lay under 
the mountains behind her home, and the coracle and the 
pass at the extremity saved a long circuit to the nearest 
village^ whither she sometimes went to inquire for letters. 
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Mr. Chainmail felt curious to know from whom these 
letters might be ; and he again threw out two or three 
fishing questions, to which^ as before^ he obtained no 
answer. 

The only living biped they met in their walk was the 
unfortunate Harry Ap-Heather^ with whom they fell in 
by the stepping-stones^ who, seeing the girl of his heart 
hanging on another man's arm, and, concluding at once 
that they were '^ keeping company," fixed on her a mingled 
look of surprise, reproach, and tribulation ; and, unable to 
control his feelings under the sudden shocks burst into a 
flood of tears, and blubbered till the rocks reechoed. 

They left him mingling his tears with the stream, and 
his lamentations with its murmurs. Mr. Chainmail in- 
quired who that strange creature might be^ and what was 
the matter with him. The young lady answered^ that he 
was a very worthy young man, to whom she had been the 
innocent cause of much unhappiness. 

'^ I pity him sincerely," said Mr. Chainmail ; and, 
nevertheless, he could scarcely restrain his laughter at the 
exceedingly original figure which the unfortunate rustic 
lover had presented by the stepping-stones. 

The children ran out to meet their dear Miss Susan, 
jumped all round her, and asked what was become of her 
hat. Ap.Llymry came out in great haste, and invited 
Mr. Chainmail to walk in and dine : Mr. Chainmail did 
not wait to be asked twice. In a few minutes the whole 
party. Miss Susan and Mr. Chainmail, Mr. and Mrs. Ap- 
Llymry, and progeny, were seated over a clean homespun 
tablecloth, ornamented with fowls and bacon, a pyramid 
•of potatoes, another of cabbage, which Ap-Llymry said 
'^ was poiled with the paeon, and as coot as marrow," a 
bowl of milk for tlie children, and an immense brown jug 
of foaming ale, with which Ap-Llymry seemed to delight 
in filling the horn of his new guest. 

Shall we describe the spacious apartment, which was at 
once kitchen, hall, and dining-room, — the large dark 
rafters, . the pendent bacon and onions, the strong old 
oaken furniture, the bright and trimly arranged utensils ? 
Shall we describe the cut of Ap-Llymry's coat, the colour 
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and tie of his neckcloth, the mimher of buttons at his 
knees, — the structure of Mrs. Ap-Llymry's cap, having 
lappets over the ears, which were united under the chin, 
setting forth especially whether the bond of union wwe a 
pin or a ribbon ? We shall leave this tempting field of 
interesting expatiation to those whose brains are high- 
pressure steam engines for spinning prose by the furlong, 
to be trumpeted in paid-for paragraphs in the quack's 
comer of newspapers : modem literature having attained 
the honourable distinction of sharing with Hacking and 
macassar oil, the space which used to be monopoliaed by 
razor-strops and the lottery, whereby that very enlightened 
community, the reading public, is tridced into the perusal 
of much exemplary nonsense ; though the few who see 
through the trickery have no reason to complain, ranee as 
*'good wine needs no bush," so, ca? vi oppoHti, these 
bushes of venal panegyric point out very clearly that the 
things they celebrate are not worth reading. 

The party dined very comfortaMy in a comer most re- 
mote from the fire ; and Mr. Ohainmail very soon found 
his head swimming with two or three horns of ale^ of a 
potency to which even he was unaccustomed. After 
dinner, Ap-Llymry made him finish a bottle of mead, 
which he willingly accepted, both as an excuse to remain, 
and as a drink of the dark ages, which he bad no doubt 
was a genuine brewage, from uncormpted tradition. 

In the meantime, as soon as the ddtli was removed, 
the children had brought out Miss Susannah's harp. She 
began, widiout affectation, to play and sing to the children, 
as was her custom of an afternoon, first in their own lan^ 
guage, and their national melodies, then in English ; but 
she was soon intenrupted by a general call of little voices 
for " Ouf ! di giorno/* She complied with the request, 
and sang the ballad from Pair's Camilla : Un di carco il 
mulinaro.* The children were very familiar with every 

' * In this ballad J the terrors of the Black Forest are narrated to an assem- 
Mi^e of domestics and peasants, who, at the end of every staoxa, dance in a 
circle round the narrator. The second stanza is as follows : 

Una notte in un stradotto 

(Jn incauto s'inoltrb ; 

E uno strillo udi di botto 

Che rorecchio gFintronb : 
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syllable of this ballad, which had been often fully ex 
plained to them. They danced in a circle with the burden 
of every verse, shouting out the chorus with good articu. 
lation and joyous energy ; and at the end of the second 
stanza, where the traveller has his nose pinched by his 
giandmother*s ghost, every nose in the party was nipped 
by a pair of little fingers. Mr. Cbainmail, who was not 
prepared for the process, came in for a very energetic 
tweak, from a chubby girl that sprang suddenly on hi* 
Jtnees for the purpose^ and made the xoof ring with har 
laughter. 

So passed the time till evening, when IVIr. Chainmml 
moved to depart. But it turned out on inquiry ishsX he 
was some miles from his inn, that the way was intricate, 
and that he must not make any difficulty about aocepting 
the fanner's hospitality till momiBg. The evening set in 
vrith rain : the fire was fbund a^^eable ; they drew around 
it. The young lady made tea ; and af terwairds, from time 
to time, at Mr. Chainmairs special request, delighted his 
ear with passages of ancient musie. Then came a supper 
of lake trout, ined on the spot, and thrown, smoking hot, 
from the pan to the plate. Then came a brewage, which 
the farmer called his nightcap, of which be in^sted on 
Mr. Chainmails taking his fuU share. After which the 
gentleman remembered nothing, till he awoke, the next 
morning, to the pleasant eonsciousness that he was onder 
Ihe same roof with one of the most fascinating creatures 
under the canopy of heaven. 



Eriv Tombra di sua nonna, 
Cfae pel naso lo ^li6. 

Ouf ! di giorno ni di sera, 
Non passiam la setva nera. — {BaUano in Giro.') 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

THE NEWSPAPER. 

'Ofietf xufd/JtSfoe Ij^ FMtivrm ; 

Sprung from what line, adorns the maid 

These valleys deep in mountain shade ? — Find. Pyth. IX. 

Mb. Chainmail forgot the captain and the route of Giral- 
dus de Barri. He became suddenly satisfied that the 
Tuined castle in his present neighbourhood was the best 
possible specimen of its class^ and that it was needless to 
€arry his researches further. 

He visited the farm daily : found himself always wd- 
-come ; flattered himself that the young lady saw him ivith 
pleasure, and dragged a heavier chain at every new parting 
from Miss Susan, as the children called his nymph of the 
mountains. What might be her second name, he had 
vainly endeavoured to discover. 

Mr. Chainmail was in love ; but the determination he 
had long before formed and fixed in his mind, to marry 
only a lady of gentle blood, without a blot on her escut- 
cheon, repressed the declarations of passion which were 
-often rising to his lips. In the meantime, he left no 
means untried, to pluck out the heart of her mystery. 

The young lady soon divined his passion, and pene- 
trated his prejudices. She began to look on him with fa- 
vourable eyes; but she feared her name and parentage 
vrould present an insuperable barrier to his feudal pride. 

Things were in this state when the captain returned, 
and unpacked his maps and books in the parlour of the 
inn. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

Really, captain, I find so many objects of attraction in 
this neighbourhood, that I would gladly postpone our pur- 
pose. 

CAPTAIN FITZGHBOME. 

Undoubtedly, this neighbourhood has many attractions ; 
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out there is something very inviting in the scheme you 
laid down. 

MR. OHAINMAIL. 

No doubtj there is something very tempting in the 
route of Giraldus de Barri. But there are better things in 
this vicinity even than that. To tell you the truth, cap- 
tain, I have fallen in love. 

CAPTAIN FITZOHROME. 

What ! while I have been away ? 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

Even so. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

The plunge must have been very sudden, if you are 
already over head and ears. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

As deep as Llyn-y-dreiddiad-vrawd. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHROME. 

And what may that be ? 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

A pod not far off: a resting-place of a mountain stream^ 
which is said to have no bottom. There is a tradition 
connected with it; and here is a ballad on it, at your 
service : — 

LLYN-Y-DREIDDIAD-VRAWD. 

THE POOL OF THE DITINO PUAB. 

GwBNWYNWYN withdrew from the feasts of his hall j 
He slept very little, he prayed not at all : 
He pondered, and wandered, and studied alone ; 
And sought, night and day, the philosopher's stone. 

He found it at length, and he made its first proof 
By turning to gold all the lead of his roof: 
T%en he bought some magnanimous heroes, all fire. 
Who lived but to smite and be smitten for hira 

With these, on the plains like a torrent he broke ; 
He filled the whole country with flame and with smoke; 
He killed all the swine, and he broached all the wine ; 
He drove off the sheep, and the beeves, and the kine ; 

He took castles and towns ; he cut short limbs and lives ; 
He made orphans and widows of children and wives : 
This course many years he triumphantly ran. 
And did mischief enough to be called a great man. 
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When, at Itst, he bad gained all for wbich he had striveo^ 

He bethought him of buying a passport to hearen ; 

Good and great as he was, yet he did not well know 

How soon, or which way, his great spirit might go. 

He sought the grey ftian* wtao« beside « wild stream. 

Refected their frames on a primitive scheme ; 

The gravest and wisest Owenwynwyn found out. 

Ail kuieljr and ghostly, and angling £or trouL 

Below the white dash of a mighty cascade, 

"Where a pool of the stream a de«i resting-place made^ 

And rock-rooted oaks stretched their branches on big^. 

The friar stood musing, and throwing his fly. 

To him said Gweawynwyn, " Hold, father, here's store. 

For the good of the church, and the good of the poor ;" 

Then he gave him the stone : but, ere taote he eould Apeal^ 

Wrath came on the ftiar, so holy and meek : 

He had stretched forth his hand to receive the red gold. 

And he thought himself mocked by Gwenwynwyn the Bold; 

And in scorn of the gift, and in rage at the giver. 

He jerked it immediately into the river. 

Gwenwynwyn, aghast, not a syllable spake; 

The philosopher's stone made a duck and a drake : 

Two systems of circles a moment wereseen. 

And the stream smoothed them off*, as they never had been. 

Gwenwynwyn regained, and uplifted, his voice : 

*' Oh friar, grey friar, full rash, was thy choice ; 

The stone, the good stone, which away thou bast thrawa. 

Was the stone of all stones, the philosopher's stone!** 

The friar looked pale, when his error be knew ; 

The friar looked red, and the friar looked blue ; ■ 

And heels over head, from the point of a rock. 

He plunged, without stopping to pull oil' his frock. 

He dived very deep', but he dived all in vain. 

The prise he had slighted he found not again : 

Many times did the. friar his diving renew. 

And deeper and deeper the river still grew. 

C^wenwynwyn gaaed long, of hfs senses in doubt. 

To sec the grey friar a diver so stout : 

Then sadly and slowly his castle he sought, 

And left the friar diving, like dabchtck distraught 

Gwenwynwyn fell «iek with ahurm and despite. 

Died, and went to the devil, the very same night : 

The magnanimous hones he bdd in bis pay 

Sacked his castle, and marched with the plunder away. 

No knell on the silence of midnight was rolled, 

For the flight of the soul of Gwenwynwj'n the Bokl: 

The brethren, unfeed, let the mighty ghost pass. 

Without praying a prayer, or intoning a mass. 

The friar haunted ever beside the dark stream ; 

The philosopher's stone wae his timught aiid liis dream : 

And day after day, ever bead under heels 

He dived all the time he could spare from his meals^ 

He dived, and he dived, to the end of his days. 

As the peasants oft witnessed with fear and amaze: 

ITie mad friar's diving-place long was their theme. 

And no i)lummct can fathom that pool of the stream. 

And still, when light clouds on the midnight winds ride» 

If by moonlight you stray on the lone river-side. 

The ghost of the friar may be seen diving there, 

With head in the water, and heels in the air. 



CAPTAIN FTrZCHBOME. 

Well^ your ballad is very pkasattt : y<m shall i^ow me 
the scene^ and I will sketch it ; but just now I am more 
interested about year love. What heroine of the twelf^ 
century has risen from the ruins of the old castle^ and 
looked down on you from the ivied battlementd ? 

MB. CHAINMAHi. 

You are nearer the mark than you suppose. ]Sven from 
those battlements a heroine of the twelfth century has 
looked down on me. 

CAPTAOr EIISOHBOMB. 

Oh ! seme vision of an ideal beauty. I suppose the 
whole wiU end in another traditioD: and a ballad. . 

MB. GHAINMAIIi. 

Genuine flesh and blood ; as genuine as Lady Clarinda. 
I will tell you the story. 

Mr. Chainmail narrated his adventures. 

CAPTAIN PITZCHROMXU 

Then you seem to have found what you wished. 
Chance has thrown in your way what none of the gods 
would have ventured to promise you. 

MB. CHAINMAIIi. 

Yes^ but I know nothing of her birth and parentage. 
She tells me nothing of herself, and I have no right to 
question her direcdy. 

CAPTAIN FITZCHBOME. 

She appears to be expressly destined for the light of 
your baronial hall. Introduce me: in this case, two 
heads are better than one. 

MR. CHAlNMAlIi. 

No, I thank you. Leave me to manage my chanee of 
a prize, and ke^ you to your own chance of a 

CAPTAIN FITZCHBOME. 

Blank. As you please. Well, I will pitch my tent 
here, till I have filled my portfolio, and shall be glad of 
as much of your company as you can spare from more 
attractive society. 
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Matters went on pretty smoothly for peveral days^ when 
an unlucky newspaper threw all into confusion. Mr. 
Chainmail received newspapers by the post^ which came 
in three times a week. One mornings oyer their half- 
finished breakfast^ the captain had read half a newspaper 
Tery complacently^ when suddenly he started up in a 
frenzy, hurled over the breakfast table, and, bouncing 
^m the apartment, knocked down Harry Ap-Heather, 
who was coming in at the door to challenge his supposed 
rivfll to a boxing-match. 

Harry sprang up, in a double rage, and intercepted 
Mr. Chainmail's pursuit of the captain, placing himself in 
the doorway, in a pugilistic attitude. liLr. Chainmail, not 
being disposed for this mode of combat, stepped back into 
the parlour, took the poker in his right hand, and dis- 
placing the loose bottom of a large elbow chair, threw it 
over his left arm, as a shield. Harry, not liking the 
aspect of the enemy in this imposing attitude, retreated 
with backward steps into the kitchen, and tumbled over a 
cur, which immediately fastened on his rear. 

Mr. Chainmail, half-laughing, half.vexed, anxious to 
overtake the captain, and curious to know what was the 
matter with him, pocketed the newspaper, and sallied 
forth, leaving Harry roaring for a doctor and a tailor, to 
repair the lacerations of his outward man. 

Mr. Chainmail could find no trace of the captain. 
Indeed, he sought him but in one direction, which was 
that leading to the farm ; where he arrived in due time, 
and found Miss Susan alone. He laid the newspaper on 
the table, as was his custom, and proceeded to converse 
with the young lady : a conversation of many pauses, as 
much of signs as of words. The young lady took up the 
paper, and turned it over and over, while she listened to 
Mr. Chainmail, whom she found every day more and 
more agreeable, when, suddenly, her eye glanced on some.- 
thing which made her change colour, and dropping the 
paper on the ground, she rose from her seat, exclaiming, 
*' Miserable must she be who trusts any of your faithless 
sexl Never, never, never, will I endure such misery 
twice." And she vanished up the stairs. Mr. Chainmail 
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was petrified. At lengthy he cried aloud, '^ Cornelius 
Agrippa must have laid a spell on this accursed news- 
paper ; " and was turning it over, to look for the source 
of the mischief, when Mrs. Ap-Llymry made her appear- 
ance. 

MBS. AP-LLYMRY. 

What have you done to poor dear Miss Susan ? She is 
crying, ready to break her heart. 

MB. OHAINMAIL. 

So help me the memory of Richard Coeur.de-Lion^ I 
have not the most distant notion of what is the matter ! 

MBS. AP-LLYMBY. 

Oh, don' t tell me, sir ; you must have ill-used her. I 
know how it is. You have been keeping company with 
her^ as if you wanted to marry her ; and now, all at once^ 
jou have been trying to make her your mistress. I have 
seen such tricks more than once^ and you ought to hb 
ashamed of yourself. 

MB. CHAINMAIL. > 

My dear madam, you wrong me utterly. I have none 
l)ut the kindest feelings and the most honourable purposes 
towards her. She has been disturbed by something she 
has seen in this rascally paper. 

MRS. AP-LLYBMY. 

Why, then, the best thing you can do is to go away, 
and come again to-morrow. 

MB. CHAINMAIL. 

Not I, indeed, madatn. Out of this house I stir not, 
till I have seen the young lady, and obtained a full ex- 
planation. 

MBS. AP-IiLYMBY. 

I will tell Miss Susan what you say. Perhaps she wiU 
come down. 

Mr. Chainmail sate with as much patience as he could 
command, running over the paper, from column to ccdumn. 
At length, he lighted on an annoii^cemeBt of the approach- 
ing marrii^e of Lady Claiinda Bossnowl with Mr. Crotchet 

ir 
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the >3f!Oi2bger. T&bs iexplaiiied Jiie eaptaib's Saan^osinev 
but fhe caine •£ Miss Suinns was .AtiM'to be inugbt^ iie 
cenM not know (diat H was one aad tlhe Mwe. 

Presently llie«oinid of the hmged^fer nbepiiras ifasard 
on the stairs ; the young lady reappeared^ and resusnsd 
her seat : her eyes shawed liiat she had been weeping. 
The i^enUeman was ^ow exceedingly puzzJed hew to he- 
gin^ but the young lady relieved Jbim by askings with great 
simplicity, " Wh&t do you wish to have explained, mr ? " 

: JOU jCHAlNJIJUL. 

I 'vlfih» if I may be ,pei:inittedp to ^xflain Jpayself to joiu 
Yet could I first wish to know what it was that disturbed 
you in this unlucky paper. Happy ihould I be if I could 
remove the carnse of your inquietude ! 



SUaAKNAH. 

The cause is ^Qieady jrempved. I saw something thai; 
«xcited painful .recQUections ; nothii^ that I could now 
wish otherwise (ban as it is. 

VaU /DHAWyAJK.. 

¥e^ s&af I .ask why it m that I find one so aocam. 
^sbed livH^ in ^to i^lps^Mrit^u ^^ J^^^^S^ ^fxi^J ^y the 
iiame of Muw Stt^ao,? 

MISS sosamrioa. 
The world and my name axe not friends. I have left 
t)ifi worlds and wiab to jemaiJi for ever.a stcanger 4o all 
whom I once knew in it. , ' 

WBL CBAINtf AXL. 

Yen can have daoe nothing to dishonour your name. 

' HISS SUSANNAH. 

No, sir. My father has done that of which -flie <w«rld 
disapproves, in matters of ^fAsidb I pretend not to judge. I 
liave fluflkred fra- it as I will iMver a«fRr agviL . Ify nftme 
is my own secret ; I have no other, and that is onetaot mmtk 
laiowisg. T-ou see what! am, ind aH Isbl' I Ike.ac- 
«orffi!i^ to ihe oondifion 4»f my preaeot Mkane*; ;md ^lm», 
iK>'fiThif, I %8Ve f^nd tranquiUFty: 



Yet^ I «ttlR>eat y^u^ t«ll mesfwa name. 

MISS SUSANNAH, ^' 

THij, sir? 

MB« CHAINMAIL. 

Why, but to throw my hand, my "heart, my fortune, at 
your feet, if 

MISS SUSANNAH. 

If my name be worthy of them. 

MR. CHAINHAIL. 

' Nay, nay not so ; !f your hand and heart ure free. 

WSS SUSANNAH. . , 

My hand and heart are free ; but they must be sought 
from myself, and not from my name. 

She fixed her eyes on him, with a mingled expression of 
mistrust, of kindness, and of fixed resolution, which the 
far-gone innamorato found irresistible. 

MB. <»[AINMAZIm 

Then from yourself alone I seek them. 

MISS SUSANNAH. 

Reflect. You have prejudices on the score of parentage. 
I have not coBfYWsed with you so often, without knowing 
,mb»t tb^ -ar-e. Choose 4)etweei| them. and meu I too 
kave ny owa pcejudices on the score of personal pride. 

MB. CHAINMAlL. 

I would cTioose you from all the Tvorid, were yon even 
the daughter of Ihe eaecuteur des hautes mwores, as 1%te 
heroine of a jromanfic story I once read turned out to be. 

MESS 8UQAIWAH. 

i . am fiatifified. Ydu ibave now a ngbt to ksu>w ivy hi&r 
(tory ; and, af yon r^ent, I ahfi^lve you Irom aU ob^gftioniu 
. iSketoM h^ her Msiary ; but be wasout of the reach ^ 
lepentance. ^^ it ia tme^" aa^at .a mibsequemt period he 
aaid to libs 'oaptaWy *^she k.ihe4au#itBr ^ a, ipooejFr 
dunger; one wAm, in the 4iays of Jtichiurd Iftie ^ixs4 
wonM have heen phudcod }^ th^ beard jw .tb^ Mpffse^ ;. Jb^; 

K 2 
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she is, according to modern notions^ a lady of gentle blood. 
As to her father's running away> that is a minor consider- 
ation : I have always understood^ from Mr. Mac Quedy^ 
who is a great oracle in this way^ that promises to pay 
ought not to be kept ; the essence of a safe and economi- 
cal currency being an interminable series of broken pro- 
mises. There seems to be a di£ference among the learned 
as to the way in which the promises ought to be broken ; 
but I am not deep enough in their casuistry to enter into 
such nice distinctions." 

In a few days there was a weddings a pathetic leave- 
taking of the farmer's family^ a hundred kisses from the 
bride to the children^ and promises twenty times reclaimed 
and renewed^ to visit them in the ensuing year. 



CHAPTER XVH 

THE INVITATION. 

A cup of wine« that's brisk and fine. 
And drink unto the leman mine. 

MatUrSileuce. 

This veridicous history began in May, and the occurrences 
already narrated have carried it on to the middle of autumn. 
Stepping over the interval to Christmas^ we find ourselves 
in our ^t locality, among the chalk hills of the Thames ; 
and we discover our old friend, Mr. Crotchet, in the act of 
accepting an invitation, for himself, and any friends who 
might be with him, to pass their Christmas-day at Chain- 
mail Hall, after the fashion of the twelfth century. Mr. 
Crotchet had assembled about him; for his own Christmas- 
festivities, nearly the same party which Avas introduced to 
the reader in the spring. Thr^ of that party were want- 
ing. Dr. Morbific, by inoculating himself once too often 
with non-contagious* matter, had explained himself out of 
the world. Mr. Henbane had also departed, on the wings 
of an infallible antidote. Mr. Eavesdrop, having printed 
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in a magazine some of the after-dinner conTeraAtiom of the 
castle^ had had sentence of .exchision passed upon him^ oA 
the motion of the Reverend Doctor Folliott, as a flagitioiw 
violator of the confidences of private life. 

Miss Crotchet had become Lady Bossnowl^ but Lady 
Clarinda had not yet changed her name to Crotchet. She 
had, on one pretence and another, procrastinated the happy 
event, and the gentleman had not oeen very pressing ; she 
had, however, accompanied her brother and sister-in-law, to 
pass Christmas at Crotchet Castle. With these, Mr. Mac 
Quedy, Mr. Philpot, Mr. Trillo, Mr. Skionar, Mr. Too- 
good, and Mr. Firedamp, were sitting at breakfast, when 
tne Reverend Doctor Folliott entered and took his seat at 
the table. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Well, Mr. Mac Quedy, it is now some weeks since we 
have met : how goes on the march of mind } 

HR. MAC QUEDT. 

Nay, sir ; I think yon may see that with your own 
eyes, 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT; 

Sir, I have seen it, much my discomfiture. It has 
marched into my rick-yard, and set my stacks on fire, with 
chemical materials, most scientifically compounded. It 
has marched up to the door of my vicarage, a hundred and 
fifty strong ; ordered my to surrender half me tithes ; con- 
sumed all the provisions I had provided for my audit 
feast, and drunk up my old October. It has marched in 
through my back-parlour shutters, and out again with my 
silver spoons, in the dead of the night. The policeman, 
who was sent down to examine, says my house has been 
broken open on the most scientific principles. All this 
comes of education. . 

MR. MAO QCJEOY. 

I rather think It comes of poverty. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

No, sir. Robbery perhaps comes of poverty, but scien- 
tific principles of robbery come of educatmn. I suppose 
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llift!lMiiMd' Mead Ysax wsitlen a sixpenny tu^adie am me- 
dlAnlDs^ awd^ the vaieal» who sobbed me have beea |:ead- 
ing^it. 

MR. CROTCHET. 

Your house would hftve been yery- safe, tioctor, if fey 
had had no better science dian the learned friend's to 
work with, 

TflLB REV. DR^ FOLLIOTT. 

Well, sir, that may be.. Excellent potted char. The 
I^ord: deliTer me from tike learned fciend. 

MR. GROTCWEZ. 

Well, dbctov^fter yoDfr eamfort, hefe is a dedaoatloii of 
the learned friend's diat he will never take office. ,• 

TB«, XBT. Jim ipes*ioi!T. 
' ThsDy sir, he niil be. ia oiSce nsxt week,. Peace be 
with him ! Sugar and cneaau.. 

MR- CROTCHET* . 

But, doctQc^ are. you for Chainmail Hall <m .Christmas- 

day.^ 

THE SEY. DR. FOJLLIQTT.. 

That am I^ for there wilL be aa excellent dijoner , thou^, 
Seradventiu^, grotesqiiely served^ 



1 hxvtvob aeext m^nei^ibonr aihcae he left ob on the 
cana). 

THE REV. DR. FOILIOTT. 

He has married a wife, and' brought her home. 

luiDir CL^AINDA* 

Indeed ! If she. suits him^ she must be an oddity i it 
frill be amusing to see them together. 

LORD BOSSNOWL. 

Very amusing. He I he ! 

MB. PmEDAMT'. 

Is there any water about Chainmail Hall ^ 

THE BBH. SR;. FO&LSOTT. 

' An. old moat.. 
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MR. TBILLO. 

Shall we have any xmieae } 

■ -' '• THE KBV. DR. FOLLIOTT. . . 

An old harper. 

BIR. TRILLO. 

Those fellows are always horridly out of tune, Wliat 
will he play ? 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Old songs and' nxauxhes. . 

MR. SKIONAR. 

Amongst so many, old.things^^ I hope we shall find Old 
Philosophy, 

THB^ WEVm TfK^ POXtLZOTf. 

An old woman. 

KB.' BHSLTOIC 

Perhaps an old map of the river in th^ fwsdftfe oeittliry. 
>R>vCbtiB3t, 

MR. MAC QUEDT. 

How nraiiy more' (Ad things } 

XHB REV. AR. VOiOMkVS^ 

Old hospitality,, old wine, old. ale — all the image*, of 
-old England; an old butler* 

VIK. T90OCWD. 

afaoU we ailr be 'wdoorae ? 

THS* BEY. BW, FOMiIOTT, 

HesTtify ;- yju will" be sfeipped on the shoulder, and 
•cslled- rM boy; 

LORD Bosasraws* 
r thmk we should all go in our old clothes. He ! hit i 

THS REV. DB. FOLLIOTT* . 

You will sit OB old* «laira^. itonnd an old table, by the 
llight of old lamps, suspended from pointed arches, which 
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Mr. Chainmail says^ first came into use in the twelfth cen- 
tury ; with old armour on the pillars^ and old banners in 
the roof. 

LADY CLARINOA. 

And what curious piece of antiquity is the lady of the 
mansion ? 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

No antiquity there ; none. 

LADY CLABZNDA. 

Who was she ? 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

That I know not. 

LADY CLABINDA. 

Have you seen her ? 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

I have. 

LADY CLABINDA. 

Is she pretty ? 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

More — beautiful. A subject for the pen of Nonnus^ 
or the pencil of Zeuxis. Features of all loveliness, radiant 
with all virtue and intelligence. A face for Antigone. A 
form at once plump and symmetrical^ that, if it be decoroa» 
to divine it by externals, would have been a model for the 
Venus of Cnidos. Never was any thing so goodly to look 
on, the present company excepted, and poor dear Mrs.. 
Folliott. She reads moral philosophy, Mr. Mac Quedy, 
which indeed she might as well let alone ; she reads Itatian 
poetry, Mr. Skionar ; she sings Italian music, Mr. Trillo ; 
but, with all this, she has the greatest of female virtues, 
for she superintends the household, and looks after het 
husband's dinner. I believe she was a mountaineer: 
vca^^ivoq oupc0'/^otTo;, i^rJiAa^i avvr §ofoq vX^, * as Nonnus 
sweetly sings. 

* A mountain-wandering maid, 
Twin.nourisbcd with the Bolltary wood. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

GHAINM AIL HALL. 

Vous autres dictes que ignorance est mere de tous maulx, et dictes vrav r 
mais toutesfoys vous ne la bannissez myo de vos entendemens, et vivez en elle, 
avecques cUe, et par eHe. C'est pourquoy tant de maulx vous meshaignent de 
jour en }oun. — Rabblais, L 5. c. 7. 

The party which was assemhled on Christmas- day in 
Chainmail Hall^ comprised all the guests of Crotchet Castle^ 
some of Mr. Chainmail's other neighbours^ all his tenants 
and domestics^ and Captain Fltzchrome. The hall was 
spacious and lofby; and with its tall fluted pillars and 
pointed arches^ its windows of stained glass^ its display of 
arms and banners intermingled with holly and mistletoe^ its* 
blazing cressets and torches^ and a stupendous fire in the 
centre^ on which blocks of pine were flaming and cracklings 
had a striking efiect on eyes unaccustomed to such a 
dining-room. The fire was open on all sides^ and the 
smoke was caught and carried back^ under a funnel-formed 
canopy^ into a hollow central pillar. This fire was the 
line of demarcation between gentle and simple^ on days of 
high festival. Tables extended from it on two sides^ to 
nearly the end of the hall. 

Mrs. Chainmail was introduced to the company. Young 
Crotchet felt some revulsion of feeling at tlie unexpected 
sight of one whom he had forsaken^ but not forgotten, in a. 
condition apparently so much happier than his own. The 
lady held out her hand to him with a cordial look of more 
than forgiveness ; it seemed to say that she had much to 
thank him for. She was the picture of a happy bride^ 
rayannante de joie et d* amour. 

Mr. Crotchet told the Reverend Doctor Folliott the 
news of the morning. " As you predicted," he said, 
'^ your friend, the learned friend, is in office ; he has also 
a tide ; he is now Sir Guy de Vaux." 

THE BEV. BB. FOLLIOTT- 

Thank heaven for that ! he is disarmed from fnrthei: 
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mischief. It is something, at any rate, to have that hollow 
and wincUshaken reed rooted up for ever from the field of 
public delusion.* 

1 suppose, doctor, you do not like to see a great 
reformer in office ; • you afc afrm^ for your vested in- 
terests*. 

THK BKV, DTB. FOLLIOTT. 

Not I, indeed, sir ; my vested. int^Mste' aie vei^ 'safe 
from all such reformers as the learned friend* I vaticinate 
what wiUhe the upshot of alLhis schemes of reform; He 
Will make a speech of seven hours- duration^^ and this will 
be its quintessence : that,^ seeing the exceeding difficulty of 
putting salt on the blrd^s tail,, i>t will be expedient to con- 
sider the best method o£ throwing dust in. the bird^s eyes^ 
All the rest will be 

Uonovoi, ttoxoimL. 

TlOTlOTtOTtOTlOTlOriy^. 

RifCMOMcv, KiKTjaSau. 

m 1 fliaybavihsert, t»- aomewhat* germane' t6 fhemaecvr; MNnellnes- whtdb 
wert watuaisr m*, in Marcfa, 18$1, and printed in tiaa Eaan^m^ of-AumA 
n. 1831. They were then caHfed *• An Anticipation :**' they may now (VBV,^ 
Ife fairly entitltd *' A PraplMSf fiiltilBd," 

TBtm.Vm^ OF A BROOMf ASSk ^NtRbCIPATUkN. 

Lol in Corruption's lunUtertsMni). ■ 
The remnants of a wondrous Ijroom ; . 
That'wadltiiig^ talUagi oftvavMan^ 
Baking stout ^omise to sweeg. clean : 
But evermore,' at e»erypitthr, ■ 
Pnured but a akump witbont.MbiiolIk. 
tJpon its handle-top, a sconce, 
Like Btnlimalf j iDoHediflaurwasn at Miee^ 
Pouring on kiog, lords^ ohurch, and rabbit. 
liOng floodfl of nVourscuftying g a bWo ; 
Fi:om*fouj>-ft>ld mouth-piece alway««puuuiig^ ...^ ■ 
Ff ejects of plausible beginning, ~- - 

W4iereDf «Air:M»Bce>dlll netar inttnd 
That any one should have an end ; . . 
Yet still, by shifts and miaiht inyentiom^. 
Qobopodtt for it«.gpod intentions^. 
Adding no trifle to the store, '*' 

WhaawMb the devtt ^ves bis fear; 
Worn our at last„found.bare and sorubliish. 
' And' tHrown aside with otHav nitMttt, 

We'll e'en hand<o*er the encbaatedaticICk, 
As a choice present for 014* Nick, 
To sweqb beyond the Stygian lake. 
The pavemcnf it har helped' to^make. 
f Sqwnds widiaat maalSiis^ unitBtire af the vgioas at .btnML FsovAe 
0{v<A> of Aristophaneib 



as Aristophanes has it;tiaBdt80 I ionve him^ in Nephdo- 
coccygia.* ' • 



Mr. Mac Quedj came up to the. divme as Mr. Crotchet 
left hioiy and said; '^ Ther^ ia one piece of oewsiivkfch 
the old gpntleman has not tol^ yoifc The gi^t firm of 
Catchflat and Coropanyj, in which yoiiag. Crotchet is a 
partner^ has stopped payment.*' 

VHB BBV^SB. FOXAVR;. 

Ble» Be! timt aceonnte for the young ^tndmaaasita meu 
lancholy.. I thmight tbey voofli bw-icach tisenKielvesi 
ynidt their own; trishaw Thft dH]^ «£ ndoanxBg;, Mj^ Mae 
Quedy^ is the point which your paper-money science dhrnqm; 
lettvcft dufr iif ms!^ . . 

mt. MAC QtTEDY. 

I do not see^ sir^ that the failure of Clitchilac and €om. 
pany has any thing- tO' da with juj i 



THE KEY. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

It has this to do witk it^ sir^ that you would turn the 
whole nation into a great paper«-maney shop^ and taiie'no 
thought of the day of ireckoning'.. But' the dinner i» Qoming. 
I think you^ who are so fond of paper promises^ahoukL 
dine oa tibe bill of f axe.. 

The harper at the head of the hall struck up* att aadeni 
masehy and the dbhes were, taught in, kt garni proces- 
fiion. i ; 

The boar's head» g^unished with rosemary^ with a citron 
in ita mouth,, led the vaiK Then came ti^reeBSf of p^iun- 
porridge; thenastfies of turkeys^ and, iBithe midst o£ 
them^ an enormous sausage^ which it required two men to 
carry. Then came geese and capons^ tongues and' Hams, 
the ancient glory of die ChrtttoiaA pie^ a gigantic plum- 
puddkig^ a pyramid of minoed p^es^ and a baron, of b6ef 
bringing up the reta^ 

^' It is something; new under the, sun," said the di- 
vine, aa he sat down,, " to see a great dinner , without 
fish." ' 

• ** Cuckoo.city.in.the-doudi.'* From the^ume comedy. 
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' MB. CHAINKAIL. 

Fish was for fasts^ in the twelfth centar> 

THE BEY. BB. FOLLIOTT. 

Well^ sir^ I prefer our reformed system of putting fasts 
and feasts together. Not but here is ample indemnity. 

Ale and wine flowed in abundance. The dinner passed 
off merrily ; the old hai^per playing all the while the oldest 
music in his repertory. The tables being cleared^ he in- 
demnified himself for lost time at the lower end of the 
hall^ in company with the old butler and the other do- 
mestics, whose attendance on the banquet had been indis. 
pensable. 

The scheme of Christmas gambols, which Mr. Chain* 
mail had laid for the evening, was interrupted by a tre- 
mendous clamour without. 

THE BEV. DB. FOIXIOTT. 

What have we here ? Mummers ? 

MB. CHAJNMAIL. 

Nay, I know not. I expect none. 

*' Who is there ? " he added^ approaching the door of 
the hall. 

'* Who is there?" vociferated the divine^ with the 
voice of Stentor. 

" Captain Swing,'' replied a chorus of discordant 
Toioes. 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

Ho, ho ! here is a piece of the dark ages we did not 
bargain for. Here is the Jacquerie. Here is the march 
of mind with a witness. 

MB. HAO QUEI>T« 

Do you not see that you have brought disparates to- 
gether ? the Jacquerie and the march of mind. 

THE BEV. DB. FOLLIOTT. 

Not at all, sir. They are the same thing, under dif^ 
ferent names, TloXkuv Ivouoiruv /xop<p)|/A/a.* What was Jac* 

• " One shape of many names.*' 

£scHYLU8: Prometkeut. 



CBAINKAIIi HAjLL. 221 

querie in the dark ages, is the march of mind in this very 
enlightened one — very enlightened one. 

MB. CHAINMAIL. 

The cause is the same in hoth ; poverty in despair, 

MB. MAC QUEDT. 

Very likely; hut the effect is extremely disagreeable. 

TBB REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

It is the natural result^ Mr. Mac Quedy^ of that system 
of state seamanship which your science upholds. Putting 
the crew on short allowance^ and doubling the rations of 
the officers^ is the sure way to make a mutiny on board a 
ship in distress^ Mr. Mac Quedy. 

MR. MAO QUEDT. 

£h ! sir^ I uphold no such system as that. I shall set 
you right as to cause and effect. Discontent increases with 
the increase of information.* That is alL 

THE REV. DR. F0I<LI0TT. 

I said it was the m^cch of mind. But we have not 
time for discussing cauae and effect now. Let us get rid 
of the enemy. 

And he vociferated at the top of his voice, '^ What do 
you want here?** 

'^ Arms, arms," replied a hundred voices, '* Give us the 
arms." 

•THE REV. DR. FOX.LIOTT. 

You see, Mr. Chainmail, this is the inconvenience of 
keeping an armoury, not fortified with sand bags, green 
hags, and old bags of all kinds. 

MR. MAO QUEDY. 

Just give them the old spits and toasting irons, and they 
will go away quietly. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

My spears and swords ! not without my life. These 

* This looks so like caricature (a thing abhorrent to our candour), that we 
must give authority for it ** V^'e ought to look the evil manftiUv in the ftoe, 
and not amuse ourselves with the dreams of fancy. The discontent of the la. 
«/ourers in our times is rather a proof of their superior information thtp of 
their dtt/aivaMmL^'^MorniHe ^rwUde : December 9fK 1890. 



Anaikttts are titt alieafi to iii|f' 1«q4 wad hdu«ei.. M^ mtm 
will fight for me^ jBne and jbUi T1x« im 4k^.£artim* af ^li«sf 
and ale. 

Eh! sir, when the rabhle is up,, it is very indiscrimi- 
nating. You are e*en' suffering for the sins of .Sir Simon 
Steeltrap, and the like, who liave pushed tihie principle of 
accumulation a litCfe toe fhr. - 

,. The wsLf Ao kaqp. ih/d people 4owjn is kind and libeiad 



MR.- MAO «UE1>Y. ' 

That is very weU.{iriwpB it can be afforded), in the 
i«»y o£4>aeveittioii ; but m the way of xtme, (the o^oriAion 
anat ibe.Dwre drastic (T'ottn^ dmma hittk-^t^), I 
would fain have.B geod blundecbuBB daMgod "witfai diugs. 

mr. chjlinmaHj. 
IVlwn I stifipended -these aFOae for 'omamebt, I akver 
^diteatted'of1&eirl9ei&g oaOed itfto use. 

JK(IU .SKIOKAR. ' 

Let me address them. I never failed to convinca an au- 
.dience thftt the hest Iki^g they .could do^ was to go away. 

MB. MAC QUEDY. 

£h ! sir, I can ioug iheat ^ liiat conclusion in less 
'ttime4hiBn ftm^. 

MR, CROTCHET. 

I have no fancy for fighting. It is a Very htrrd case 
upon a guest, when the isttertend of m feast is the beginning 

^ofiairs^* 

MR. MAO QUBDY.' , " . 

Give them the oldJv 



THE BEV. DB., FOLLIOTT. 

. Giv£ them, the weapon^ i PessimOj, medius fidius, ex^ 
tmphJ*^ Forbid it tke spitit of Ffere Jcum ^det EnUm^ 



meuresl No ! lotiuiaee vhat.iW qlNWch militant^ in the 
.amaam:^t£ihB.tm^1k,icmtnry, jniU ^ aiguast ibe.siaroh of 
nxincL (Folkw mt wbo ivill^ .smd slay who list. Hcofe 
goes: ^n)'WmfitjfQaiii tkaLthy for til^f>igs.afid fires. to 
jraasfcdhBm* 

He clapped a helmet on his head^ seized a long lano^^ 
ihsew open &e ^^ttes, aind 4&ted out on liie rabble^ dde by 
aide with Mr. Chanmail^ f olloimed hf the greifcter p<»tion itiT 
^e sEosAt inmatai of the haH» who had armed thenuielifs^ 
at random. 

The rabble-routj being unprepared for such a aortie^ 
fled in all directipnfi, over liedge and ditch. 

Mr. TidUo sti^ed In the liaQl, playing a march on ' the 
harp^ to inspirit the rest to saUy out. The waterUoving 
Mr. Fhilpot had. diluted hinisetf with so much wine^ as to 
be quite Tiars de combaL Mr. Toogood, intending to equ^ 
himself in purely defensive armour, cpnttlved to felip a 
ponderous coat of mail over his shoulders, Which pinioned 
his arms to his sides ; and in this condition, hke a chicken 
trussed for roasting, lie m%» ^ikaovm 4own behind a pillar» 
in the firrt rush of 4lhe «oi4ae. MniOrOt<^het seiaed the 
occurrence as a pretext for staying with him, and passed 
the'whok ^me of the action in picking him out of his shell. 

'' Phew !" said the divine^ jseturning ; ^ an inglorious 
victory : but itrdeserves a devil and a bowl of punch.^ • 

MB. COtAIKM^Hi. 

A^aswfflibowL 

XHE BEV. J>R« FOI«LIOTT. 

.X% ar. No more of the twelfth century for me. 

• KB.'OHADnrA'lL. ^■ 

Nay, doctor. The twelfth ce^itury ha^ backed you well. 
Its manners and habits, its community of Jcind feelings 
.between master iand mai^ are the true remedy for these 
ebullitions. 

MR. SBOODOOB. 

Something 1^ it: impreired (by ^m^ :di«gittM : mm^ 
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THS REV. D&. FOLLIOTT. 

No wassail-bowi for me. Give me an unsopIuBticated 
bowl of punchy which belongs to that blissful middle pe- 
riod, after the Jacquerie was down,, and before the march 
of mind was up. But, see, who is floundering in the 
water ? 

Proceeding to the edge of the moat, they fished up Mr. 
Firedamp, who had missed his way lMu;k, and tumbled in. 
fie was drawn out, exclaiming, '^ that he had taken his 
last dose of malaria in this world." ^ 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Tut, man ; dry clothes, a turkey's leg and rump, w^Il 
^villed, and a quart of strong punch, will set all to rights. 

^' Wood embers," said Mr. Firedamp, when he had been 
accommodated with a change of clothes, ^' there is no anti- 
dote to malaria like the smoke of wood embers ; pine em- 
l>ers." And he placed himself, with his mouth open, close 
Ijy the fire. 

THJB REV. DR. FOLLIOTT. 

Punch, sir, punch : there is no antidote like punch. 

MR. CHAINMAIL. 

Well, doctor, you shall be indulged. But I shall have . 
my wassail-bowl nevertheless. 

An immense bowl of spiced wine, with roasted apples 
hissing on its surface, was borne into the hall by four men, 
followed by an empty bowl of the same dimensions, with 
all the materials of arrack punch, for the divines especial 
brewage. He accinged liimself to the task, with his usual 
heroism ; and having finished it to his entire satisfaction, 
reminded his host to order in the devil. 

THE REV. DR. FOLLIOTI*. - 

I think, Mr. Chainmail, we can amuse ourselves very 
well here all night. The enemy may be still excubant : 
and we had better not disperse till daylight. I aTii per- 
fectly satisfied with my quarters. Let the young folks go 
<m with their gambols ; let them dance to your old harper's 
minstrelsy ; and if they please to kiss under the misletiQ^ 
whereof I espy a goodly bunch suspended at the end of the 
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' hall^ let tboae who like it not^ leave it to those who do* 
Moreover^ if among the more sedate portion of the assembly^ 
which^ I foresee^ will keep me company^, there were any to 
revive the good old custom of singing after sapper^ so to fill 
up the intervals of the dances^ the steps of night would 
move more lightly. 

MB. OHAIKMAJL. 

My Susan will set the example^ after she has set that of 
joining in the rustic danoe^ aecording to good cuatoms long 
departed. 

After the first dance^ in which all classes of the company 
mingled, the young lady of the mansion took her harp^ and 
following the reverend gentleman s suggestion^ sang a song 
of the twelfth century. 

Fi:X)RENCB AND BLAKCHFLOR.* 

Florence tad Bbuichflor, lordleft auddf , 

Within a summer grave. 
Amid the flower-enamelled thadet 

Together talked of love. 

A derk iweet Blanchflor's heart had gained ; 

Fair FkMrenoe loved a knight : 
And each with ardent voice maintaJnfdg 

She loved the worthiest wight. 

Sweet Bhuichflor praised her schofanr dear. 
As courteous. Und, and true; 
> FUr Florence said her chevalier 
Could every foe subdue. 

And Florence scorned the bookworm vido, 

lYho jwovd nor spear could raise ; 
And Bhmchflor scorned the unlettered bram 

Could sing no lady's praise. 

From dearest love, the maidens bright 

TV> deadly hatred fell; 
Each turned to shun the others sight. 

And neither said fkreweU. 

The king ofbirds, who held his oouit 

Within that flowery grovcu 
auigkNMUy: «*'Twinb0rai»dtapoKt 

To Ju4ge this suit of love.** 

Before hfan came the nafdane bright, 

With all his birds around. 
To judge the causey if derk or knight 

Ip love be worthiest found. 



• Imitated from the Fabliau, De FJortmee etde Sbmche Ffor, aliatjugtmem 
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Tte fiOoon and tbe iiMrroir4iawli 

Blood forwani for the flidit i 
llMdf to dOt and not to taUu 

They voted for the knight 

And Blanchflor's heart began to fail. 

Till ro«e the rtrodg-vdiced lark. 
And, after him, the.nightiagalek 

And pleaded for the cletiL 

The nightlufiale prevailed at length,' 

Her pleading had such charmi : 
So eloqueno6 Sin ctitt^uet strength, 

Aik arta ban oonqner aantr 

tiM l«v«iy FIMMM fMteh«rhalr. 

And died upon tbe place ; ' 
And all the birds assembled there, 

BewaiMd tUa mtatnlU eato& 

Thtv pHad up lesvea and ilowerelk ran,- ' 

Above the maiden bright, 
AM laiigt ** FarawiAl to nbreiiM hit, 

Vfho too well loved her knight'* 

Several others of ih& party sang in ^ intervals of the 
dances. Mr. Chainmail handed to Mr. Trillo another hallad 
of the twelfth century^ of a merrier character than the 
former. Mr. Trillo readily accommodated it with an air, 
and sang^ — 

THE PRIE8T AND THE SIULBERKT TftER • 

IMd you hear of the curate who mounted his mare. 

And merrtfir trotted alOBi^ to the fair ? 

Of creature more traet«b)e none ever heard* 

In the height of hdr speed she would stop at a word j 

And again with a word, when the curate said lley. 

She put forth her mettle, and galloped away. 

As near to the gates of the city he rode, 

While the sun of September all bfilliantlr glowed* 

The good priest discovered, with eyes of desire^ 

A mulberry tree in a hedge of wild briar j 

On boughs long and lofty, in many a green shoot. 

Hung laige^ bla6k, And glassy, the beautlfhl fhiit. 

The curate waa hfingty and iMntr to booK : 

He shrunk flrom the thorns, though be lengM fdir the fruits 

IVlth a word he arrested his courser's keen speed. 

And he stood upeMttt dii the tmck of hla stead ; 

On the saddle he stood, While the creature atood still. 

And he gatheved ittfe Aniit tffl he to6k hia fo*d AIL 

** Sure never,** he thought, ** was a creature so rare. 

So docile, so trMbafaay exoeUent mare. 

Lo. here, how I sUnd'* (and he gaaed all around^. 

" As safe and at steady aa if on the grouiidk 

Yet how had it been, if some traveller this way. 

Had, dreaming no mischief, but chanced to cry Hey ? '* 

• tmitoted fiRmi the lUliau, Du Prott&tte qui mmged Oet Mrt9 



He itood with his head in the mulberry tree. 
And he spolce out aloud in hi< fond reverie : 
At the sound of the wonl, 'the good mare made a push. 
And down went the priest in the wUa.briar bush. 
He remembered too late, on his thorny green bed, 
, Much that well may be thought, cannot wisely be said. • 

Lady Clairhida^ being preyaikd x>n to take the harp in 
her turn^ sang the following stanaai : — 

In the days of old. 
Lovers felt true pasAon, 
Deeming years of sorrow 



By a smile repaid. 
Mow the chaims of gold, 
Spells of pride and fashion. 



Ad them tay good morrow 
To the best-loved maid. 

Through the forests idld, 
0*er the mountains lontiy. 
They were never weary 
Honour to pursue : 
If the damsel smiled 
Onee in seven years only. 
All tiieir wanderings dreary 
Ample guerdon knew. « 

Kow one dayli taprioa 
Weighs down years of smiling, 
TouthfUl hearts are rovers, 
Idopre ia bouglit and seld : 
Fortune's guts m^ cease, 
L«ve 1i lest beguUing ; 
Wiser were th« lovers. 
In the days of «ld. 

The glance which she threw at the Captain^ as she sang 
ihe last verse, awakened his dormant hopes. Looking round 
for his rival, he saw that he was not in the hall ; and, ap- 
proaching the lady of his heart, he received one of the 
sweetest smiles of iheir earlier days. 

After a time, the ladies, and all the females of the party, 
retired. The males remained on duty with punch and 
wassail, and dropped off one by one into sweet forgetfulness; 
80 that when the rising sun of December looked through 
the painted windows on mouldering embers and flickering: 
lamps, the vaulted roof was echoing to a mellifluous con- 
cert of noses, from the clarionet of the waiting-boy at on& 
end of the hall, to the double bass of the Reverend Doctoi^ 
ringing over the empty punch-bowl, at the other.. 
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CONCLUSION. 



Fbom this eventfbl night, young Crotchet was seen no 
more on English mould. Whither he had vanished, was t 
question that could no more be answered in his case than 
in that of King Arthur, after the battle of Camlan. The 
great firm of Catchflat and Company figured in the Gazette 
and paid sixpence in the pound ; and it was dear that he 
had shrunk from exhibiting himself on the scene of his 
former greatness, shorn of the beams of his paper pros, 
perity. Some supposed him to be sleeping among ^e undis- 
corerable secrets of some barbel-pool in the Thames ; but 
those who knew him best were more inclined to the opinion 
that he had gone across the Atlantic, with his pockeu fiill 
of surplus capital, to join his old acquaintance, Mr. Touch- 
andgo, in the bank of Dotandcarryonetown. 

Lady Clarinda was more sorry for her father's disap- 
pointment than her own j but she had too much pride to 
allow herself to be put up a yoond time in the money- 
market ; and when the Captain renewed his assiduities, her 
old partiality for him, comMning with a sense of gratitude 
for a degree of constancy which she knew ahe scarcely de- 
served, induced her, with Lord Foolinconrt's hard-wrung 
consent, to share with him a more humble, but less preca- 
rious fortune, than that to which she had been destined as 
the price of a rotten borough. 
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